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PREFACE. 



This collection of Japanese fairy tales is the otifctime of 
.a siiggestioii aiade to me inclirectly ill rough a friencl by 
Mr, Andrew l」ar!g、 They have been translated (r&m the 
niodeot version written by Sadanami Sanjirt Tlie^c stories 
are not liteta! tran-slattons, and though the japa'tiese- story aiid 
.ail quaint Japanese expressions have been Ikithfiilly presented* 
they have been told more with the view to interest youttg' 
reit-ders of the West than the technical student of folk-itire. 

Cirateflil acknawkdgfiieiit h clue to Mr. Yasuoka, Mi^s 
F'usn Oka iii ot u ? my brotlier Kobisrnori Ozaki, Dr. Yoshihiro 
Takaki, mm Miss Karneko Yaitiao. who have belpecl me with 

The story which I have named "T.he Stoiy o{ the Man 
wlici cl-kl mot Wiisli to Dk " is taken imm a Utile book written a 
tendfed yearsi ago by one Shinsm Tamena|ja. k h named 
Chmt fum f or u t longevity " The Bam'bao-culter and the 
M 細》 chiW" is taken from ihr cla^sdc " Taketari Mcmogatari/" 
議 d is Ui)£ classed bv the Japanese mmmg their tany lak&, 
tto^gh il really belongs to this clans oS' literature. 

Tfte Pictures were drawn by Mr, Kakum Fujiy mm, a 

- - In ielling these stories in English i liave followed niy fancy 
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MY LORD BAG OF K1CE, 

LmQ t Idnf ago there lived m japan a brave warrior ksowo 
.to si! m Tiiwmn T'^da, m " My Lord Bag of Rtce.' H Hi-s true 
■tmmM 窗 as FiJjiwara HicJesato, and there h a mry mitmstmg 
^tory of htm he- cmn^ change hr< name & 

-Qm iay he sallieci forth in search of adventtites, for lie had 
tkt nature of a warrior md muld not bear m m Iclk, S« he 
:biic-kieii 011 fm two uworis, took his huge bow s inycii tnJIer 
tiim^clf, in ms liaBci, and slieging mm Qiiiver ins back 
rn^r&i mt. He had not gone far when he came to the bridge 
，f B&^mhKmmhi spanning (me mi. of the bemUfui Laie 
-Biwa, Ho sooner hud ht %et foot m iht bnage than ha mw 
.%ittg tiglit tcims nis path a hyge serpen レ' dra^ifi lis bucly 
'-， 禽 $ m hm that if Iciokecl like the trunk ot e large pine free and 
It 'fo^up- Ifae whole width of the bridge, Om of its huge claws 
f€it^ 纖 tm parapet of cme niih of the bridge, white h% tml lay 
light- against iht cither, The nioR&ter ^eeineci to b な askep, md 
■m% b«mllied， firt? a nil smoke came out m its nostrils, 
- - - M fif»l MiMtmio cmli not help mtimg akroied at tlie sight 
謹; jfels: li#iribfe reptile king in lm patfe, k>r he inust either 
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turn back or walk right ov^r its body. He was a brave man, 
however, and putting aside all fear went forward dauntlessly. 
Crunch, crunch! he stepped now on the dragon's body, now 
between its coils, and without even one glance backward he 
went on his way. 

He had only gone a few steps when he heard someone 
calling him from behind. On turning back he was much sur- 
prised to see that the monster dragon had entirely disappeared 
and in its place was a strange-looking man, who was bowing 
most ceremoniously to the ground. His red hair streamed over 
his shoulders and was surmounted by a crown in the shape of 
a dragon's head, and his sea-green dress was patterned with 
shells. Hidesato knew at once that this was no ordinary 
mortal and he wondered much at the strange occurrence. 
Where had the dragon gone in such a short space of time ？ 
Or had it transformed itself into this man, and what did the 
whole thing mean ？ While these thoughts passed through his 
mind he had come up to the man on the bridge and now 
addressed him : 

" Was it you that called me just now ？ ，， 

"Yes, it was I," answered the man; "I have an earnest 
request to make to you. Do you think you can grant it to 
me?" 

" If it is in my power to do so I will, n answered Hidesato, 
" but first tell me who you are ？ ，， 

" I am the Dragon King of the Lake, and my home is in 
these waters just under this bridge ノ， 

" And what is it you have to ask of me ？ " sam Hidesato. 

" I want you to kill my mortal enemy the centipede, who 



My Lord Bag of Eice. 3 

fires m the mcunifaio beyoad,'" m.d the Dragon King poiated 
to a high peak 011 the opposite slior-e. of the lake. 




Fsifdng atkk «is Fear, %t went forward Baamles^ly, 



お ft "画 lived now for many years m this lake and I have a 
&纖 ilf &f chMfcu and gniodchilcireo. For some titiie past 
«t;fe*t : ib terror, for a monster centipede hm Atmo^rti 
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our home, and night after night it comes and carries off one 
of my family. I am powerless to save them. If it goes on 
much longer like this, not only shall I lose all my children, but 
I myself must fall a victim to the monster. I am, therefore, 
very unhappy, and in my extremity I determined to ask the 
help of a human being. For many days with this intention I 
have waited on the bridge in the shape of the horrible serpent- 
dragon that you saw, in the hope that some strong brave man 
would come along. But all who came this way, as soon as 
they saw me were terrified and ran away as fast as they could. 
You are the first man I have found able to look at me without 
fear, so I knew at once that you were a man of great courage. 
I beg you to have pity upon me. Will you not help me and 
kill my enemy the centipede ？ ，， 

Hidesato felt very sorry for the Dragon King on hearing his 
story, and readily promised to do what he could to help him. 
The warrior asked where the centipede lived, so that he might 
attack the creature at once. The Dragon King replied that 
its home was on the mountain Mikami, but that as it came 
every night at a certain hour to the palace of the lake, it 
would be better to wait till then. So Hidesato was conducted 
to the palace of the Dragon King, under the bridge. Strange 
to say, as he followed his host downwards the waters parted to 
let them pass, and nis clothes did not even feel damp as he 
passed through the flood. Never had Hidesato seen anytmng so 
beautiful as this palace built of white marole beneath the lake. 
He had often heard of the Sea King's Palace at the bottom of 
the sea, where all the servants and retainers were salt-water 
fishes, but here was a magnificent building in the heart of 
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l,mke B'i 霄 i The claiiity golcltishes, r^ci carp ¥ and sfivtf^ ttm% 
^mi&i nmm Ihe Dragon King and hk guest. 

Hidesato was astoiiisheii at the feast that was spread for 
him. The. c!k!ies were crysiallised lotus leaves m£ Ro-wem, 
itilil the chopsticks were of the rarest ebom. As som as ttiey 
n&i imvn-, the sHiing doors open-eel and tm Imeiy giiMftsti 
imttem cttne mt and behind them followed ten red- carp 
mum^mns with the kotu and the smmm. Thus the hmm 
few by till rnitifiight, and the beautify.! iniisic a net claneieg had 
banished all tiMiiights of the centipede. Ihe Dingoii King was 
mhmt m pledge ihe warrior in a fresh cup of wifie when the 
palace was sudilenh* shaken by a tramp, tramp ！ as if a 
ftiig 翁, き mtm had bt'ct 鶴 to march not far away. 

Hisietati? and his tmst both rose to thesr feet and rushed 
fci the bafcoaj, and f;he warrior saw on the cmDcisite fiiountaitt 
. tw great balls of glowifig fire coming nearer and nearer, 
- Tlitr BrtgO'fi King stciocl hy Ac warrior's stele tremblifi^; 

： '-' f kc tmttptdt S The centlptecie 5 Those two balls of fire are 
. ' '- its' eyas, It is coming' for its pmy I Kow k the tlirie to kill it/* 
； 'f IWesato tootecl mtier-c his host pointecl, and, in the dim 
: : ligfel <*S the starlit €vtmng f behind the two balls of fire he 
； - - .saw tlie kmg ho&t of m mormnm centipede mndmg mxmd 
- ' -mmmtmm, mi llie liglit in lu liimclrvcl feet g!cm ? ed lite 
； . ':mymmf distant kn terns moving slowly towards the sli<ire, 
； '- , : ；；- ；：- ,filfle*ato ifiowccl oat lite ka^l mgn oi fear, He tried 10 
；: '：: 《樣 f 難- tfa ま Drafcm King, 

'i;V^ : ;.l' '^'Bciii't 'be .afraiii I shall sii.reiv kill the ceittlpcde. just 
z;:' : )%gmg-MW my bvw m\d arrows, - 
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1 he Dmg0m King did m lie was bid, mi- %hm warrior 
7i0f:k«I chat tie fia<! m\\f three arrcnvs left m hm quiver. He 
tmk the f》ow s mi fitting an ztmw to the nolch^ took carefy.1 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
The Btmw hit the centipede right in the middle 《rf' its head, 
fctiit instead of penctrattng; it glanceci off harmless mA fell to 

K0tli!0g daunted Hiclesafo took another arrow, fitt-ec! 
It to the notch of the bow and !et fly. Again the arrow 
hit lh« mark ^ Si 威 reck the cenlipecle right in the miclcik 
€M lis bead, i>nly to glance «ff、 and fall to the groiincl* The 
centipede wm invoiriefable to weapons I When the 【》ragon 
i%jf-!g mm that even this brave tvarrior*s arrows were power; 
fcm to lil! lire tefitipede, he lost heart and bcgitfi lo treinble 

The wM-m&r saw that he had now only one arrow kft. in his 
fGiver, unci If this om iailecl he could not kill the cenfipecie. 
He -kioiced mrom the meters, 1 fie huge reptik imd wouiicJ its 
- hcirrM bcidy severi times round the inoofilain ana woiila soon 
tmm i^wn to the lake. Nearer nnd nearer gleamecl the fir き. 
- . MMm -of t-y-es, ami the light of its htinctred fc ま t began to throw 
- rfflp:;ttfjfis in the Mill waters of the lake. 

. : . . Tlica suddenly ihe warrior reoiembered that he liacl htmd 
. - - ： t b^t 'hiiumfi saliva wm Atmlly to centipedes Bat this wm nu 
'- - '.:uf 翻 »ar ず cenfiptcie. Thm was no mvn^xrom that tvm m think 
- ; itf - until - 1 c^Htore tiiacle お iirecp with jKirr^r, Hm^smio 
:\dmM$mmA t き uy his ia^t chanee. So taking his last arrow 
亀 it'll iif st: putting' tlie erscl of it in rm mmiih, he fitted th-e nmm m 
'き.' (；續 きノ IcmA. carclul mm one お more ami ki fly. 
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This time the arrow again hit the centipede right in the 
middle of its head, but instead of glancing off harmlessly as 
before, it struck home to the creature's brain. Then with a 
convulsive shudder the serpentine body stopped moving, and 
the fiery light of its great eyes and hundred feet darkened to 
a dull glare like the sunset of a stormy day, and then went out 
in blackness. A great darkness noiv overspread the heavens, 
the thunder rolled and the lightning flashed, and the wind 
roared in fury, and it seemed as if the world were coming 
to an end. The Dragon King and his children and retainers 
all crouched in different parts of the palace, frightened to death, 
for the building was shaken to its foundations. At last the 
dreadful night was over. Day dawned beautiful and clear. 
The centipede was gone from the mountain. 

Then Hidesato called to the Dragon King to come out 
with him on the balcony, for the centipede was dead and he 
had nothing more to fear. 

Then all the inhabitants of the palace came out with joy, 
and Hidesato pointed to the lake. There lay the body of the 
dead centipede floating on the water, which was dyed red with 
its blood. 

The gratitude of the Dragon King knew no bounds. The 
whole family came and bowed down before the warrior, calling 
him their preserver and the bravest warrior in all Japan. 

Another feast was prepared, more sumptuous than the first. 
All kinds of fish, prepared in every imaginable way, raw, stewed, 
boiled and roasted, served on coral trays and crystal dishes, 
were put before him, and the wine was the best that Hidesato 
had ever tasted in his life. To add to the beauty of everything 
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flit? mm shone briglitly, the lake glittered l^taMqtM M^motti, 
mA ttic palace was a thousaiicl liwies mme beimtitbl hf clay- 

Uh fiost tried to persuade the warrior to stay a few 
bm. Hideaato insisted on going limti も myin^ that he had 
nctw Smmh&i what he iiad c-orne iu clci, 麵! must retum, The 
Bmgm mn§ and- h お family were ail mty sorry to hmt ！ il 議 
femve mm, but since lie ivotild go they begged hifB to accept 
a few small presents 《歸 Ihey saici) in token of their g ratitucit 
i& him -for cleliveriHg tlieni for ever Irorn their {i«>mole eneroy 

As the 脚 trior stood in the porch taking leave, a t,ra 請 erf 
tisn mditniy ttMmhrm^i into a retinue' of men, all wearing 
mrmnonml rol>es and clnigiMi^s crowns on their heads in shw 
•at Ifeey were mtvmu of the gmui Dmgim King, i fie 
presets that they carried were as follows i 
First, a kr^e bronze tm!L 

MMmulo dm not want to accept a!! t'he^e preterits, hm m 
まき Df 響銷 King itisisted, lie could not well relume. 

The .Dragon King him.nt.li acmmpmkd the warrior as for 
m tlic 'bfk!gtJ t and tlien took leave of him with many bows and 
jpcifi 臂 felt 老 i hmlng the processicitt of' ser%iiiits to accaitipittiy 
-lllfttsaiii ti> j'tk liou^e 'with the pre«n!s. 

- The warriors hdysehojet and mrvsmu had been vtty f«udt 
etittcef'fiti wtien tliey found thEt lie did mi mium the night 



io Japanese Fairy Book. 

before, but they finally concluded that he had been kept by the 
violent storm and had taken shelter somewhere. When the 




丁 he Procession. 

servants on the watch for his return caught sight of him they 
called to everyone that he was approaching, and the whole 
household turned out to meet him, wondering much what the 
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retlfiue of mm, bearing presents anci bmmm, that followed 

A% mnn m tli-e Drag 观 King s retainers had put clowa 
tk& presents they vanisliecl, and Hide^atci told all that, had 

The presents wliich h-e ha.ti recdvea from the grittefol 
Dmpm jv«ig: were lotnic! to be of magic power* The bell 
was orismrr, md as Hictesafo haci no use for k he 
presented it to the temple a ear by, where it. wa% him§ 
lip, to hmm (Hit the hour of day tivcr the sorrijuitdifig 

T'ti ま single bag of rke, however much was taken kmn it 
my after -Jay for the meals of the knight and his whole femily, 
ftev«f grew less— the supply in the bag imidimmhlt, 

Tfe 意 ず cill of silk, tm, never grew shorter, thoiigh tiine after 
籍 € 塞 € 難氧 pieces were cut off ti> make the warrior a nmv %mt of 
-mi^hm t'0 go to Caurt m at tiie Hew Year. 

The mokmg pot was wonderfal, too. No matter what was 
fnt itit'o tt, it cociked clelkiously whatever was wiinted without 
a-'ii ず itrmg^imty u very econoinica! saucepan. 

The iaiTie «»f HMemio^ fbrfane spread far mnct wide, anci 
m tfeta was n« mtd for him fo spend mnmy cm rice or si!k m 
Irtfig, lie h€€mi€ very ricli and prosperoys f and was henceforth 
knrmn m Mv Lmd fMg む f Uk" 
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THE TONGUE-CUT SPARROW. 

Long, long ago in Japan there lived an old man and his wife. 
The old man was a good, kind-hearted, hard-working old 
fellow, but his wife was a regular cross-patch, who spoilt the 
happiness of her home by her scolding tongue. She was 
always grumbling about something from morning to night. 
The old man had for a long time ceased to take any notice 
of her crossness. He was out most of the day at work in the 
fields, and as he had no child, for his amusement when he 
came home, he kept a tame sparrow. He loved the little bird 
just as much as if she had been his child. 

When he came back at night after his hard day's work in 
the open air it was his only pleasure to pet the sparrow, to 
talk to her and to teach her little tricks, which she learned 
very quickly. The old man would open her cage and let her 
fly about the room, and they would play together. Then 
when supper-time came, he always saved some tit-bits from 
his meal with which to feed his little bird. 

Now one day the old man went out to chop wood in the 
forest, and the old woman stopped at home to wash clothes. 
The day before, she had made some starch, and now when she 
came to look for it, it was all gone ； the bowl which she had 
filled full yesterday was quite empty. 

While she was wonaering who could have used or stolen 
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the startfi, down flew tlie pet sparrow, mA bowing he? little 
^翁 tliewd head— 翁 trick wbkb she liacl. beeii tamght hy htr 
f«iist.er— tlie pretty bird, chirped and sitici. : 

" It m 1 who havif lak^n 言' he -starch, I tlioiigtit it wm 
-mmt fooct put citit for me so that basin, mi I ate it all. If 1 
'made a ittiaiake I beg you 10 forgive me ？ twtet, iw 緩 t. き 

- ¥»m see from this ihat the sparrow was a truth Ik! btrci 
the olci 'wcmtoih ought, to have been willing to hrgim 
Mf at -cmee whm she asked her pardon m nsceiy, But 

The oli wommt h&d never lavcci tlie sparrow, and bad olien 

Hr4 ffbnt:tt tht 卜"" で、 tk r!f き ゥ"， で rnnfi^ -Ktrf). 
watk for her. Mow she was only too cklightecl tn have mmt 
-mum -erf mmplmm. against the pet. Sbe scolded and even 
cur&ei the pmr fittk bin! for her bad beliavioiir, and 110I 
mMmt with udng these harsh, tinfeeling words, in a fit of 
ng^ shii wiled ilic sparrow—who all tins time had spread mt 
hm. wla.gi 雄! bowed imr head before the did woman, to show 
feiw mttf slie was—and fetched tlie scissar^ a«c! cyt off the 

- --^ I i$njip«>se you took my -咖 fd'! with that tongue ！ How 
f« may s^e wlial it is like m g*:i witfsout it X u And with 
llie&e dreadlij! wwds she drove the bird awa\% not carmir in 
Kim ま wkM iBtgiil lia-ppeo to st and without the jsnialka 

; - ; ; Ttle iM 'Wimxi, after she had ま wen the sparrow itwa\% 
； : -- 攀 tif. 'm 舰 tmm rice-paste, grumbling all the tii«« at the 
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ItimM, and after st 翁 rcliing all her clothes , spread the things 
on ,b 機 rdn to 'dry in. ffia stio, instead of ironing ihtm m ibm 

Iti the €v^ni.:ti ぼ tbe okl mm came hofne. As vmuixi, on the 
way tiack he looked fbfward. to the time whm tie should reach 
his gate and 5»ee his pet mme iiymg and chirpiog to meet him w 
rtffilfig out h-€t feathers to show her joy, and at kst coming to 
r&t. € ぼ！ his shoulder, £kit t(,"t:iight tbc okl nmn ず" is very 
dlsmppoiiiteds for not even the 4sfiadow of his clear sparTow was 

-He qumkmti his steps, hastily drew off his straw sandals, 
mi. stepped (m to im verandah > btnl no sparrow wm to be 
■se€fi* He now fell sure that his wm, in one of licr cross 
tetn^€fs ? fead shut the sparrow up in iu cage* S0 he called 

u W'mw Is SiiiBiiie San (Miss Sparrow) to-day ？ " 

The €i'id wmnan pretended not to know at first, and 

^mt sparrow ？ 1 mn sure I don't kmw* Now 置 c'mm-e 
til ibmk m k, I liaveift seen her alt the ufimimon, I sliouldti't 
零き に if" iiw uiigrateliji bird had ih:mn away and left you, 
alter all jour petting ！ " 

. 'Utft . at !ast f whm the old man ga'n her no peace, "but 
tskti- htr Mgmn and again-, in お sting ihuX %tm mmi know what 
Itfti. -n^pptmi m his petj confessed alL Sue told him 
-atmiif haw the sparrow bud eaten tlie rice-paste she had 
^cei^llf 鶴 itcfc tm stare Jiiog her clothes, and how whm tiie 
-t|itr«W' had mnimmi Uj what she had, clone, in great anger 
t^km. -her scissors anci cut oiai her tongue, and how 
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Tlie Dragmi King did as he was bid, and the wunwr 
noticed that lie liacl only three arrows left in hm qimet, He 
took the h&w t and: Biting an arrow it:} the notch, took ear^fol 

The mtfim hit the centipede right m the fBtddk of its head, 
hm instead af penetrating, it glanced off harmtess aac! fell to 

Motlilrif daunted, Hidesato took another ztrnw, fitted 
it to -tlie ncytch of the htm mi let fir, Again the arrow 
lit tlic mask ま it struck the centipede right in the middle 
0i its head, (鎖! y to entice off and fell to the ground. The 
ctTitiptde was mvulmrabh to w^ttpom I When the Dragon 
King mw -that even Um brave wuriioi^s arrows were power- 
less to fell! the centipeck, he lost heart mi began to tremble 

The w-anioT saw that he Jiad now only om arrow left in his 
€|4!i ずき r, Efid ！! thm mm feileci lie coylc! not kill the ce«lipe*Je, 
lie looked across the waters. The huge reptile had w^mm its 
mwfid Siixlv scveo tinier rounci the m^unmm and wimlcl soon 
■emm imcn to the lakt, Kmrtr bjiA nearer gleaoiefi the fire» 
I) 翁 直 t き， feya^ ant! the light of k% hundrm feet began to throw 
it 動 etfefts in flic still waters of the kike, 

- Tberi sudcienly the witrrior rerneiiibered that tw hui heard 
tfsal hMmm saliva was deadly to cefitipecfes. But Iftis was m, 
き rcinair mnttpem, 1 m& was m mfmstrms that even to tnmk 
&i m€h a creature made one creep wiiti horror, hulesato 
&&immmed to try hia last chiinee. So taking Im last arrow 
m%i first pttftMig flie end of it m his mouth, he fitted the mnth to 
-lltft l#ok carefui aim ^ifict more ana kt fi\% 
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This time the arrow again hit the centipede right in the 
middle of its head, but instead of glancing off harmlessly as 
before, it struck home to the creature's brain. Then with a 
convulsive shudder the serpentine body stopped moving, and 
the fiery light of its great eyes and hundred feet darkened to 
a dull glare like the sunset of a stormy day, and then went out 
in blackness. A great darkness now overspread the heavens, 
the thunder rolled and the lightning flashed, and the wind 
roared in fury, and it seemed as if the world were coming 
to an end. The Dragon King and his children and retainers 
all crouched in different parts of the palace, frightened to death, 
for the building was shaken to its foundations. At last the 
dreadful night was over. Day dawned beautiful and clear. 
The centipede was gone from the mountain. 

Then Hidesato called to the Dragon King to come out 
with him on the balcony, for the centipede was dead and he 
had nothing more to fear. 

Then all the inhabitants of the palace came out with joy, 
and Hidesato pointed to the lake. There lay the body of the 
dead centipede floating on the water, which was dyed red with 
its blood. 

The gratitude of the Dragon King knew no bounds. The 
whole family came and bowed down before the warrior, calling 
him their preserver and the bravest warrior in all Japan. 

Another feast was prepared, more sumptuous than the first. 
All kinds of fish, prepared in every imaginable way, raw, stewed, 
boiled and roasted, served on coral trays and crystal dishes, 
were put before him, and the wine was the best that Hidesato 
had ever tasted in his life. To add to the beauty of everything 
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the 纖 n shane brightly, the lake gJittered like a Uqmd iimmmi, 
mi tfic falAce wat a ihjmmd times 01 ore beantiiiii by day 

life h まき t fried 10 persuade the warrior to stay a few days, 
intt Hiclesatci insisted on going homt, saviof that 'he had 
mw finished whai he had amm to ck" and most return , The 
Dragon King and his family were alJ very sorry to have Inm 
Imm m, %mm, but since he would go they begged htm to accept 
a 'few 鶴 al! presents (so they said)' in token of 'their gratitude 
10 Mm lor delivering 'them for ever imm their horniiic enemy 

As the warrior Bt-ood in the p-iirch taking iea^e* a train of 
fish was suclckrfv transforaiecl into a retinue of men, all wearing 
certmdftlal and <f.mgan ? s crowris on their fiends to ^how 

tfeni thw were servanls af the great .Dragon King. Tim 
，爾 eats thai thty- carried were m tollows : 
First v a large bronze belL 

ff Mesa to clld ncii want 10 accept all these presents, but as 

！》 img ま 1 ICiiig in&i まお 表 he could not well refuse, 

Tlte Drtfdii King himself accoiiipanied the warrior m fer 

as 'ま € bndm^ and ihm tool: kave of hun with manr bows and 

ffmi- wMim, kaviog the prtces^ioti of servants to nccompany 

'Hi4estf€i m his hmm with the presents, 

Tie wmrmf% hou%ehf?W and ^ervanfe had 】m き 1 vtty mmh 

&) mm-mi when tliey found that S》 お did not return ilie nsgiit 
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before, but they finally concluded that he had been kept by the 
violent storm and had taken shelter somewhere. When the 
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servants on the watch for his return caught sight of him they 
called to everyone that he was approaching, and the whole 
household turned out to meet him, wondering much what the 
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ttkinut 0! itmn, bearing pre^eal« and banners., that follows i 

k% mtm m the Dragon King's rclaifiem haci put down 
file prestnte they vanished, and Hid'esaio told all that tiad 

The presents which be had reeeifed fro 111 the grateful 
UragtiB King were foiincl to be of magic power. The bell 
i>nly was orfifian r f and as Hicksatci' had no '«se for it he 
p rcseti tec! it to the temple near by, where it was hong 
tip, lo boom tmi ilm hour of clay ovm the surro'aridinf 

T'tie single bag of rice s hmixv^r rnisch was taken kom it 
Am -after day for the meals of the knight arte! his wliole fer!ii!y， 
mvm grew IeBS~the supply m the bag was in«liaBrfible fc 

The roll -cif silk, to0 t never grew shorter^ thoiigh time after 
htiii kmg pieced were cut off to make thi? warrior a nmv suit of 
- clot ti« to gci in Cmri in u the Kew Year, 

The mokmg pot was wonderful, tocK Mo matter what was 
"put into k き k coofeed dtlictotislv whatever wm wanted withoyt 
mf itriiif— truly a very ecaoijmkal saucepan, 
- ' fumn of lilA^mtufi fortyne spread tar ana ず id も and 
- m them was tm nmi for him to spend mumm on rice or silk m 
: . き 蘭 g， he be 細 ne very rich iiikI pm^itmm, and was lienceiorlii 
； fcawn ai My Lmu Bag ザ Bia\ 



( 12 ) 



THE TONGUE-CUT SPARROW. 

Long, long ago in Japan there lived an old man and his wife. 
The old man was a good, kind-hearted, hard-working old 
fellow, but his wife was a regular cross-patch, who spoilt the 
happiness of her home by her scolding tongue. She was 
always grumbling about something from morning to night. 
The old man had for a long time ceased to take any notice 
of her crossness. He was out most of the day at work in the 
fields, and as he had no child, for his amusement when he 
came home, he kept a tame sparrow. He loved the little bird 
just as much as if she had been his child. 

When he came back at night after his hard day's work in 
the open air it was his only pleasure to pet the sparrow, to 
talk to her and to teach her little tricks, which she learned 
very quickly. The old man would open her cage and let her 
fly about the room, and they would play together. Then 
when supper-time came, he always saved some tit-bits from 
his meal with which to feed his little bird. 

Now one day the old man went out to chop wood in the 
forest, and the old woman stopped at home to wash clothes. 
The day before, she had made some starch, and now when she 
came to look for it, it was all gone ； the bowl which she had 
filled full yesterday was quite empty. 

While she was wonaering who could have used or stolen 



Tlie T 舰 giie《itt Sparrow. 



the sf 虞 ち down -flew the pet sparrow, and bowing' her Itifie 
feathered .fecai— a trick which she had been tan ま. lit by her 
f«nsier™the pretty mtd chirped and said : 

u II h I wha have taktsii tlie starch. I. tliouglit It wm 
mtm (md put out for n 3 m m that basin, mi 1 ate it nil If I 
Itmt iriadft a itiistake 1 beg ym to forgive mt ！ tweel, tweet, 

Yc*u see ft' 鋼， this that the sparrow was a trutlilitl bird, 
imd tlie ftld woinati ought to have been, willing m forgive 
tier M mm whtn she asked her pardon so nicely, Btit 

Tht woman, had never loved the sparmm^ and hail often 
^latMlkci m^ith her husband for keeping' what slie called a 
Mrty hk-i ahmt the house, saying that il oniy made txita 
w#rk for her. Now stw only too ckiigiued to liave mtm 
-mmm #f coir plaint against the pet She scolckcJ and even 
cursed fbt mot tittle birci Kir her bad behaviour, and not 
ecirtt€fit with tistfig tliese haryh, iinleeuftg words, m a fit of 
rage seized the sparttw— who ail litis tim お had spread otit 



lict wifig* and bc%wett iser lie ad b«ibrtr the old woman , tci afunv 
it きき 寫 firry si ま was- —and fctcheel the ^cissom and cut off' the 

- "I suppose ycia luok my stnrcSi with that iong"iie I Kow 
iii^y st?e wliat it m like to go without it ? " And wkh 
cireidfol w お she anrv€ the Wrd away, n*>t cannir m 
ifc ま .'Ita^t wtscit t night happen to it and wifhoat the siiKiika 
piiy fiir-ils sulfering, so tiekincl was ！ 
に， : 八 人 t ま old w«man 3 after she Imcl driven tim sparrow awai% 
翁 き mmt- wmm- nm-pmie, grumbling ？ ill the time ai the 
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truiibk, and after starching- all her clothes, spread the things 
on boards to dry in flie sim, instead of ironing them, as tliey 

in 'tht m^nin^ the old mmi mmt liorne. As usua ！， on tlit 
way back he looted forward to the lime when 'he' shoii'W reach 
fils gmte and see hh pet conic flying and chirpirig to meet him, 
ra 讓 teg oat her feathers to show her jo)% and at k^t mrmng t«> 
rc^t on his slioulder, Bm to-night the old nmn wm very 
clismppoiiitedj for not even the お hmtk»w 《rf his dmr sparrow was 

■He qukkeaed his steps, iiastiJy drew off Mb straw sandals, 
m%i. s え epped on to the -veranda 卜" Slit! no sparrow was to be 
m€i%, He' mm fell sure that his wife, In urn. of lier cross 
mmm^f ted shut the sparrow mp in its ca^e* So he called 

" Where h Smumt San {Mlm Spiifro%v) to-day ！ " 

Tlie old woiiian pretemk 《！ not to icfiow at fir ま， mi 

H ^fmt sparrow ？ 1 mn sure I don't mmw, Now I. come 
hi 義 *rf it t f liaveift seen her all tfieaftm 顧 肌 I slioitlclti't 
mmidmf if the wigratelb! bird had llown away md left you. 

- 'Mm at k«t, whm the M man ga.m tier no peace, but 
ssfe-A Iter again and again, insisting tSiai she mn%t know what 
imi- %$:pftmd m fm pti, mm confessed all She lolcl him 
ts0W the sparrow bad enteii the rice-iiasfe she liiicl 
w^mtiAMy msde fm starcniog her clothes, mi. how when the 
.tplf«w had corifessetl to whai she had, clcme, in great anger 
.-At 'fiii^ tatea hm mmsms mii cut out iier iunguc, m& huw 



i6 



Japanese Fairy Book. 



finally she had driven the bird away and forbidden her to 
return to the house again. 

Then the old woman showed her husband the sparrow's 
tongue, saying : 

" Here is the tongue I cut off! Horrid little bird, why did 
it eat all my starch ？ " 

u How couia you be so cruel ？ Oh ！ how could you be so 
cruel ？ " was all that the old man could answer. He was too 
kind-hearted to punish his shrew of a wife, but he was terrioly 
distressed at what had happened to his poor little sparrow. 

" What a dreadful misfortune for my poor Suzume San to 
lose her tongue ！ " he said to himself. " She won't be able to 
chirp any more, and surely the pain of the cutting of it out in 
that rough way must have made her ill ！ Is there nothing to 
be done ？ 11 

The old man shed many tears after his cross wite had gone 
to sleep. While he wiped away the tears with the sleeve of 
his cotton robe, a bright thought comforted him : he would go 
and look for the sparrow on the morrow. Having decided this 
he was able to go to sleep at last. 

The next morning he rose early, as soon as ever the day 
broke, and snatching a hasty breakfast, started out over the 
hills and through the woods, stopping at every clump ot 
bamboos to cry : 

"Where, oh where does my tongue-cut sparrow stay ？ 
Where, oh where, does my tongue-cut sparrow stay ？ " 

He never stopped to rest for nis noonday meal, ana it was 
far on in the afternoon when he found himself near a large 
bamboo wood. Bamboo groves are the favourite haunts oi 
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sparrows, and there sure etioiiffh at the -edge of the w-ooi h-e 
，a. 零 Ills imn dear sparrow waiting 1 to w^l com« him, He could 
Jta'rdly b き lie ザ e hi き- eyes for jm, mm ran forward qiifefe'ly fci greet 
her. Sh€ bd%red her littte h-ead and %renf through a li'aiiiticr 
©f tfm tricks her 麵ま r had taught her, to show h-er pleasure 
-滅 Bmmg Iter old friend again, and, wonderfiil to relate, she 
€mli talk as of old, The olci man. told her how sorry he was 
for all that had happened, and iiiqisired after tier tongue t 
wmi&mg htm she cpuW speak m well withoai it. Then ilie 
-wpmmw opened her beak and showed mm that a. new tongtie 
.fiaci grown in place of ih« 0M t»m, and begged luiii not to 
tMnk mv ificire about the past, for she was qulit well now. 
Tken tlie old man knew that hb sparrow was 氣 frnrr, mi 
-net mmmm bk4. It wcrdcl. be difficult ti? exaggerate the 
^滅 mm^% rejoicing now. He forgot all ni^ tftmWe' も tit? 
-ft ま got c ず ett how tired he was ? for he had laand his lost 
-mpmt0m t mA Instead of being ill and without 11 tongue as 
■tm hm feared and expected to finci her, she was well it net 
"hmppy .ftiid wltii a new tongiie, and without a sign o『 tlie 
ilI*treitiBerit she had received from his wife. And above 

- T'ht sparrow askeci hm to follow mi\ mi flying before 
" tfet hi him %4> n beatitlfu! house in the heart of iht 
■k^mm „ ず The old nian wq% utteriv a ま cmished whm 
'-ie mtm^i tlte mutt: ia find what a beaulifcl place it was, 
■li-- was to If of foe whitest wnod, the soft crt:mn<%ionmd 
,"^*lt - wiiicli took tfie place of carp^t^ were the S«e^t lit? 

mm; aad the casnioim that the sparrow brought 

'iiPl ' ぉ羞« m mi on were mack oi the fioest silk and 



1 8 Japanese Fairy Book. 

crape. Beautiful vases and lacquer boxes adorned the 
tokonoma 1 of every room. 

The sparrow led the old man to the place of honour, and 
then, taking her place at a humble distance, she thanked him 
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with many polite bows for all the kindness he had shown her 
for many long years. 

Then the Lady Sparrow, as we will now call her, introduced 
all her family to the old man. This done, her daughters, robed in 
dainty crape gowns, brought in on beautiful old-fashioned trays 
a feast of all kinds of delicious foods, till the old man began to 
1 An alcove where precious objects are displayed. 
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thifiic lie must be dreaniirig, 1 11 the ifiiddle き f tlie clinner %omt of 
the $pmrrow% ctauglitcrs performed a wonimim dance, calkcl th ま 
i£ Sumnie^ikm " m the " Sparrow's clance,^ to arrtuse the gmst 
Htmr mi the oki tuan eiyoyec! himself so much. The 
himm flew by tm qwickly in this lovely 8pot, with all these 
fairy sparrows to wait upon hint a.nsl to feast hmi and to danee 

Bat iht night まま on and the clarkoe^s refiitiideii him that 
lie hui 翁 Img way io go a 獻！ must thifiic about taking hm leave 
暴 ni mtiim liuitie. He thanked his liind hostess for her splendid 
mimiimmmtif imd begged her fi>r his mke forget all she had 
mffkrtd at the hm.ds of hm cross olci wife. Ht talc! the Ladv 
Sparrow that it wits a gtmt comfort and happitiess to mm to 
find her in. such a beautiful home and to know that she wanted 
%m mAhmg, it was hl^ anxlet)- to know how she fardel md 
what hMi re&lly Iiappenecl tr> her thai bad led litm to ^e^lc her, 
lie knew that all was well he could return home with tk 
ligiil li な art If ever she wan tec! him for anything she had 
€ 鶴 直 y t« mni ftir lilrii a «cl 1' ま wcmlcl eome ai iince, 

- Tlie' .L.ady Sparrow bagged mm to ま ay mi rest several 
4mt% mi the cSiange, hm the old man said that he must 
. refurii I0 his き Id wife —who wuJci probably be Qmm at Isis not 
- -cSsiing licifn^ «i tlie issyal tirne— and tci rm work, and lliercfijre, 
； '鶴 零 lr ai be wished to do so, he maid not accept her kisiii 
\ imitMfym, Um n^w thnt he knew where the Lady Sparrow 
？, tif 雜 ききき. ま cm!d. come to see htr whenever he had the tifne, 

へ： 銷難 -il'M Lady ^pnrtow 威 w fliat nhe crmlcl ni>t pcr^uacie 
, : :;:t^t ，鍵 pan 10 stay Icmges', she gave ai、 orckr tta some of her 
^WfmM^-mi ま at 義 m brougbt in two boxes, mn large and 
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the other small. These were placed before the old man, and 
the Lady Sparrow asked him to choose whichever he liked 
for a present, which she wished to give him. 

The old man could not refuse this kind proposal, and he 
chose the smaller box, saying : 

" I am now too old and feeble to carry the big and heavy 
box. As you are so kind as to say that I may take whichever 
I like, I will choose the small one, which will be easier for me 
to carry." 

Then the sparrows all helped him put it on his back and 
went to the gate to see him off, bidding him good-bye with 
many bows and entreating him to come again whenever he had 
the time. Thus the old man and his pet sparrow separated 
quite happily, the sparrow showing not the least ill-will for all 
the unkindness she had suffered at the hand^ of the old wife. 
Indeed, she only felt sorrow for the old man who had to put 
up with it all his life. 

When the old man reached home he found his wife even 
crosser than usual, for it was late on in the night and she had 
been waiting up for him far a long time. 

" Where have you been all this time ？ " she asked in a big 
voice. tl Why do you come back so late ？ ，， 

The old man tried to pacify her by showing her the box of 
presents he had brought back with him, and then he told her 
of all that had happened to him, and how wonderfully he had 
been entertained at the sparrow's house. 

il Now let us see what is in the box," said the old man, not 
giving her time to grumble again. " You must help me open 
it ノ' And they both sat down before the box and opened it. 
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To their titt«r aRtonish 戴 ent they tbuncl the b-ox filled to llie 
hfim with gold and silver eci'ins m%4 many other precious tiwig あ-. 
The mats of their little cottafe fairly glittered as thev took 繊 t 
the thitigs ofie by one am! put thtm down mi hainclkct the 顯 
ぼ md -ov^r again, The oW. 謂 an was overioved 献 the sight 
き i tkt tichm thai were bow hk, Bevotid his brightest txpeeta- 
tioiB was tilt sparrow^ gilt t whim would eiial>k Mm to give up 
mmfk and ifi ease mji comfort the reirt of hm clays, 

He- saia : " Thanks to nir -ffooi! little sparrow ！ Thanks to 
iny gmd Mttk spat renr ！ " nmny times, 

fitit the €>M woifian, after thx fir 威 mommks of surprise anil 
satitfoctlfiii ml the sight erf the sold anci silver were over, cntilcl 
i»l -iyppress the greed of her %vkked nature. She mnv began 
- to fcpr^ach the old man for not 'having brought home the big 
b 鍵 premnm, for hi the innocence &f hh hmri he had told 
iier lif>w b'e ha-ci refused the large bos of presents which the 
apMmmn bad offered htm f preferring tJie smaller one bmmse it 
- wm$ itgfst mi easy to carry home. 

° You, silly old man/' satcj she, ^ why did y€m not bring the 
bci^ ？ jiiMt think what we have lost. We might have had 
- twfce m milch silver an4 gvli お this. You are certainly an 
-參麵 fmdV" she ^creamect and then went to bed as angry m nht 

- Tht Wian now wished that he had said nothing abemt 
'-fcif hm,^ but it was too late ； tm greedy old woman, not 
-"CPfiKaffd with tisc good luck -which bad %o umxptct&My 
； %#ftlltfi "them mi which she m little de^rrved, made up Iwr 
v'tntp^' tf pet&tbte. m ぼ ぼ more, 
V'Barfy tfc mmt miming she got up and mmk the old man 
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describe the way to the sparrow's house. When he saw what 
was in her mind he tried to keep her from going, but it was 
useless. She would not listen to one word he said. It is 
strange that the old woman did not feel ashamed of going to 
see the sparrow after the cruel way she had treated her in 
cutting off her tongue in a fit of rage. But her greed to get the 
big box made her forget everything else. It did not even enter 
her thoughts that the sparrows might be angry with her 一 as, 
indeed, they were 一 and might punish her for what she had done. 

Ever since the Lady Sparrow had returned home in the sad 
plight in which they had first found her, weeping and bleeding 
from the mouth, her whole family and relations had done little 
else but speak of the cruelty of the old woman. " How could 
she," they asked each other, "inflict such a heavy punishment 
for such a trifling offence as that of eating some rice-paste by 
mistake ？ ,, They all loved the old man who was so kind and 
good and patient under all his troubles, but the old woman they 
hated, and they determined, if ever they had the chance, to 
punish her as she deserved. They had not long to wait. 

After walking for some hours the oia woman had at last 
found the bamboo jjrove which she had made her husband 
carefully describe, and now she stood before it crying out : 

44 Where is the tongue-cut sparrow's house ？ Where is the 
tongue-cut sparro\v % s house ？ い 

At last she saw the eaves of the house peeping out from 
amonjist the bamboo foliage. She hastened to the door and 
knocked loudly. 

When the servants told the Lady Sparrow that her old 
mistress was at the door asking to see her, she was somewhat 
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surprised at the unexpecieti 'visit チ after all fhsi liad taken place, 
and she wondered not a little at the boldness of the old womun 
m venturing to come to the house, The Lady Sparrow, 
mmm&^ waa- a polite bird, and m she went out to greet the a!cl 
wor 簡 \ : remeiitberiiig tlifif she had mim been her mistress. 
. The き W, woman inimd^d, however, to waste no time in 
words, utie went right to the pciirit, without the hmi shame, 

u ¥011 need not trouble to eniertain me as you die! my oici 
mm,- 1 have came fiiysrff to get the box which he m stupidly 
ittt behind, 1 slmll man take my leave if you will give me the 
big b き) c— -that ts all 1 want ！ " 

The Laciy Sparrow at once consented ? and told her mtvzmi^ 
10 btmg out tlie big box. The old wi>man eagerly seized it ant! 
hmMMd .it 0ri her back, m.i mthoni even stopping to thank tlie 
t^ciy Sparrow began to hurry homewards, 

Ttie box was m heavy that she could not walk fksl, mum 
Um f\m f m she would have liked to da t m m%iom was she 10 
gtt it 麵 e arid see wliat was, instae the bm, but. she had often 
J ゆ $it 4mm mi mm herself by the way, 

While she was staggering along tinder the heavy load き her 
desire to €$pm the box became too great to be resi^tecf, She 
Cci-isW- wa-k no longer, for sjm mppomd tlm big box to be full 
m gcild tricl MSver and precious jewek Hke the small om 
'mt- 脑 stmfid had rcceiveci 

. - . At; liis.t this greedy and selfish old woman pui clown t! ま hox 
'by ilit -wmdde mi openeil 1! carefullr, cxpccttug' to gb ュ t her 
mm m a ctlnc of wealth. What nhe saw, however タ so ternlircl 
imv- tli€t- she nearly ttat htr mm 仏 As soon m she lifted the 
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The Old Woman had never been so Frightened in her Life. 



The Tofigue-cut Sparrow, 



巧 



li4 $ a ftttmber of horrlbb ft fid fright fii! lociking imnom hmmmd 
き- iit of the hm mi mrmunmd her m if they Inkcndtd in- kill 
htn Not mm in nigntniares bad she ever seen such iwtribte 
^f€Bimm m mr mmh-mvetml htm cofitaitied. A dernufi with 
mm hu-gf tm right in iha mtdcik c ぼ its forehead came and 
glared mi htt f mdiistefs with gaping ntoulhs locik-ed m if they 
赏 mild deTOtir her, a ati.ge snake coiled .and .Hissed abowt her f 
aa«l a big frog lioppecl and croaked towards her. 

The ©Id woman had never mm m iVightened In her life, 
and mu imm the spot u% fast as her qiiaktfig- legs wotilci carrv 
hen gkd to escape alive, When slie reached home she fell to 
the iwi' and 键^ M her 1iiiiibarni wiili tears all that Iiad happened 
tci tier, mi fiow slie fiac! be^ri Tiearly kilieij by the dcinofis tti 

Then shi began ta bknie ttie sparraw, but the old mtm 
lisipptd " het at once, sap rig: 



* A Bmrfi bteific the sparrow, it t% your wicfcedneB^ wlitco has 
at kit met wtm. im reward ！ cmly hope ilik mm be a lesson 

"The " <iM wamaii saia nothing mom, and ircnii that da}' ま ぼ 

Mof tier crofiK, unkind %vavs ? a tic! by degrees btcaoie a 
^ I wc«an, sti thai her husbasid Siardlv knew her ta lie 

iMmmm p&mn, and they %ptm their 1,^4 clays together happii)% 
fr«* want or care* spendtug ciircftiily the tf'fcasuu で rti お aW 
纖 f frll 粗 4 - 讀 ceived fro in his pet s the tongue-cut sparrow. 
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THE STORY OF URASHIMA TARO, THE 
FISHER LAD. 

Long, long ago in the province of Tango there lived 、 on 
the shore of Japan in the little fishing village of Mizu-no-ye a 
young fisherman named Urashima Taro. His father had 
been a fisherman before him, and his skill had more than 
doubly descended to his son, for Urashima was the most 
skilful fisher in all that country side, and could catch more 
bonito and tai in a day than his comrades could in a week. 

But in the little fishing village, more than for being a clever 
fisher of the sea was he known for his kind heart. In his whole 
life he had never hurt anything, either great or small, and when 
a boy, his companions had always laughed at him, for he would 
never join with them in teasing animals, but always tried to keep 
them from this cruel sport. 

One soft summer twilight he was going home at the end of 
a day's fishing when he came upon a group of children. They 
were all screaming and talking at the tops of their voices, and 
seemed to be in a state of great excitement about something, 
and on his going up to them to see what was the matter he 
saw that they were tormenting a tortoise. First one boy pulled 
it this way, then another boy pulled it that way, while a third 
child beat it with a stick, and the fourth hammered its shell 
with a stone. 
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U'&w Urtshlma felt very sorry for the poor tortoise mi 
麵 ifl-e Bp his mio d to rescue it. spoke tu the bcjy» t 

" Look here, boys, yoo are treating that p«or tortoise so 
badlv tfaal It will soon die ！ " 

Th^ bovs, who were all of an age whea children seem to 
cfc%hf iii being cruel to animals, took 讀 notice of Ura ま 龍 a% 
gentle -mpm€ri f hut wmi tm teasing it as before. One of the 

4# Who cares whether it lives or dies r We do not. Here, 

And theY be^an to treat the poeir tortoise more eradly than 
Ortsfiioia watted a. tiioftiefit, turning over in n rs inincl 
wliat wenM !m tht best way to deal with the hays, He would 
try to pcrsiiade tiiera Ui give the tortoise tip tu him, m he smiko. 

^ .1 arti mre you. are al! gat id. Mind boys t Now wool you 
give xm Urn imUnm ？ I shoyW like to hare k so mmh ！ tf 

- He, き W€ won't give you the torioiEe/" mid 0m of the hoys, 
4r Wbyshmid we ？ We caught it む ursd\n" 

" Wh 滅 you say is true/' saicl Uf お iiirna" " but I dci not ask 
ym. tc? まず e it ta 01 1 for oath tug. I wu! give you acinic momy 
'for It— i« oilier wtircis, the QJi お an (Uncle) will bur it of yens, 
WiM't tiiat eld Ihr you, sny hoys ？ " He held up il'w momy 
tbc 鶴ぎ mxwtg 011 a piece of string through a hole in the centre 
-rfea:di €&m. 4i Look, boy あ voo can buy anvthing you ！ ike 
■wtttl thb iticincf , Yc^y cao cb miicli mure! with this mxmtv 
觀ま龜 -fplictn ，kh thai poor torloise. See what gtmd boyn j^iit 

fey ま were not bad bov> at all, they m^re only 
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mischievous, and as Urashima spoke they were won by his 
kind smile and gentle words and began "to be of his spirit," 
as they say in Japan. Gradually they all came up to him, 
the ringleader of the little band holding out the tortoise to 
him. 

" Very well, Ojisan, we will give you the tortoise if you will 
give us the money ！ " And Urashima took the tortoise and gave 
the money to the boys, who, calling to each other, scampered 
away and were soon out of sight. 

Then Urashima stroked the tortoise's back, saying as he 
did so : 

" Oh, you poor thing ！ Poor tnmg! ― there, there! you are 
safe now ！ They say that a stork lives for a thousand years, 
but the tortoise for ten thousand years. You have the longest 
life of any creature in this world, and you were in great danger 
of having that precious life cut short by those cruel boys. 
Luckily I was passing by and saved you, and so life is still 
yours. Now I am going to take you back to your home, the 
sea, at once. Do not let yourself be caught again, for there 
might be no one to save you next time ！ " 

All the time that the kind fisherman was speaking he was 
walking quickly to the shore and out upon the rocks ； then 
putting the tortoise into the water he watched the animal dis- 
appear, and turned homewards himself, for he was tired and 
the sun had set. 

The next morning Urashima went out as usual in his boat. 
The weather was fine and the sea and sky were both blue and 
soft in the tender haze of the summer morning. Urashima got 
into his boat and dreamily pushed out to sea, throwing his line 
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as lie S& m, lie mm passed the other fiBhlng bouts mi lest 
tfie 観 k?hind -liifTi tslt they wei^ hni to sight In the dktance^ and 
Ms 'bmti drifted fortlier and foither out nptm. tlie blue waters* 
SiwstA&w- $ he knew nM why, he felt iiitosoally hapfiy that 
m^mmgt mi ht muli mi help wisfung that, like the mrimm 
he $ei free the clay before, lie had thousands of yearn to live 
instead き f hh own shoit span, of humari life* 

lie was siiiMenlv startled fmm hla reverie by hearing fits 

Clear m a bell and soft m the stieimer wind the name floated 

H« st^fid tip mi looked In every directbn, thinking thut one 
cif the iither boa is had 0¥ertaken hkn, bat gane as lie might 
civer tlie w%m expanse of 銜 a ま 1% near or far there was no sign 
«f m bciat* so the voice could not have come from any fmmm 

- Startfed き a.ri€i wcmcleriog" who or what k wm that had called 
itifti m cfcarly., fae looked in all clireciioiM round about mm mi 
き急霄 that witfiotit his knowing it a tortoise had come to the side 
ぼ き hmk, Urashima s 膨 with surprise tliat It was the mix 
き? rw'fe 歌 he hacl rescued thn iny before . 

- Well* Mr. Tortoise/* nma Urashifiia, "was it yau wli き > 
'e 霧 fled mt mmt mst now ？ ト : ' 

The tortoise mMied its head several times, ant! said : 

- m Ym s it was Y^hteriixx in your liimi>uraWe shudaw 
til kMgi.mim ifcj my life wm saved, anci i havt come to offer 
my. tliaiiks find to tell you how gratelui I mn for yt^r 
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"Indeed," said Urashima, "that is very polite of you. 
Come up into the boat. I would offer you a smoke, but as you 
are a tortoise doubtless you do not smoke," and the fisherman 
laughed at the joke. 

" He 一 he 一 he 一- he ！ " laughed the tortoise ； "sake (rice wine) 
is my favourite refreshment, but I do not care for tobacco ノ， 

"Indeed," said Urashima, "I regret very much that I 
have no 1 sake ， in my boat to offer you, but come up and 
dry your back in the sun — tortoises always love to do that." 

So the tortoise climbed into the boat, the fisherman help- 
ing him, and after an exchange of complimentary speeches the 
tortoise said : 

" Have you ever seen Rin い in, the Palace of the Dragon 
King of the Sea, Urashima ？ " 

The fisherman shook his head and replied : u No ； year 
after year the sea has been my home, but though I have often 
heard of the Dragon King's realm under the sea I have never 
yet set eyes on that wonderful place. It must be very far away, 
if it exists at all ！ " 

" Is that really so ？ You have never seen the Sea King's 
Palace ？ Then you have missed seeing one of the most 
wonderful sights in the whole universe. It is far away at the 
bottom of the sea, but if I take you there we shall soon reach 
the place. If you would like to see the Sea King's land I will 
be your guide." 

" I should like to go there, certainly, and you are very kind 
to think of taking me, but you must remember that I am only 
a poor mortal and have not the power of swimming like a sea 
creature such as you are " 
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Before the fisfeennaa could say 'more tht tortoist stopped 

;; * What. ？ Yon need not mrim yDiirselt If yoit wilt :rkk on 
mv hmk. I will take von without mw trouble on your part, 
u Bitt/" said llrashhiia, " how \% it possible hr me to ride 

' " It the? mem abstirci 10 toil bul I assure you that yon can 
dii m. Try at once! I ml mmt and get on my back, and 
see if it is as iniposslbk m van inmn 1 " 

As ！!^ tortoise fioishrcl speaking, U rash i 01a looked at its 
shell, 11 fid strange ta say he Ka%v that tbe creature haci sucidenly 
gnmn so mg thmt a roan com« easily sat on its buck, 

u T"hh h siratige inckef! I " said Urashima ； "i.he'n s Mr* 
tmtmm-j with your kind perniission I will get %m your back, 
jMkmhij f n 5 in 赚， air ま cl m mmpti 亂 

"th€ tciitoifte, with an iinnu^ved face, as if this strange pro- 
c€c4itig- were <|iiite an ormmry event, sate! : 

"：， 柳 we will mi out at our hhure^ and -with these words 
"ht tciipt into the sea with Urashirna on his back, Down 
"tiifwifh the wat^r the tortoise ciivecL For a long lime them 
iwm stntiife compaiiioiis- rt>ck ifiroy^h the sea, Urarfiiftin 
smv& grew tired, nor his cl^tiies mcfist with the water, At Ib%L 
&r tway in the dislance a nmgniiktni gale appeared, ami behind 
- rf 德 the long, sJoping rmk of a palace on the Imrizon, 

― mtldmud Urashima, " tSiat ioolcs ！ ike the gate of 
mmm lafge palace Just appeiiring ！ Mr, Tortoise, can you teil 
whM that pk^e is we cm m.m 讀 ？" 
；;. "霄細 is the great gate of the Rin Gin i-alace. The large 
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roof that you see behind the gate is the Sea King's Palace 
itself." 

" Then we have at last come to the realm of the Sea King 
and to his Palace," said Urashima. 

" Yes, indeed," answered the tortoise, " and don't you think 




The Gate of some large Palace. 



we have come very quickly ？ " And while he was speaking the 
tortoise reached the siae of the gate. " And here we are, and 
you must please walk from here." 

The tortoise now went in front, and speaking to the gate- 
keeper said : 

" This is Urasnima Taro, from the country of Japan, I 
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hmt had the hmmr of brtfiginf him m n visitor ta this 
Iringci 德 h Plea 悲 show him the way, n 

Thm the gatekeeper, who wm a fish, at i:mm hi the way 
throtifii the gate before the 亂 

'I ne red bmmn f the floianden the sole, the cuttlefish, and 
all the chief vnssals of the Dragoo King m the Sea nxm came 
iiili witli ctiiutk b&w^ to welcome the stranger. 

" Uxmmm^ Sama, Urashima Stma ！ wekanie 10 the Sea 
Falaee f tilt' home of the Dragoo tsmg of the Sea. 1 ftrtce 
welcome are jou, having mm& it am such a distant couafry. 
And M-t, Tortoise^ we are greatly ioikblec! to you. for all 
y€im troisfele in bringing U rash 1 ma here, 5 ' Ther^ tunisiig 
agiiia tc> Ufa お Wfit も fliey said " Please Ibllow m this way/" 
arti fixim here the whole banc! of fishes became his guides. 

Umslii 鎖 翁， btlng nnly n poor fisher ia4 <iicl not kfiow him 
m feebave in a p&kce ； bu ま， strange thoisgh ft ai! was to htm t 
he tVii nm feel きお 顯 cci or ernbiirnisseci but followed, his kiml 
gnii« quite calmly where they led to the inner palace. When 
lit rmxkaxi the portab a feeautiful Princess with Iit^r atleiiciiiiil 
iiiaMefis emme <>iit to welcome Iiiiti, Shtf was tnmt beaytiliil 
tli 凝 s a«j hiiman betfig, and was robed m Bowing gmmeni^ 
©f mi mi mk greeo like the under sick of a wave, and 
gulden t!irea4s g 11 111 rne reel through the loWs 01 tier gnwii, Her 
Imeh black hair streamed over tier shoulders in the fe ま咖 
-of m Eifig g s claychter nifiny humlrecls of years ago f and when 
sh«. spofcf ber voke soimdecl like mo-sic over the water* 
tkate 咖 -臂 细 lost in wemckr while he looked uposi litr, and 
im fidnkS. nnt ^peak. Then he mmtmh^rc4 flmt he ought to 
^w,.ftW htimt ht muM itiakt a low obeisance the Princes 
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took him by the hand and led him to a beautiful hall, and to 
the seat of honour at the upper end, and bade him be seated. 

" Urashima Taro, it gives me the highest pleasure to 
welcome you to my father's kingdom," said the Princess. 
" Yesterday you set free a tortoise, and I have sent for you to 
thank you for saving my life, for I was that tortoise. Now if 
you like you shall live here for ever in the land of eternal 
youth, where summer never dies and where sorrow never comes, 
and I will be your bride if you will, and we will live together 
happily for ever afterwards ！ ，， 

And as Urashima listened to her sweet words and gazed 
upon her lovely face his heart was filled with a great wonder and 
joy, and he answered her, wondering if it was not all a dream : 

u Thank you a thousand times for your kind speech. There 
is nothing I could wish for more than to be permitted to stay 
here with you in this beautiful land, of which I have often 
heard, but have never seen to this day. Beyond all words, this 
is the most wonderful place I have ever seen." 

While he was speaking a train of fishes appeared, all 
dressed in ceremonial, trailing garments. One by one, silently 
and with stately steps, they entered the hall, bearing on coral 
trays delicacies of fish and seaweed, such as no one can dream 
of, and this wondrous feast was set before the bride and bride- 
groom. The bridal was celebrated with dazzling splendour, 
and in the Sea King's realm there was great rejoicing. As 
soon as the young pair had pledged themselves in the wedding 
cup of wine, three times three, music was played, and songs 
were sung, and fishes with silver scales and golden tails 
stepped in from the waves and danced. Urashima enjoyed 
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himself with all hh heart, Never In hm whole life had he sat 
down to mn:h a. iTtiin-elfoys feast » 

When the feast was over the Princes-s asked tbe bride- 
groom if lm would tike to m e alk through ilie palace and see all 
there wm to lie seen. Then the happy fisherman , following 
hm bri<!e ? the Sea K"ig，s daught お'!、 wm shown all the wonders 
ot mat dnchanttid laocl where youth and joy go hand m hand 
and aeitlier time ft or age can touch them. The palace was 
bmk of ccirat and adorned with pearb, and the beauties and 
wcMiikt's of tlie place were m great that the tongue tails to 

BnL to UrasW 画, more wonckriitl than the palace was the 
garcleii that ！ itirrounded it, Here was !o seen at one timt 
the ^cemrv of the four different seasons ; the beauties of 
mmmtr mi winter^ spring mni autumn, were dispkyed to tfse 
won during visitor at once, 

First whm he looked to the east 3 the plum and cherry 
tmm were seen m fuU bloom^ the fiightiiigaks sang in the 
pmk mmmn^ mi botterfSks. f lilted frooi flower to flower* 

locking m the soulh ail tlie trees were green in t! ま fulness 
of mmmm, mid the dav cicala md the flight cricket cliirrnped 

Looking to the wmt the autufiin maples were ablaze Like a 
&nti$et sfe ぎ， and l"he chrysatititeiiiUHm were 10 p^rkctkm, 

l^iikmg to the north the change made Urashioia start, for 
the gtmnd wm am^r winfe with snow, and tr^s mi banibuciy 
were iskd tmtmd with mow and the pood thick 

Ami 键 cit day there were mw im% arn! mw wonckr^ for 
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Urashima, and so great was his happiness that he forgot 
everything, even the home he had left behind and his parents 
and his own country, and three days passed without his even 
thinking of all he had left behind. Then his mind came 
back to him and he remembered who he was, and that he did 
not belong to this wonderful land or the Sea King's palace, 
and he said to himself : 

" O dear ！ I must not stay on here, for I have an old father 
and mother at home. What can have happened to them all 
this time ？ How anxious they must have been these days when 
I did not return as usual. I must go back at once without 
letting one more day pass." And he began to prepare for the 
journey in great haste. 

Then he went to his beautiful wife, the Princess, and 
bowing low before her he said : 

" Indeed, 1 have been very happy with you for a long time, 
Otohime Sama M (for that was her name), 11 and you have been 
kinder to me than any words can tell. But now I must say 
good-bye. I must go back to my old parents." 

Then Otohime Sama began to weep, and said softly 
and sadly : 

" Is it not well with you here, Urashima, that you wish to 
leave me so soon ？ Where is the haste ？ Stay with me yet 
another day only ！ " 

But Urashima had remembered nis old parents, and in 
Japan the duty to parents is stronger than everything else, 
stronger even than pleasure or love, and he would not be 
persuaded, but answered : 

" Indeed, I must go. Do not think that I wish to leave 
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pin* It Is not that, I in list go tmi see my old parents. Let 
g« for one day and 1 will come back tti you, 1 ' 
" Theti/ 1 mid the Princess sorrow 鎖 あ %k there k nafhing 
to be ions. I send you back to-dav to your father md 
mmMtt, aswi insteaii of trving to keep yon witli tiie one more 
cfay f 1 thai! give ym this as a tokea of oar lavc—pkase take 
if faf ぼ k with vcm " ; mA she brought him a beaulitiii lacquer hrm 
iifcd ubmt with a silken cord and tassels of red silk, 

0fEihisna bad received %q m.uch frtmi the Princess already 
l)mt he felt mmt mmipumtkm in takiag the gilt, and said : 

It does not seem riiyht for me' m take vet another gift 
iTOin you after all the .many fev-oisrs I have meeived at yciur 
き 顧 d hut because it your wish I will cla ，まり and tl 職 

" Tell 賺 what is this box f 
Thiii^" answered the Princess u b llie Tmuaie^Bako \ Xim. 
#f trie Jewel Hand), and it contains s ひ! t ま tmng very precioiis, 
¥011 liiTOt ttm opeii thb box. whatever 'happens ！ If you opm 
it n«iTi€l.hi!ig clreaclfii! will happen to vou ！ How promise me 
that tm will never opm tnm bm ！ " 

And Ur 謂 1 誦 a proinistcl that he would 11 eve 1% 縦 ：なァ （》'! 職 
At bm whafe^'er h&pp ぜ nuci 

Then bidcisng good-bye to Otohini^ Sama lie went down 10 
lfe.e Btas!iore ? the Princesn atic! her attendants followmsj him, 
aai tlie« lie found a larec tortoise waiting for Iiiitu 

'Ha quickly motrntecS the creature's back and was carrlecl 
wmm m€r the mmnng sea into the East He looked back to 
wm'^ hh hand tci Otohime Siima till at hint he could set: her 
m;-mm, tnd tile laticl of th^ Sea King and the roofs of tlic 
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wonderful palace were lost in the far, far distance. Then, with 
his face turned eagerly towards his own land, he looked for the 
rising of the blue hills on the horizon before him. 

At last the tortoise carried him into the bay he knew so 
well, and to the shore from whence he had set out. He stepped 
on to the shore and looked about him while the tortoise rode 
away back to the Sea King's realm. 

But what is the strange fear that seizes Urashima as he 
stands and looks about him ？ Why does he gaze so fixedly at 
the people that pass him by, and why do they in turn stand 
and look at him ？ The shore is the same and the hills are the 
same, but the people that he sees walking past him have very 
different faces to those he had known so well before. 

Wondering what it can mean he walks quickly towards his 
old home. Even that looks different, but a house stands on 
the spot, and he calls out : 

" Father, I have just returned ！ " and he was about to 
enter, when he saw a strange man coming out. 

" Perhaps my parents have moved while I have been away, 
and have gone somewhere else," was the fisherman's thought. 
Somehow he began to feel strangely anxious, he could not 
tell why. 

" Excuse me," said he to the man who was staring at him, 
" but till within the last few days I have lived in this house. 
My name is Urashima Taro. Where have my parents gone 
whom I left here ？ " 

A very bewildered expression came over the face of the man, 
and, still gazing intently on Urashima's face, he said : 

" What ？ Are you Urashima Taro ？ ，， 
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WW said the fisherman, " I am Urashima Taro I " 
* fr Ila, ha ！ -" laughed the mm f " ym mmt not snake such 
jokes'* It is itm, thai once 11 poo a Iiibc a tmm called Urasbi 應 -a 
'T 献, sik! live In this village, but that is a story three h 簡 dred 
years aid* He could n&i possibly be alive mm I " 

When UrashitTia heard these strange m^rds he ず as 

-" Please, please, ym mmi not joke with me. for I airt 
greatly perplexed, I am really urashntia Taro, and 1 certainly 
have not lived three hi.rn.di で c! years. Till four or five days ago 
I liwi 鍵 this spot, Tfeil me what I want to know without 

But the m^n% lace grew more and more grave, zmi lie 

" Y1111 may or may not be Urashtnia Taro s I dmCi knmv, 
Bmt ikt Urmstiima Taro of who I have heard is a man who 
Ihti three ^oticlreil vears ago* Perhaps yon are his spirii 
c 纖 € to m-vimt, your old home ？ " 

" Wliy <io yon mock nm ？ mid Urmhmm, " 1 mm 
m> spirit ！ I am a living man— do yoy not see my feel"; 
arid "cto!' レ cfon 广 he stamped on tin g'r0unc! ? first with am 
mm and thm mitli trie other to show the man, (| apa.fi cse 

" 4 But Vrmhimii Taro li^ecl three hundred vears ago, that 
is all I know ； ii is wnftcrii m the chronicles/' persistetf 

tile mmi^ who muld not believe what the fislierrnafi said, 

l!mshifiia was Imi m bi:%vskieriTierit and tronbk. He 
itnoi imMng all aroisncl him き terribly fmzhd, mi, indeed, 
m^imihmg in the apiiearaince of ev^ryUBng wm different, to 
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what he remembered before he went away, and the awful 
feeling came over him that what the man said was perhaps 
true. He seemed to be in a strange dream. The few days he 




A beautiful little Purple Cloud rose out of the Box. 

had spent in the Sea King's palace beyond the sea had not 
been days at all ； they had been hundreds of years, and in that 
time his parents had died and all the people he had ever known, 
and the village had written down his story. There was no use 
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m staying, here my ionger. He mast get back m his beautifti! 

He made his way back to the beach, carrying in h$& hand 
the box wbkli the Priiictsfi haci given him. Bi 處 which was ilic 
%mr ？ He could 誠 find it alone ！ Suddenly he !to 画 まま r ま (！ 

" The Princess told xm when ^he gmt me the box never 
き op-cn ま一 that it co'ritasfied a very predoua thing. But now 
thst 1 have m honie, now that I have last evtrjthirsif thai 
wm dear to mt here, and iny heart grows thin with sadness, 
at mm a time, if I open the boK, %mdy I sball find mmt- 
Aincr that will help nie, sofii^tfiing that wil! show mc the 
war back to my beatiiifiii Fnncess over the sea, 1'here is 
nolliing tlse for me to do ni>m% Yes, yc^, 1 mill open tha 

Arid m hm limn comcnitA to thh act of dis (あ edk'rict" and 
ht Inec! tci persuade ciirmelf that he was aomg tht right tairtg 

StCfwIy, v^ry hIo^Iv, he untitd the red silk mm, slowly aiic! 
m?adertpg!> ;: he lifted the lid irf the precious box. And what 
<li<I li« find ？ Strange tci say only a btfauftitil Utile pyrpie ckud 
nmc ci4ii «f the bo^ in three mk winps. Fur an inst^iit It 
covereii m$ face and wmvered over him m if loth to- go # and 
ihm it floated away like vapour «?ver the 5>ta. 

l/«miifiiii f wm mi betti til! thai miimmi like ^ ar(mg 
and nmiimm^ youlh ま twenty -icmr t lioacieoly became vtry, 
¥tty ゅ進ま Hk bacik cicmbkei up with ag^, hu bait turned 
msmy wliite* liis fa.ee wrinkled anci he fcl! clown dead on 
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Poor Urashima ！ because of his disobedience he could never 
return to the Sea King's realm or the lovely Princess beyond 
the sea. 

Little children, never be disobedient to those who are wiser 
than you, for disobedience was the beginning of all the miseries 
and sorrows of life. 
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THE AND THE BADGEH. 

Lohg, long ago f there lived ati old farmer aocl his wilt wlici 
kad iiiacle their heme in the niouniaiiis, far frmii any town. 
Their &nh fte'iffhbuur was a bad and malicious badger. Thi% 
badger umd m come out every night md rm% acr 細 to the 
farmer^ field md ^poi! the vegefcabitrs mid the rke wmch ifw 
imrmtr spent fiis iimt in carefully cultivating. The badger at 
last grew m mibMm in his iiiiscliie\- s oii& work, and cini so fimch 
hmm. everywhere 截 the farm, that the good-natured (mmer 
chilli! not stiina it any bnger, and iklerminecl tti put a stop to 
it, S« he Say in wait day after day am 塞 night after night, with is 
big cftib, hoping' to catch the badger, hut. nil in vain* I hen lie 
laid traps for the wicked anmial 

Ttie fimntr% trmihle and paiksice wm reward き" im- one 
tine tlar tm g^ing tits roiiticl^ he fbynci tlie badger caught in a 
ticilc he dug fh'f that purjum^ The farmer wm deligbttc! 
at having caughl ins enemy, and carried him home securely 
bmmi with mpt. When ht' reach eel the house the farmer sale! 

4 * i tiave al imt caught the bad badger. You must keep an 
ey* 0i! Mm whih f aoi out ui work and not let him escape, 
ht€B%$m t wunt to imke him intc* ^mp w-nighiJ f 

Bmmg llm !f lie hun^ th^ badger up it> itie rufttfh isl nh 
m&^iimm mi wmt out to his work in fht ntlds, The badger 
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The Farmer's Wife pounding Harley. 
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wm m great distress, for lie did rmt at all like the Mm ot being . 
tmie into soup dial iisglit, anc! he thoisgtit m%i thought for a 
Icffig timt, trying to hit upon some plan by wnich im nnghi 
escape. It was hard 10 think ckarty in his inieoinibrtable 
position, for lie had been hung: upside clown. Vert near him f 
M the entrance to the storehoyse, looking out inwArin the 
grmn feeMs and the trees and the pleasant stmshine, stood 
ih^ (srimfB oM wife pound ing bailey. She l««>kecl timd mm 
old. Her lace was teamed with many wrinkles, and wm as 
hmwn m ttmtiier, and every now and III en she slopped to wipe 
tbe. perspiratkin whkh rolled down her (mu, 

il Bear biy/" said the wily badger, " you mn% % ven r 
wmty diiing mck Iwm/y work in your old age, Wciift yon let 
me d« that for yeni ？ My arms are very mmng f and l coiiM 
«fe， TOU for a Iktk while \ 

s ' 1 Thmk yon for yom kind! まぎ: C， said the old woman, mi 
I mxmm let yrm do inm work for me because I mxmi not utitk 
yii^^ lor ym might escape n 1 did, and 'my liusbafid would be 
mry sugiy if he came home aticl tO'Ond yoe p>ne, ?? 

Maw. tlie badger b ooc of the iik>si cunning tit" animak, and 
fte smiii again in. a very aact §eiitie f vasce i 

" Yo'ii are verj ; unkind, You might untie me f for I prcniiise 
mi to try to escape. If you arc ufrmu of joyr husband ぎ I 
will let wis. mnd me again before hin return when I have 
finished pGmimg the barley, I arn sci tired and isore tied 
up life flik. If nm wnitict only let me clown for a few minuttn 

The ゆ let wofiian Jiad a good and simple nature, and coulcl 
き 翁 iliiiiic b&flly tif anyorie. Much less die! nhr ihink that the . . 
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badger was only deceiving her in order to get away. She felt 
sorry, too, for the animal as she turned to look at him. He 
looked in such a sad plight hanging downwards from the ceiling 
by his legs, which were all tied together so tightly that the rope 
and the knots were cutting into the skin. So in the kindness 
of her heart, and believing the creature's promise that he would 
not run away, she untied the cord and let him down. 

The old woman then gave him the wooden pestle and told 
him to do the work for a short time while she rested. He took 
the pestle, but instead of doing the work as he was told, the 
badger at once sprang upon the old woman and knocked her 
down with the heavy piece of wood. He then killed her and 
cut her up and made soup of her, and waited for the return of the 
old farmer. The old man worked hard in his fields all day, 
and as he worked he thought with pleasure that no more now 
would his labour be spoiled by the destructive badger. 

Towards sunset he left his work and turned to go home. 
He was very tired, but the thought of the nice supper of 
hot badger soup awaiting his return cheered him. The 
thought that the badger might get free and take revenge on 
the poor old woman never once came into his mind. 

The badger meanwhile assumed the old woman's form, and 
as soon as he saw the old farmer approaching came out to greet 
him on the verandah of the little house, saying : 

" So you have come back at last. I have made the badger 
soup and have been waiting for you for a long time." 

The old farmer quickly took off his straw sandals and sat 
down before his tiny dinner-tray. The innocent man never 
even dreamt that it was not his wife but the badger who was 
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waiting upon him, and asked at onm for the soup, Then the 
badger syddenly transformed himself back to hk natttmt form 

" Yoy wifc-eiiting; old mmi I Look oyl for the honm in き 

Laitghing loudly and derisively lie escaped out of the homt 
ami rait away to hm den in the hilh. The old nmn was lett 
beltlji'ci alaiie* He cot Id hardly believe what he haci seen and 
lietrci Then when m onclerstood thc^ whole truth he was so 
scared mi horrified that be fainted ngM away. After a while he 
came mmd and burst into tears. He cried loudly and bltterlf. 
He lacked himsei! to and fro in ins hopeless grleL It sctmecl 
roo terrible to be real that m% laithfiil old wife had b-een killed 
mi eoufceci hf the badger wtiile he was working quietly in the 
fields knowing mthing of what was going on at liome, aacl 
4:0iigfatiiiafirig himself tm having 《獻 e for all got rid of the 
wmkti mum^l who had m oftesi spoiled his fields, And oh ！ 
the btirrible thoughl : he liacl very nearly drank the mup which 
the ci^aliire liad rtiaiie of !ik poor old wuroaru "《》h dear, oh 
t! 耀〜 cih dear ！ ?l he waiiecl aioucl. How, not far aw a? there 
Umi in tht sanie mountain a ami, ^ood-natured old rabbk. 
He liearci the old man crying and sobbing and at (mm set oiii 
to 綱? what wiif* the matter, ami it there wm anything lie cbiM 
m to lielp hm ndghljcmr* The old man tolcl him all that hud 
fmpfmtii,, Wticsi the rab&it beaicl tht story lie v^ry aniiry 
f»t the wkfcecl mm deceitful badger, and told the ole! mm to kave 
twfytlimg le Itlm and he woyftS avenge im wife's <ktth. The 
fefiimr wms at last comfort etf , anci^ripiog awnyhb tears, thanked 
tit き raiiill for im gmdnem in mmmg m him m hk dbtrc^. 
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The rabbit, seeing that the farmer was growing calmer, 
went back to his home to lay his plans for the punishment of 
the badger. 

The next day the weather was fine, and the rabbit went out 
to find the badger. He was not to be seen in the woods or on 
the hillside or in the fields anywhere, so the rabbit went to his 
den and found the badger hiding there, for the animal had been 
afraid to show himself ever since he had escaped from the 
farmer's house, for fear of the old man's wrath. 

The rabbit called out : 

" Why are you not out on such a beautiful day ？ Come 
out with me, and we will go and cut grass on the hills 
together." 

The badger, never doubting but that the rabbit was his 
friend, willingly consented to go out with him, only too glad to 
get away from the neighbourhood of the farmer and the fear of 
meeting him. The rabbit led the way miles away from their 
homes, out on the hills where the grass grew tall and thick and 
sweet. They both set to work to cut down as much as they could 
carry home, to store it up for their winter's food. When they 
had each cut down all they wanted they tiea it in bundles and 
then started homewards, each carrying his bundle of grass on 
his back. 1 his time the rabbit made the badger go first. 

When they had gone a little way the rabbit took out a flint 
and steel, and, striking it over the badger's back as he stepped 
along in front, set his bundle of grass on fire. The badger 
heard the flint striking, and asked : 

" What is that noise, ' Crack, crack ， ？ " 

" Oh, that is nothing," replied the rabbit ； " I only said 
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' Crack, crack ， because this mountain is called Crackling 
Mountain. 

The fire soon spread in the bundle of dry grass on the 
badger's back. The badger, hearing the crackle of the burning 
grass, asked " What is that ？ " 

"Now we have come to the 1 Burning Mountain,' " 
answered the rabbit. 

By this time the bundle was nearly burnt out and all the 
hair had been burnt off the badger's back. He now knew what 
had happened by the smell of the smoke of the burning grass. 
， Screaming with pain the badger ran as fast as he could to his 
hole. The rabbit followed and found him lying on his bed 
groaning with pain. 

" What an unlucky fellow you are ！ " said the rabbit. " I 
can't imagine how this happened ！ I will bring you some 
medicine which will heal your back quickly ！ " 

The rabbit went away glad and smiling to think that the 
punishment upon the badger had already begun. He hoped 
that the badger would die of nis burns, for he felt that nothing 
could be too bad for the animal, who was guilty of murdering 
a poor helpless old woman who had trusted him. He went 
home ana made an ointment by mixing some sauce and red 
pepper together. 

He carried tnis to the badger, but before putting it on he told 
him that it would cause him great pain, but that he must bear 
it patiently, because it was a very wonderful medicine for burns 
and scalds and such wounds. The badger thanked him and 
begged him to apply it at once. But no language can describe 
the agony of the badger as soon as the red pepper had been 
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pasted all over Ins sore back. He rollecl over and m^f ma 
mwlt4 tmMy^ The rabbit き looking on, felt that the farmers 
wis beginiiiftg' to be avengecL 

Tlie badger was in bed lor about a month ； but at last in 
お pi まま ui tlie mi pepper application, his harm hcaiecl and fie 
got welL \ynm the' rabbit saw that the badger was sjettiiig 
'^vtli ht thought at anntlier plan by which he could comp&m 
the crmtme's deiifti. So he wmt one clay to mv the badger 
a vi 諮 f and to congratulate hioi on ^%h recovery* 

During the e. 簡 wrmtk ま the rabbit nieritioiied that he was 
goiii^ Isliiag, aril described riow pleasant fishing was ，hm the 
wcatiier wm nne and the sea sfiioath, 

Tlte baiiger listened with pleasure in the rabbii's account 
(j-i the way he passed his time now, and forgot all his paim anci 
l%m fiKifitlvs iHnts^, arni thought what iun it wotiW be if he 
muM go Bshing im; m ht asked the rabbit if lie would take 
him tkc mxi lime he went -out to fisli, This was just what ffie 
rabbit wurtt き t t so lie agreed, 

Thm lie went home and biailt two tioals, one of wood ana 
the pther of day. At last they were both finiEhed, and as the 
mhlMi Mmd mi. looktecl at his work he i-cii that -alt hm trouble 
wcittltl li« well rewarded if hh plm ^iicceccieci and he eouio 
ifimftage t« kill Ihc wmmd badger fiow. 

The- cafite when the rabbit had arraBged to take the 
fhf"fv : つ Hp l^rt th- ，やき" h^t h^^W ^4 で^" 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
nioul 窗 a お delighted wttli hss new boat and them^ht how 

kiii.tiif- 窗 m ef trie ritlibil to give tt tc? him. They both got; "翁 
tl* き- ^mu m4 Mi mi. After going some distance horn tht 
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shore the rabbit proposed that they should try their boats and 
see which one could go the quickest. The badger fell in with 
the proposal, and they both set to work to row as fast as they 
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could for some time. In the middle of the race the badger 
found his boat going to pieces, for the water now began to 
soften the clay. He cried out in great fear to the rabbit to 
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hdp mm. But the rmhti answered that he' was avcfigirtg the 
t»M w き賴 arf:s murdef, and that this imi been hh mmntmfi all 
^img, -mi that lie was happy in think that the badger iiaci 
ml last met his deserts hr all his evil crimes^ and was t《》 
d.n> 管 fi with nm cms to hdp him, Thm he raised his oar m:m 
struck at the badgtr with all bis strcegtfe till he fell with the 
sinking cla? bciat and was seen no mom, 

Thm at Imt h-c kept hk praniise to the ciW former. The 
rabbit ntm ttirned and towed shorewards, md having landed 
mi pulled M% boat upon the beach, hurrkci back to fell the old 
fermtr €v«ryt'mng, mi how the badger, his mitmv, had been 

The 0I1I feraier thatiked Mm with tears In "his eyes. He 
mM that til! now lie could never sleep at aigiit or b« at peace 
fn the imflmt, ttiinkfiig m how bis wife's death was tiitivengecl, 
bm ff#m tfiis tkm ht wcmlil bt able to sleep and eat as af 
He beggcci the rabbit to stay wiih him unci ^hure his 
h 垂 e， m frtm this clay the rabbit went to 载 ay witli tlie old 
&nner an《， tbey f>oth lived togetlier as good friends to the end 
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THE SHINANSHA, OR THE SOUTH POINTING 

CARRIAGE. 

The compass, with its needle always pointing to the North, 
is quite a common thing, and no one thinks that it is remark- 
able now, though when it was first invented it must have been 
a wonder. 

Now long ago in China, there was a still more wonderful 
invention called the Shinansha. This was a kind of chariot 
with the figure of a man on it always pointing to the South. 
No matter how the chariot was placed the figure always wheeled 
about and pointed to the South. 

This curious instrument was invented by Kotei, one of the 
three Chinese Emperors of the mythological age. Kotei was the 
son of the Emperor Yuhi. Before he was born his mother had 
a vision which foretold that her son would be a great man. 

One summer evening she went out to walk in the meadows 
to seek the cool breezes which blow at the end of the day and 
to gaze with pleasure at the star-lit heavens above her. As she 
looked at the North Star, strange to relate, it shot forth vivid 
flashes of lightning in every direction. Soon after this her son 
Kotei came into the world. 

Kotei in time grew to manhood and succeeded his father 
the Emperor Yuhi. His early reign was greatly troubled by 
the rebel Shiyu. This rebel wanted to make himself King, and 
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toaiiv wtre the battles whicfi fie Ibiiglit to tMn mA, Slsiyti 
was a kicked magician, his head %va^ rnacie of iron, and there 
was no man that could mnmtt him. 

At last Kotei cleclaret! wmr aganmt the rebd and lea bis 
ま rmy to festtte, and the im) Brmks met on a plain called 




111' TiuKr^hi au4 f ! a S 'uft-rcd Ijccpf-u 



Talcurokn, The Emperor b«lit!v attacketl the memy } but the 
Itiagictaii br^iiglit liiiwri a tltii^ log ypcsfi the fKttlkficld, anrf 
wlilie ifee royal ariny ぎ ere wandering about in cofiiusion, 
trf iiig to find ilidr way, Shiyii relfiratcil mi ま nk troapK, laygbing 
st'&ayilig !cM>kc! the royal ami)\ 

'- . M き iti alter hi*wt ; ver ^mmu mi brave tht Eniprfor^ 
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soldiers were, the rebel with his magic could always escape 
in the end. 

Kotei returned to his Palace, and thought and pondered 
deeply as to how he should conquer the magician, for he was 
determined not to give up yet. After a long time he invented 
the Shinansha with the figure of a man always pointing South, 
for there were no compasses in those days. With this 
instrument to show him the way he need not fear the dense 
fogs raised up by the magician to confound his men. 

Kotei again declared war against Shiyu. He placed the 
Shinansha in front of his army and led the way to the battlefield. 

The battle began in earnest. The rebel was being driven 
backward by the royal troops when he again resorted to magic, 
and upon his saying some strange words in a loud voice, 
immediately a dense fog came down upon the battlefield. 

But this time no soldier minded the fog, not one was 
confused. Kotei by pointing to the Shinansha could find his 
way and directed the army without a single mistake. He 
closely pursued the rebel army and drove them backward till 
they came to a big river. This river Kotei and his men found 
was swollen by the floods and impossible to cross. 

Shiyu by using his magic art quickly passed over with his 
army and shut himself up in a fortress on the opposite bank. 

When Kotei found his march checked he was wild with 
disappointment, for he had very nearly overtaken the rebel when 
the river stopped him. 

He could do nothing, for there were no boats in those days, 
so the Emperor ordered his tent to be pitched in the pleasantest 
spot that the place afforded. 
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One da j lie stepped forth (mm his- tetst mii after walking - ' '- 
息き out for 集. whart time he came to a pmd. Here he sat - 
down on the bimk md was lost in tlioiight, 

It wm aetiimf^ The trees growing along trie edge of the . 
water were -shedding fheif leaves, which floated hither mid - 
tbit!i«r 纖 the surface of tlie pemci. By-aitd-b}^ ? Kcrtrfs 
attention was attracted to a spider on the brink 01 the 
wmm. The litile insect was trying to g'et cin tr> one of the 
floatiiiff lesves near by. It did m afc lmi f and was soon 
floating €ivm the water to th« other side of the pond, 

This little tiiciiient made the clever Emjieror think that be 
mlghf uv to make son^ethtng that coyM carrv liiinsdf anci 111s 
nien civer the rivtr in the mmt way that tlie leaf had carried 
mm tlie spicier. He set tci wmk and per&evereci till he in\ a cntecl 
liie fo，U 画 L Whtn he found tlia! it was a nm:mm he set all 
his incfi to niake niore, and ifi time there were efiotigli boats 

KiMi mw tcMik his army mmm the river, and attacked 
Bhiyu^ fwikdqmfiem. He gained a complete victon% and so 
put mm encJ to the war which hail tro«bkcI his cenmtry for - 

Tfess wise and ^ciocl Etttperor did not rmi tiiS he had 
secn«d peace mid prmpmity riiroughoiit liis whme kmd^ He 
was beloved by his subjects, who now enjoyed their happifiess 
&f pmce tor 01 any hmg vtar^ uacler hiisi, Ut hptni a great 
4tm irf iittm in making iiiventioos which woukl benefit his 
|>€0pfe # miii he siicceecleci in rnaitv besides the boat and the 
S#®ii I%lftliOg S あ r き 精威艮 

- He 'baici i^igiKfd about a hyiiclrtc! years %vberi one day, u% 



The Esipress knd ' tfte comtkrs w* ■ '-, 

. - Mux the" E-iBp-eror mnh saiiled ヽ ' ' ' - - 



'- ヽ '" 4 Dei - not -'afraiJ,' - "fills Is - n "、へい ノ r ト"' 
Mf. tim^ -"here is- mmlmi-l^. \ '&^;：^\： に:' に；:' u'、d ：!：：； n "'に：、, r に 
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When the Empress and the courtiers saw this they all cried 
out together : 

"Wait a moment ！ We wish to come too." And they 
all ran and caught hoia of the Dragon's beard and tried to 
mount him. 

But it was impossible for so many people to ride on the 
Dragon. Several of them hung on to the creature's beard so 
that when it tried to mount the hair was pulled out and they 
fell to the ground. 

Meanwhile the Empress and a few of the courtiers were 
safely seated on the Dragon's back. The Dragon flew up so 
high in the heavens that in a short time the inmates of the 
Palace, who had been left behind disappointed, could see them 
no more. 

After some time a bow and an arrow dropped to the earth 
in the courtyard of the Palace. They were recognised as 
having belonged to the Emperor Kotei. The courtiers took 
them up carefully and preserved them as sacred relics in the 
Palace. 



( 6o ) 



THE ADVENTURES OF KINTARO, THE 
GOLDEN BOY. 

Long, long ago there lived in Kyoto a brave soldier named 
Kintoki. Now he fell in love with a beautiful lady and married 
her. Not long after this, through the malice of some of his 
friends, he fell into disgrace at Court and was dismissed. This 
misfortune so preyed upon his mind that he did not long 
survive his dismissal ― he died, leaving behind him his beauti- 
ful young wife to face the world alone. Fearing her husband's 
enemies, she fled to the Ashigara Mountains as soon as her 
husband was dead, and there in the lonely forests where no 
one ever came except woodcutters, a little boy was born to 
her. She called him Kintaro or the Golden Boy. Now the 
remarkable thing about this child was his great strength, and 
as he grew older he grew stronger and stronger, so that by the 
time he was eight years of age he was able to cut down trees 
as quickly as the woodcutters. Then his mother gave him a 
large axe, and he used to go out in the forest and help the 
woodcutters, who called him " Wonder-child," and his mother 
the " Old Nurse of the Mountains," for they did not know her 
high rank. Another favourite pastime of Kintaro's was to smash 
up rocks and stones. You can imagine how strong he was ！ 

Quite unnke other boys, Kintaro grew up all alone in the 
mountain wilds, and as he had no companions he made friends 
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witli ま fi fh-e aaitsinis- and karoecl tci 'mitrmmi tiieiB aitc! to 
sp«afc their strange talk By degrees thm ail grew quite tame 
mi looked up -え 爾 Kintam as their 鶴 aster, 麵 d he umd them as 
tim servants mi. rmmm^m, But his siiedt! retainers were 
tlie mmt^ the imt % the- memtey ami the hare も 

Tht bear often brought her cubs for ^mtaro to' -mmp wii.h s 
and wnm she came ti> take them littiiie Kirrtaro would get tm 
her back and have a ride to her cave, He was very kmd fd 
the deer too, iifi,cl wotilcl ofteo put his arms rouod tli^ creature's 
H-cck to show that: its long horns did not Inghten him. Great 
%a き tlie mn they ail hml togellier. 

One iky や m usual, Kintaro went up into the moynlaifis, 
ftilfoweii hf the bear, the dmt% the moekej^ mi tbc hare. 
After walking for some time tip kill and do 職 cia.lt； md met 
rough rmin, they sucidenk catne out upon, a wide ami grassy 
plmu m^rtA with pretty wild flowers, 

Hem, muttd, way b nice place where they could all have a 
gmd nWip together , Tlie U€tr rubbed his harm aga"' 、ま ii 
ttm im pimmm, the rnonkev scratched His back, the hare 
mmQihei hk long ears, and the bear gave a grunt of 

mm^m mid, n Here h a place for a gmd game, What 
4 ゆ ym sty t:« a wrestitfig irmtcrh 1 " 

The bmr btmg the biggest and the oSckst, &mwtrei for 

That will he great f 義， ひ said she. " 1 am tlie strongest 
tjtifttal, m I will make the platfbriTi lor the tvii?stkTS and ^lie 
s#4: to W6tk with a will ki dig yp the earth and !o pa! k into 
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" All right," said Kintaro, " I will look on while you all 
wrestle with each other. I shall give a prize to the one who 
wins in each round." 




Then the Monkey and the Hare hopped out. 



" What fun ！ we shall all try to get the prize," said the 
bear. 

The deer, the monkey and the hare set to work to help the 
bear raise the platform on which they were all to wrestle. 
When this was finished, Kintaro cried out : 
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u Mow k:gin ！ the mcmhty and the hmt shall open the 
sports a-ttcl the deer shall be iifiioire, Now, Mn Deer, ym am 

" He， he ！ お answered tlie (ieen " I will be itrttpir^ How, 
Mr. Monkey and Mr. Hare, if you. are both ready, please walk 
《滅. mi lake yom places on tSie pkrtfofin. 

Then the す議 ikey and the hare both lioppeci out* qiiicfely 
arid liifiibly, to the wrestling platsbnn. The deer, as umpire 
wimi between tht iW€i and called out :: 

u E^tl-bacfc I Red-back! " (this to the mmimy, wk> has a 
mi b^ck in jap 繊孓 * 4 Are y 測 readv ？ n 

Then lie t timed to the hare : 

11 Loog^ears ！ l,i)fiir-ears ！ are vou react? ？ ^ 

Berth the little wrestkrs feced cacti other %vhm the deer raiaecl 
a. lenf 011 iitgli as sign a L Wlieit he dropped the leaf the mmikey 
and tlie htre rystied upon each other, cry log " Ycnshi ゝ yois き o ！ n 

Whffe tht iTiopkey aoci the hare wrrstket thr tker calltd 
nut encouragingly m siimitecl wmnrngs to each of thern as 
tfe li&re or the monkey pushed each cither near the edge of 
Ific |iiattorm and were in dariger of falling over* 

" EccWitck ！ Kecl-back ： ^farici vour gnmnd ！ 'け calltjcl ま it' 

"Ldiig 《ぎ お！ Liing-ears ! be sinnig, be stroiig;™-doff t kt 
tlie tiiciakev bmi you 1 " granted the bean 

S«> the umnkey mid tht h&x^ t tmmi&g^i by their ffkuds* trkci 
flieir very hmmnt to beai each oth^r. The hari; at Ja&t gamed m 
tfl« nifiiilcty, Tbfc oiorikey H«emecl to trip op # and the hare giving 
tsi 截 a gei?<l pn^ft «iit him flying off the platfofm wkh a bourid, 
- Tilt pticjf monkey aal up nibhtng his back, mi his fkc- ま 
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was very long as he screamed angrily, " Oh, oh ！ how my back 
hurts 一 my back hurts me ！ ，， 

" Seeing the monkey in this plight on the ground, the deer 
holding his leaf on high said : 

u This round is finished 一 the hare has won." 

Kintaro then opened his luncheon box and taking out a 
rice-dumpling, gave it to the hare saying : 

" Here is your prize, and you have earned it well ！ " 

Now the monkey got up looking very cross, and as they 
say in Japan " his stomach stood up," for he felt that he had 
not been lairly beaten. So he saia to Kintaro and the others 
who were standing by : 

" I have not been fairly beaten. My foot slipped and I 
tumbled. Please give me another chance and let the hare 
wrestle with me for another round ノ， 

Then Kintaro consenting, the hare and the monkey began 
to wrestle again. Now, as everyone knows, the monkey is a 
cunning animal by nature, and he made up his mind to get the 
best of the hare this time if it were possible. To do this, he 
thought that the best and surest way would be to get hold of 
the hare's long ear. This he soon manasred to do. The hare 
was quite thrown off his guard by the pain of having his long 
ear pulled so hard, and the monkey seizing his opportunity at 
last, caught hola of one of the hare's legs and sent him 
sprawling in the middle of the dais. The monkey was now 
the victor and received a rice-dumpling from Kintaro, which 
pleased him so much that he quite forgot his sore back. 

1 he deer now came up and asked the hare if he felt ready 
for another round, and if so whether he would try a round with 
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fiifii, mi the hare mnsmUng, thm bath stocici up to wrestle, - 
The bear mtm fiirward m umpire, - 

the deer with Imig tiorns a.fii! the h'are with long ears, it • 
intisl liare betiit an amusinir sight to those who watched this 
queer fnaieh. Suddenly the deer went dciwri m me a! his 
knees, a fid the bear with the leaf cm high declared hkn beaten. 
in this wav, mtmUmm the one, soinetimt;^ the otheneanquering, 
the Mttle party amused tliern selves till they w-ere tired. 

At hm ICiafaro got im and said 1 

" Tins Is enough for io-dsy. What a nice pkee we have 
foii-nsl for wrestling ； hi us cooie again to -1110 r row. K"w， we 
will iti! go hame- Come aton'g I " So saying, kintaro led the 
way while the ittiiniab followed , 

After walking: mm^ little distance す hey caBie out <m the 
bmik^ «>f a rwer flciwinc tlireugf! a valley, Kintaro and t\m 
tow imrf frieiifis 咖 nci and looked about for mn\e men 細 《rf 
tmmmg. Bridge there was n 誠 e The river ro まき: <! " d 灘， 
clmi ^ ttfi it ま wny, Alt the animals looked mtwm t won dating 
imw mey ccmlcl cross the f^treani arid get horne lhat evening, 

お Wall a mommt, I ivil! make a good bridge ht you all 

Tit- き be&r, the cker, the monkey anil the hare looked at hifii 
to i%cc what he woiitd 110 now, 

limtaro went imm one tree to another that grew along the 
river bank, At last ha m>ppe.d m (nmi i?i it very large tree 
ftet wm gft>wifig at the wiH«fr^ edge* He took hold of ilm 
tmnk mi pmlleci it with all hh might, once, twice, thrice ！ At 
ijte Imai ptiii, き great wm Kifttaro% strength thnt the 咖 ts - - 
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gave way, and " meri, meri " (crash, crash), over fell the 
tree, forming an excellent bridge across the stream. 

u There," said Kintaro, "what do you think of my bridge ？ 
It is quite safe, so follow me," and he stepped across first. The 
four animals followed. Never had they seen anyone so strong 
before, and they all exclaimed : 

" How strong he is ！ how strong he is ！ " 

While all this was going on by the river a woodcutter, who 
happened to be standing on a rock overlooking the stream, 
had seen all that passed beneath him. He watched with great 
surprise Kintaro and his animal companions. He rubbed his 
eyes to be sure that he was not dreaming when he saw this 
boy pull over a tree by the roots and throw it across the stream 
to form a bridge. 

The woodcutter, for such he seemed to be by his dress, 
marvelled at all he saw, and said to himself : 

" This is no ordinary child. Whose son can he be ？ I will 
find out before tnis day is done ノ， 

He hastened after the strange party and crossed the bridge 
behind them. Kintaro knew nothing of all this, and little 
guessed that he was being followed. On reaching the other 
side of the river he and the animals separated, they to their lairs 
in the woods and he to his mother, who was waiting for him. 

As soon as he entered the cottage, which stood like a 
matchbox in the heart of the pine-woods, he went to greet 
his mother, saying : 

li Okkasan (mother), here I am ！，， 

" O, Kimbo!" said his mother with a bright smile, glad to 
see her boy home safe after the long day. " How late you are 
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fii^ciay* 1 feared that something had h 畔 mtml to jwi. Where 
mm yen mm all the time ？ " 

n I took my four fritnds, the hmr, the deer, the itionkey, 
and liie haxt, up into tht* hills, mid them I nmit them try a 
wres— riing mat eh, m see w'h'kh was the strongest We all 
-emoytd the sport } and are going' to the saine place to-morrow 

* も How tell me whci b the stronijcst of nil ？ " asliea his 
雄 othe 『き pretfsdiiig 赚 to know. 

Oh, iiinthcr, 1 " ^mi l\mmm, u don't ym kxmw that 1 am 
the stroegtsf ？ Tfitre was no mni for mt to wrestle witft any 

" But utm. -to von then, who is the strongest f " 

" Tte bear e ゆ 鶴 es next to me m strength/" answered 

お And after ifie hmr ？ " asked hm fiictfher again, 

u Se^t fa the feear it n mi easy to say which h the 

uttm^M, for the dee" the monkey, and the fiare all seam 

f«i m %ttmg m earfi ot!icr/ f said Kirs tart?, 

Sisiiiicnly Kintaro and tm mother were nta ilkd by a voke 

讓 鋒 with voij is the westSiPg 'match ^ He w-otik! like i«> min 

It -wm itie old wmimMtx who had followed Kintitro from, 
tim twtr, tit Yippee! off hm clogs md muxai ihc cottage 
¥ 翁 鶴き utm mi htr %m were mth taken by mtptht.. They 
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u Who are you ？ ，， they both exclaimed. 

Then the woodcutter laughed and said : 

" It does not matter who I am yet, but let us see who has 
the strongest arm 一 this boy or myself ？ " 

Then Kintaro, who had lived all his life in the forest, 
answered the old man without any ceremony, saying : 

" We will have a try if you wish it, but you must not be 
angry whoever is beaten." 

Then Kintaro and the woodcutter both put out their right 
arms and graspea each other's hands. For a long time Kintaro 
and the old man wrestled together in this way, each trying 
to bend the other's arm, but the old man was very strong, and 
the strange pair were evenly matched. At last the old man 
desisted, declaring it a drawn game. 

" You are, indeed, a very strong child. There are few 
men who can boast of the strength of my right arm ！ " said the 
woodcutter. " I saw you first on the banks of the river a few 
hours ago, when you pulled up that large tree to make a ondge 
across the torrent. Hardly able to believe what I saw I 
followed you home. Your strength of arm, which I have just 
tried, proves what I saw this afternoon. When you are full- 
grown you will vsurelv be the strongest man in all Japan. It is 
a pity that you are hidden away in these wild mountains." 

Then he turned to Kintaro's mother : 

44 And you, mother, have you no thought of taking your 
child to the Capital, and of teaching him to cany a sword as 
befits a samurai (a Japanese knight) ？ ，， 

" You are very kind to take so much interest in my son," 
replied the mother; "but he is as you see, wild and uneducated, 



The ^4 v ^ n t nr ^^- f-( K mt^trn, fh?- ダ》， ",rn Po" 

^ nil ！ fear it would be very difticiilt to do m you my, Because 
m m% great strength as an infant 1. nm hi き away in litis 
m&tmwn part of ih-e coufitfy, for he mm mtrvmm that came 




Tfit=- Kluc! €-m^m gfad^aitf «fimfyr=d Im I-irm. 

mm.r liiifi. 1 hm^ ffftcii w^hed thai I c^ulci, one clay, my 
hm u kiiiglsl wearing vwq nwotin, but a き we have no iniueiittal 
tmni t き iiitfciiiiice m m tlic Capita! き 1 fear Biy hope will never 

- M - Ytm fierf mi! lixmliSe jour^lf about tmt. To idl you 
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the truth I am no woodcutter ！ I am one of the great generals 
of Japan. My name is Sadamitsu, and I am a vassal of the 
powerful Lord Minamoto-no-Raiko. He ordered me to go 
round the country and look for boys who give promise of 
remarkable strength, so that they may be trained as soldiers 
for his army. I thought that I could best do this by assuming 
the disguise of a woodcutter. By good fortune, I have thus 
unexpectedly come across your son. Now if you really wish 
him to be a samurai (a knight), I will take him and present him 
to the Lord Raiko as a candidate for his service. What do 
you say to this ？ " 

Ap the kind general gradually unfolded his plan the mother's 



wonderful chance of the one wish of her life being fulfilled 一 
that of seeing Kintaro a samurai before she died. 
Bowing her head to the ground, she replied : 
" I will then entrust my son to you if you really mean what 
you say." 

Kintaro had all this time been sitting by his mother's side 
listening to what was said. When his mother finished speaking, 
he exclaimed : 

" Oh, jov ！ joy ！ I am to go with the general and one day 
I shall be a samurai! ，， 

Thus Kintaro's fate was settled, and the general decided 
to start for the Capital at once, taking Kintaro with him. It 
need hardly be said that Yama-uba was sad at parting with her 
boy, for he was all that was left to her. But she hid her grief 
with a strong face, as they say in Japan. She knew that it was 
for her boy's good that he should leave her no、v， and she 
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must mit discourage mm jus! as he was setting oat. Kinl.a» 
ptrnmrnd mvtt to forget her s aeci mkl that as soon m lie was 
n k flight wearing two s words lie wonttl build her a home and 
take cam of her in her oM age. 

All the animals, tlio^e he had tamed to mtvt him, the bear, 
the tleer, tlie nicinkey, mid the hare, as soon as they fotiiiti out 
that lie wm gmtrg away、 came to ask if they ttngftt attend Iisiti 
m umd. When they karneci that lie was going away for good 
they foltowed hifii to the foot of the moiintain to see hitii pfL 
Kitfiki/" %mi hm mot her, mnid m.i be a good boy J" 

" Mr, Kktaro 广 said the faithful an 嫌滅! も " we wish y 纖 
ffmi feciiltfe cm yciur travels," 

Theft they all climliecl a tree to see the last m mm, and 
(mm ill at height they walcliecl liim and his ^liaiiow gradiialsy 
ぼ row smaller and snialier, till he was lost to sight 

The general S-acliunifsu went on !hs way rejoscmg at hirvitig 
m imexpectfciiy found such a prodigy its Kiiuaro, 

Huvmg arrived al their tltslinaiion the general tm)k 
hinmm at «nt:e to 11 is !vord ? Minamoto-no-Raifco, and tolc! 
htm all ^bmi Kifitaro and how he liact found the clitlcL Lord 
Ifnifcii wat delighted with the story, and having commanded 
hioXum to lie lira iig hi to him, 'mack hirn one ot Siis vassals at 

Lciril Kaiky'» army き as (um.um inv sis banc! called " The 
Wtmf Btm-m,-' These warriors were chosen by hirrisefl ttmn 
tbt graves! and slron^eM of ぎ m ま》 Idki も and the 
mmfl md well^icted band was ^iKihigmmed timmghtmi the 
wii0k' M japan tor tlie 4a tint less ccmrag^ m itn men. 




-mii tbai people were Mrkkea with 
Klctaro to tite rescue* He imsiec . . 
■at the prospect of trying his. m^m 
. Surprising .the .mmmtt in. its ^en ; 
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of cutting off its great head, which he carried back in triumph 
to his master. 

Kintaro now rose to be the greatest hero of his country, 
and great was the power and honour and wealth that came to 
him. He now kept his promise and built a comfortable home 
for his old mother, who lived happily with him in the Capital to 
the end of her days. 

Is not this the story of a great hero ？ 
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THE STORY OF PRINCESS HASE. 

A Story of Old Japan. 

Many, many years ago there lived in Nara, the ancient 
Capital of Japan, a wise State minister, by name Prince 
Toyonari Fujiwara. His wife was a noble, good, and beauti- 
ful woman called Princess Murasaki (Violet). They had been 
married by their respective families according to Japanese 
custom when very young, and had lived together happily ever 
since. They had, however, one cause for great sorrow, for as 
the years went by no child was born to them. This made them 
very unhappy, for they both longed to see a child of their own 
who would grow up to gladden their old age, carry on the family 
name, and keep up the ancestral rites when they were dead. 
The Prince and his lovely wife, after long consultation and 
much thought, determined to make a pilgrimage to the temple 
of Hase-no-Kwannon (Goddess of Mercy at Hase), for they 
believed, according to the beautiful tradition of their religion, 
that the Mother of Mercy, Kwannon, comes to answer the 
prayers of mortals in the form that they need the most. 
Surely after all these years of prayer she would come to them 
in the form of a beloved child in answer to their special pil- 
grimage, for that was the greatest need of their two lives. 
Everything else they had that this life could give them, but 
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it wmt t!! as nothing because the cry of their hearts wm 

St> the Frinm Toyooaii atici his wife wmi to the tcmpk of 
Kwa.onon at Hast* and stayed there ior a long time, both dtily 
afferifig iocease and praying to Kwannon t the Heavenly Mother, 
in grunt them, the desire of theif whole liveu. And tSieir prayer 

A ciatigJifer wm horn at last to th€ Princess Murasakt,. 
and great was the iov of iier heart On presenting the child 
to her hostoaci lliey botSi ckackcl to call her Ha^e-Hifiie f or 
the Princess of Mmt f because she wm tlie gift of the Kwannon 
at that plact , They both reared her with grtnt care and 
!eitd«ro€ss ? ancf the child grew in strenglh and beauty. 

Whm the little girl was five years old her incithcr fell 
tlatigeroiisly ill arid all the cloctiirs and iheir medicines could 
not sare hm\ A little before she breathed bet last she called 
her dii lighter to fwr t and g 键】 ヌ stroking her heaci said: 

お : Hase* HiiBc つ do ym know that your mother cansiaf live 
an? Iciiiger ？ Though 1 elk, yoo nmst grow up a good girL 
Ite yoiir best not to give trouble to your niirse or any other of 
your laoiily* Perhaps your fatlier will rnarry again and some- 
one will fill my place as your motlier, if so cio not grieve 
for tm^ tmt IfHik npfHi yetir falher's sec on a wife m your true 
•m<:itrier f md ht tibedknt and filial to both hvt and your father* 
Utm^mh^r wiien >th3 are ^i"o%vn up to be submissive to those 
wici ire your mpmm%, mti to be kind to all those who are 
itiiiicr wis. Dofi't forget thb, I die with the 】i.ope thai ytm 
will gf<w up b modt:l woman 〃 

Ha-ii€-Hiaie iistenec! in m atlitude c*f respect while her 
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mother spoke, and promised to do all that she was told. 
There is a proverb which says " As the soul is at three so it 
is at one hundred," and so Hase-Hime grew up as her mother 
had wished, a good and obedient little Princess, though she was 
now too young to understand how great was the loss of her 
mother. 

Not long after the death of his first wife, Prince Toyonari 



Hase-Hime listened in an Attitude of Respect. 

married again, a lady of noble birth named Princess Terute. 
Very different in character, alas ！ to the good and wise Princess 
Murasaki, this woman had a cruel, bad heart. She did not love 
her step-daughter at all, and was often very unkind to the little 
motherless girl, saying to herself : 

44 This is not my child ！ this is not my child ！ " 
But Hase-Hime bore every unKindness with patience, and 
even waited upon her step-mother kindly and obeyed her in 
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every way and never gave any trouble, just as sli€ had beca 
trained by htr own gmd nwther, m that the Lady Terute had 
no caum for ccmipkint against her. 

The little Vrimt%» was v'ery diligent* anct her Ikvoiiiite 
studies were tuassc and poetry. She would spend several licmrs 
practbieg every day ず mi her father IiecI th« UMist prcifiefefit of 
iBii^ters he could fine! to teach her the koto (jupimese harp), 
Iht art of writing ktttrs md verse. When she wiis twelve 
years of age she could play m bciiutiSully thai she and iter 
^e0-oi.0tber were siimoioiieti to the Palace to perlbrai before 

II was the Festival of the Ch-erry Flowers, and there were 
Ifreat festivities at the Court, The Emperor tiirew hinisdf 
into the ^mmem oi the mmmi, and coiBiiiancled thai Princess 
Ha§€ m^uii perform before Jilni on the koto, asici that her 
«!0lher Vrmmm Tcratt slioiild accompanv htr on th€ ttim 

"Tli« ^mp^mr sat an a raised dum, before wmch wm htteg a 
curtsin of fi«eiy-slk«;£l bamboti md purple tansebj sci that Mm 
Maiesty might see a!! and no! be seen, for no ordinary stiryect 
w^s alk^ecS tii I^ok upon hb sacred fkee, 

Ha5ic-Hiiiic was a slciiiec! mmttmn ihaugh m young* and 
often sst 《謂！ shed tier masters by her wcioclerniJ 0ieiB-tiry ancl 
takitt. On tins jTiomentrnis occasion she plmtd well- But 
Frciiirt!^ I cniie, h^r ま rf ト 111 り th«〜 whn was a !a ぶ v w^man and 
難'， to-ok tlie trouble to !,r 績ほ e daily, broke ciown in her 
kcmmpmimmii and had m request one ol' ttit Court laoics to 
tak«- her pine も 了 his wm a areat cliKgrnce, find she was 
ferieudy 』t afoiH In think thm. %hc had failed ず htre ！化 r tep^ 
naaf litt r s«GC€€iIecl ； mm Id mskc matters mcsrHe iht trnperor 
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sent many beautiful gifts to the little Princess to reward her 
for playing so well at the Palace. 

There was also now another reason why Princess Terute 
hated her step-daughter, for she had had the good fortune to 
have a son born to her, and in her inmost heart she kept saying: 

" If only Hase-Hime were not here, my son would have all 
the love of his father ノ， 

And never having learned to control herself, she allowed 
this wicked thought to grow into the awful desire of taking 
her step-daughter's life. 

So one day she secretly ordered some poison and poisoned 
some sweet wine. This poisoned wine she put into a bottle. 
Into another similar bottle she poured some good wine. It 
was the occasion of the Boys' Festival on the fifth of May, 
and Hase-Hime was playing with her little brother. All his toys 
of warriors and heroes were spread out and she was telling him 
wonderful stories about each of them. They were both enjoying 
themselves and laughing merrily with their attendants when 
his mother entered with the two bottles of wine and some 
delicious cakes. 

" You are both so good and happy," said the wicked 
Princess Terute with a smile, "that I have brought you some 
sweet wine as a reward 一 and here are some nice cakes for my 
good children." 

And she filled two cups from the different bottles. 

Hase-Hime, never dreaming of the dreadful part her step- 
mother was acting, took one of the cups of wine and gave to 
her little step-brother the other that had been poured out 
for him. 
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Tite wkkeii wom^n hm careitilly mmkti the poisowec! 
bc*ttk, but -on coming into the mom slie had grown nerves, 
and pottfiRf oat I lie wine hurriediy had uficc«iscit!ttsly given 
trie nmmtmk cup to Iter own child. AH this time she was 
tmkmdy waieWng the fittk P『incess y but lei her ainasenient 
nu chiiEge whatever tocik place in the young girfs fecc. 
Smlde ず，， y the little boy screamed und tiimw him.mli m the 
fi: 續〜 ilpiibleci up with pain. His mother fleir to hlrrij faking 
th-e precaution き upse! tht two tiny jarn cif wine wiiicli she had 
br^ tight Into the rooftt, mi lifted him np, I m attendants tmhti 
for the doctor, mt nothing muli sm^ the child— %e med within 
im hour in his mother % arms. Doctors Aid 麵 know much 
in mom, ancient ilm&, and it was thought that the mm had 
clisagyeetf witii the caning convulsions of which lie itti. 

Thus was the wicked wommx piifiisheti m losiiif her own 
child, when hm fried to do away with tier step-ilaisghtcr ： 
but instead of bkniifig herself she btgkn to liaic HaKe4i?me 
fnore thaii ever in the tiitlerness aitd wretehecl«es& of ！ ie『 own 
hmt% aticl き h き eagerly tvntthed for an oppoituoitv m do lier 
bami, wlikh was t however, ！ ong lit cobmhij, 

Wliei% Hase4'Iim« was thirteen years of ai|e s she had alrmiv 
became 纖 cftti 辆ま 《I as a poetess af wfne mrrit. This was an 
s€cs>iii|rtisiiriiefii very itnich cultivated by the w timet! of olci 
impm mti mm held in mgn esteem, 

it wts tlic rainy season st Kara, and iaocb were repm'terf 
ewer im a* tiding ciiini^gi: in (he aeighbfnirhaocl. The nver 
T 倉 胸 t あ wlmh flowed through' the IrDpcrtaf Palace grt 職き き 
mm ^wiilkfi to the top of its banks, mi the roannr of tlie 
%mtmt% ill WAItr riwhifig alofti; a nairow bed m dkmrmd the 
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Emperor's rest day and night, that a serious nervous disorder 
was the result. An Imperial Edict was sent forth to all the 
Buddhist temples commanding the priests to offer up continuous 
prayers to Heaven to stop the noise of the flood. But this was 
of no avail. 

Then it was whispered in Court circles that the Princess 
Hase, the daughter of Prince Toyonari Fujiwara, second 
minister at Court, was the most gifted poetess of the day, though 
still so young, and her masters confirmed the report. Long 
ago, a beautiful and gifted maiden-poetess had moved Heaven 
by praying in verse, had brought down rain upon a land 
famished with drought ― so said the ancient biographers of the 
poetess Ono-iio-Komachi. It the Princess Hase were to write 
a poem and offer it in prayer, might it not stop the noise of the 
fushing river and remove the cause of the Imperial illness ？ 
What the Court said at last reached the ears of the Emperor 
himself, and he sent an order to the minister Prince Toyonari 
to this effect. 

Great indeed was Hase-Hime's fear and astonishment when 
her father sent for her and told her what was required of her. 
Heavy, indeed, was the duty that was laid on her young 
shoulders 一 that of saving the Emperor's life by the merit of 
her verse. 

At last the day came and her poem was finished. It was 
written on a leaflet of paper heavily flecked with gold-dust. 
With her father and attendants and some of the Court officials, 
she proceeded to the bank of the roaring torrent and raising up 
her heart to Heaven, she read the poem she had composed, 
aloud, lifting it heavenwards in her two hands. 
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St range Indeed it seemed to all those stancisttgroiifid. The 
waters ceased their roarings aod the river was qukt m direct 
go$%V€t to her 'pra— yei〜 .After this the Einperor Bmm recovered 

His Majesty was highly pkased, and sent for her to the 




falbtr mm fm ii^t, mA her whm ま 迄 き k^maed M ; Iser. 

Palace unci rewarded her with the mnk of Ckufjo—thBt oi 
I ? ic«4tftistit-Gt!ii?ra!-™lo citstiri^utHh her. Frooi tliat time she 
was aJkd Chiiijo-iiiine, or tlu: Lieut^iiafil-Gciieral '^vmctm, 
um4 m^ftmMi mi Im^a m all, 

Therif wa.^ oeSv cine ptf^on who nm. pka^ecl Jit 
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Hase-Hime's success. That one was her step-mother. For ever 
brooding over the death of her own child whom she had killed 
when trying to poison her step-daughter, she had the morti- 
fication of seeing her rise to power and honour, marked by 
Imperial favour and the admiration of the whole Court. Her 
envy ana jealousy burned in her heart like fire. Many were 
the lies she carried to her husband about Hase-Hime, but all to 
no purpose. He would listen to none of her tales, telling her 
sharply that she was quite mistaken. 

At last the step-mother, seizing the opportunity of her 
husband's absence, ordered one of her old servants to take 
the innocent girl to the Hibari Mountains, the wildest part of 
the country, and to kill her there. She invented a dreadful 
story about the little Princess, saying that this was the only 
way to prevent disgrace falling upon the family 一 by killing her. 

Katoda, her vassal, was bound to obey his mistress. 
Anyhow, he saw that it would be the wisest plan to pretend 
obedience in the absence of the girl's father, so he placed 
Hase-Hime in a palanquin and accompanied her to the most 
solitary place he could find in the wild district. The poor 
child knew there was no good in protesting to her unkind step- 
mother at being sent away in this strange manner, so she 
went as she was told. 

But the old servant knew that the young Princess was quite 
innocent of all the things her step-mother had invented to him 
as reasons for her outrageous orders, ana he determined to 
save her life. Unless he killed her, however, he could not 
return to his cruel task-mistress, so he decided to stay out in 
the wilderness. With the help of some peasants he soon built 
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a. Iiltle cottage, md having sent secretly for his wife to -cciii:ie s 
III esc two g0ocl olcl people did all in their power to take care 
of tiie. now i 膽 forttinate Prineess. She all the tkm trusted in 
her father, fanwing thai as soon m he returned hmne mA 
(ouni !ict nbsent, m won id search for lien 

Prince ToymMn, after some w-eeks, canie hoiiie, and %vas 
told bv hm wn& &M hk da lighter Hase-Hime had done some- 
ttiiRf wrong and hue! rtiri away for fear erf being punished, 
He wm m^rh ill with aiiKkty, Evervontf in the bouse told 
tbc mma story— -that Hase-Himcr had sucickfiiy clisappcareci, 
fiotie 01 ihem knew why or whither, For fear erf seandal be kept 
tlie ifiattef f|uiet and searched everywhere he could think of. 

One dm, trying m forget ins terrible worry, be calkii ail 
hh mmi together and tola iheni to make read? for a several 
iJavs' hunt In the moiintaiiis, Thry were man readv anil 
tticiynied., wailing at the gate ft their lord. He mm hard and 
fast to the elkirict of the il Aan MQunimm, a great company 
fc»!lciwifig htm^ was mtm fer ahead everyone, and a I 
lust huni liiiBscIi m a narrow picturesque valley. 

Ludking round iin<! ad m king the nc^mry, m noticed a liny 
himm mi mt of the hills quite nmr^ md thm he ai&tmctly 
htart! a beaaitfiiJ clear voice reading aSou«i hmttd witn 
curiosity m to wtm mnld m studying m diligently in %nch a 
Imiek mmU ht dismcmntecL tmi imvmg his hm^ to hm 
gtmmh he walked up the fiilkiik and afproaclittcl the coititgc. 
A« "ht drew nearer his wntpn%t inevmhti, lot lie coyM き 
that the reader t% brnmlml girl The cottage wm 

«-ifk #pe« mi wm sitting feeing ihr view, i^iHCcfting 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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attentively, he heard her reading the Buddhist scriptures with 
great devotion. More and more curious, he hurried on to the 
tiny gate and entered the little garden, and looking up beheld 




Taken by Surprise, she could hardly realise that it was her Father. 

his lost daughter Hase-Hime. She was so intent on what she 
was saying that she neither heard nor saw her father till he 
spoke. 

" Hase-Hime ！ " he cried, " it is you, my Hase-Hime ！ " 
Taken by surprise, she could hardly realise that it was her 
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own dear father who was cailing her f mi for a mcwient she 
was utterly bereft of the power to speak or move. 

** ，，き ^ther. mv ( T tfh^ i ft お i^ic-:^ -n:; --nh. fhther ? n 
was all she mnli say, and rniinirig to Hm she catiglit hold of 
his thick sleeve arid burying her fece burst mm a passion of 

Her fattier stroked tier dark hair, asking hm gently to tell 
him all that had happened, but she only wept nn t and lie 
wondered it he were not really dreaming, 

I iieii the fkithful old servant KatSda came out, and bowifig 
^iffisclf 10 the grdunc! "before his master, poured out the long 
tale 0f wre'ng, tdliog him all that had liappeoeci, and haw it 
warn til at lie (mni hm daug'hter in such a wild and desolate 
spiit with ciftly t 補 old servants to take care of her. 

The Prince's astoni^lisiirBt and indignation knew tm bounds, 
Ht gave up ihe hunt at once anct hurried hmm with his 
d'aaghttfr* One of ihe eamp'anv galloped ahead to irifortti the 
!t^H«iJoid of the glad mwu, and the step-inotfecr hearing what 
!%M bappeiifi, md karM oi meeting her husband now that 
fcer wickiinem wm dmcavm^d, Hed froin the house and 
rmirmd in disgrace to her fathers moi md miihhg mom was 

Tiie (M %ttvmt Katoda was rewarded witti the ttifiiest 
pp;«tioti0ii in his itiaster's Eervicc* and lived happily to the end 
•f im ciays f cievotcd to the Mttk Prmmm, who never forgot 
that き lie 脚; e'cl Iter life to this feithfii! reiasner. She ま i& 蘭 
hmgef imubki by an unkioc! stcp-fiiotlien and htr 4byb passed 
Impnil? mm4 i|ak% wnn tier lather. 

- As Prince- Toyonari had no mn s he adopted e y 《細 ger mn 
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of one of the Court nobles to be his heir, and to marry nis 
daughter Hase-Hime, and in a few years the marriage took 
place. Hase-Hime lived to a good old age, and all said that 
she was the wisest, most devout, and most beautiful mistress 
that had ever reigned in Prince Toyonari's ancient house. 
She had the joy of presenting her son, the future lord of the 
family, to her father just before be retired from active life. 

To this day there is preserved a piece of needlework in one 
of the Buddhist temples of Kioto. It is a beautiful piece of 
tapestry, with the figure of Buddha embroidered in the silky 
threads drawn from the stem of the lotus. This is said to 
have been the work of the hands of the good Princess Hase. 



g 7 》 



THE STOKY OF THE MAH WHO DID HOT 

Lomh toftg ago- there lived a man. called Sentaro, His 
suma'tti-e meant' ** MMmnmr^J" but altlio'iigh he was ik 爱 s,d 
lich m all thai, lit- wm still veiy far mmmti imm being pom. 
He had inherited, a siiiaii Ibftune fmm. Ms feflier and Ikeci on 
tnis, spcfiding Im time carelessl)% without aiiy serious tli -oughts 
of w^rkj till he was nhmi thirty -two ymm of 

Dm day き tmihmt any rmmn whutstievcf* the thiiiiglii of 
death and sickness came to him. The idea of Ikllieg ill or 
dying 觀 a'de ruin very wretched, 

iX I staid like to ！ k も" he mii m himself, " fill I 嫌 five 
き. f six fiufidfetl years old at least, free Irom all Mckness. The 
mUmmy span, 翁 ma.n^ life is very short/" 

He wemdertd whether it were pos-siWe, or Itvtog simplv 
mi friig'ally fienceforth, to proloiig his life as long as he 

He km^ there w^re niafty stories in aiicien! historic oi 
€mptrm% whci had llvti a thciusaftd years, anci there 禅 as a 
—PfiiK き s of Y'amato, who it ivas said, lived to the a き， of fwt 
hmimd, Ttiis was thts ktest ^tciry of n very tofig life on 

Senitra had often iienrc! the tale of th« Chinctie ¥%mg 
mmt-i Shin-tio-Shiko. He wm om o( ihe i!K>st able and 
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powerful rulers in Chinese history. He built all the large 
palaces, and also the famous great wall of China. He had 
everything in the world he could wish for, but in spite of all 
his happiness, and the luxury and splendour of his Court, the 
wisdom of his councillors and the glory of his reign, he was 
miserable because he knew that one day he must die and 
leave it all. 

When Shin-no-Shiko went to bed at night, when he rose 
in the morning, as he went through his day, the thought of 
death was always with him. He could not get away from it. 
Ah — if only he could find the " Elixir of Life," he would be 
happy. 

The Emperor at last called a meeting of his courtiers and 
asked them all if they could not find for him the " Elixir of 
Life " of which he had so often read and heard. 

One old courtier, J ofuku by name, said that far away across 
the seas there was a country called Horaizan, and that certain 
hermits lived there who possessed the secret of the " Elixir of 
Life." Whoever drank of this wonderful draught lived for 
ever. 

The Emperor ordered J ofuku to set out for the land of 
Horaizan, to find the hermits, and to bring him back a phial of 
the magic elixir. He gave J ofuku one of his best junks, fitted 
it out for him, and loaded it with great quantities of treasures 
and precious stones for Jofuku to take as presents to the 
hermits. 

Jofuku sailed for the land of Horaizan, but he never returned 
to the waiting Emperor ； but ever since that time Mount Fuji 
has been said to be the fabled Horaizan and the home of 
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heriBits who had Ihe secret of the elixir, and jaMkii has been 
worshipped as thtir patron god. 

Mqw BmijkfXf determliittd to set out to find tbe hertmits, and 
if rie could, to become Qm, so that lie inight obtain iht waler 
of perpetual life. He reiBemberecl tiiat as a child he hail been 
toki that not only did these hermits ！ oti Mcsunt Fuji,, but 
that they were said to inlmfak all tlie very high peaks, 

So- he left his old hemm to the cart? of his relaikes, and 
started out on hm qmm, ¥la travdkd throngii all the 
mcniti'taiiKiiis regions oi the land, cliiiibing to the t^ops of the 
t«gfee, ま peaks, but never a hmivAt did Ii€ firici 

A I ksf, after wanileririg in an iiokriown region far many 

"Can %xm tell '謹ま" asked Sentaro, "where tlie Itefiiiiis 
live who have the Elixir of Life ？ " 

" said the hynter ； " 1 cao't tell ynu where mch 
避 ま r 纖 its live, but there is a notmmm robber living in these 
fvam It is saitf that he m chief cif -a band of two hanclred 

Tins odd unnwer irritated Sentaro very oiuch, and he thought 
liow fooiisn it was tci waste more time in kiokrog fo'r the 
lieffniis tfi this mm, m he decided き go at cmce to the shrine 
crfjcifttkis き who h worshipped as tlie patron god of t'he hermits 
in tim %mth 01 japan. 

Sentarci reached the shrine am prayed for mvm days, 
^fitrt^litig' 』©ft ま ii to nhaw him the way 'm a heffiiit who amid 
g き 《 lii 議 ，-き at tie wantti so mmh to find 

At' tiiiiliiigfif of the seventtt clity. as Sentaro kneft tn the 
tsmpki tlt€ d きき r of the infiermost shrine flew Qpm f and jcrfttku 
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appeared in a luminous cloud, and calling to Sentaro to come 
nearer, spoke thus : 

" Your desire is a very selfish one and cannot be easily 
granted. You think that you would like to become a hermit 
so as to find the Elixir of Life. Do you know how hard a 
hermit's life is ？ A hermit is only allowed to eat fruit and 
berries and the bark of pine trees ； a hermit must cut nimself 
off from the world so that his heart may become as pure as 
gold and free from every earthly desire. Gradually after 
following these strict rules, the hermit ceases to feel hunger 
or cold or heat, and his body becomes so light that he can nae 
on a crane or a carp, and can walk on water without getting 
his feet wet. 

" You, Sentaro, are fond of good living and of every comfort. 
You are not even like an ordinary man, for you are exception- 
ally idle, and more sensitive to heat and cold than most people. 
You would never be able to go barefoot or to wear only one 
thin dress in the winter time ！ Do you think that you would 
ever have the patience or the endurance to live a hermit's life ?• 

" In answer to your prayer, however, I will help you in 
another way. I will send you to the country 01 Perpetual Lite, 
where death never comes ― where the people live for ever ！ " 

Saying this, Jofuku put into Sentaro's hand a little crane 
made of paper, telling him to sit on its back and it would carry 
him there. 

Sentaro obeyed wonderingly. The crane grew large 
enough for him to ride on it with comfort. It then spread its 
wings, rose nigh in the air, and flew away over the mountains 
right out to sea. 
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Seolarci wm ni first quite frightcfi^cl ； but by degrees he 
g-rtw- sicciistoiiiec! to the swift flight through the air, Om. a/otl 




. —つ— ， がゅ' - 'ゃ_«^»'^-'ぉ^>、幼 が - '一 

Hit L^Mtt- A^'vtV, f'^hX "お 



&% tlity weni for rlicni^anck of 議き^ The Dire! sne 幫 stcippecl 
to %ir mmk but an it was, si paper nirci it doiJUfks^ ciici not 
mmmim n&nriMhmeftt . and ^ trance to sav. tieilliei did Sentarci, 



鋒 ，零 一 
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After several days they reached an island. The crane flew 
some distance inland and then alighted. 

As soon as Sentaro got down from the bird's back, the 
crane folded up of its own accord and flew into his pocket. 

Now Sentaro began to look about him wonderingly, curious 
to see what the country of Perpetual Life was like. He walked 
first round about the country and then through the town. 
Everything was, of course, quite strange, and different from his 
own land. But both the land and the people seemed pros- 
perous, so he decided that it would be good for him to stay 
there and took up lodgings at one of the hotels. 

The proprietor was a kind man, and when Sentaro told 
him that he was a stranger and had come to live there, he 
promised to arrange everything that was necessary with the 
governor of the city concerning Sentaro's sojourn there. He 
even found a house for his guest, and in this way Sentaro 
obtained his great wish and became a resident in the country 
of Perpetual Life. 

Within the memory of all the islanders no man had ever 
died there, and sickness was a thing unknown. Priests had 
come over from India and China and told them of r. beautiful 
country called Paradise, where happiness and bliss and con- 
tentment fill all men's hearts, but its gates could only be 
reached by dying. This tradition was handed down for ages 
from generation to generation 一 but none knew exactly what 
death was except that it led to Paradise. 

Quite unlike Sentaro and other ordinary people, instead of 
having a great dread of death, they all, both rich and poor, 
longed for it as something good and desirable. They were 
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alt iire4 of their hmg, long lives, md imgti tti go to the 
happy Imd oi mnitntwHmi eallecl Paradise (rf vvfekli the priests 
It ad mli the 鶴 ceftfurks ago, 

AM tins Setitaro soon found out hv rnlkmg to the k] 細 ie ぼ 
He found hknntlU aecurciitig to his lileas, m the land cif 
TcfisHurvydmB, Everything was upside dawn, He had 
wished 10 escape from cijifig, He It ad come to the land of 
Perpetual Life with great relief and joy, only to feci that the 
inhabitants thein selves, cttJoniciJ nevtr io else, wcnik! consider it 

\%- ftai he had hiifierto considered pciison these people- ate 
« good tci0# f and al! the things to whicli he had been accus* 
tcimeci as kmtl they rtkttei. Whenever any Giefchante (torn. 
ottiet ctmiitrks arrived, the rich people rasliccl to theni eager 
10 hm poiscffis, 1 tiese tlitry swallowed eagerly hoping Ibr 
4eath to come so that they slight go to Paractise, 

Btat what wem iJeisdly pohimn in oilier lands were wifhmst 
effect in mm strange place, and people who b wallowed them 
with the hope o! dving, only found lhat in a Mhmi imm iher 
felt better in health irmtrnd of worse, 

Vainlv they trkd to iinag-ine what cieatti cciulci ht. like, 
Tli* wealthy wmm. hm^ given all their money and all their 
g^iis il thm muM but shofien their live^ to iw« or thr^e 
buitdred years even, Without my change tci live on for ever 
mistn^i to tlii^ |>eciple wearisome aoci saci 

III the ctieeiisl-shops there was a drag which was in con- 
Maftt cleitiaticl^liecatise after it for a hiifidrcci years, Il was 

»iippo$ecf. tci mm the hair ighilv grer tmd in bring about 
disiifcl^r^ of the stomach. 
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Sentaro was astonished to find that the poisonous globe-fish 
was served up in restaurants as a delectable dish, and hawkers 
in the streets went about selling sauces made of Spanish flies. 
He never saw anyone ill after eating these horrible things, nor 
did he ever see anyone with as much as a cold. 

Sentaro was delighted. He said to himself that he would 
never grow tired of living, and that he considered it profane to 
wish for death. He was the only happy man on the island. 
For his part he wished to live thousands of years and to enjoy 
life. He set himself up in business, and for the present never 
even dreamed of going back to his native land. 

As years went by, however, things did not go as smoothly as 
at first. He had heavy losses in business, and several times 
some affairs went wrong with his neighbours. This caused 
him great annoyance. 

Time passed like the flight of an arrow for him, for he was 
busy from morning till night. Three hundred years went by 
in this monotonous way, and then at last he began to grow 
tired of life in this country, and he longed to see his own land 
and his old home. However long he lived here, life would 
always be the same, so was it not foolish and wearisome to 
stay on here for ever ？ 

Sentaro, in his wish to escape from the country of Perpetual 
Life, recollected Jofuku, who had helped him before when he 
was wishinir to escape from death 一 and he prayed to the saint 
to Dnng him back to his own land again. 

No sooner did he pray than the paper crane popped out of 
his pocket. Sentaro was amazed to see that it had remained 
undamaged after all these years. Once more the bird grew 
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and grew til! it was large ettough for him m 'mount it. As he 
iii so, rtie bird spread tu wings anct fiew swiftly -owi acmss the 
sm in the direction of japan. . 

Sycli was the wilfulness tif the mmr% nature that he 
laokeci back mi regretted all be had left behind. He tried to 




lie S<v«^Gied mm i& jidukM to c««ie Atid limcm htm, 



mmtht bird in vain, The emm held on its way for ihommdu 

Tlicfi a st mm came on, mi the woudetM paper crane got 
Mmf, ciympkci ap, and ！ ell mtij the aea, Seiitaro fell ^ith 
V ま ry iiwcii inglitened a! tne thoughf !、f mrng ilrcnrnecl, he 
crkt! 0iit ImMy 10 joitikti ta save hnn. He looked rotijici, on! 
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there was no ship in sight. He swallowed a quantity of sea- 
water, which only increased his miserable plight. While he 
was thus struggling to keep himself afloat, he saw a monstrous 
shark swimming towards him. As it came nearer it opened 
its huge mouth ready to devour him. Sentaro was all but 
paralysed with fear now that he felt his end so near, and 
screamed out as loudly as ever he could to Jofuku to come and 
rescue him. 

Lo, and behold, Sentaro was awakened by his own screams, 
to find that during his long prayer he had fallen asleep before 
the shrine, and that all his extraordinary and frightful adven- 
tures had been only a wild dream. He was in a cold perspiration 
with fright, and utterly bewildered. 

Suddenly a bright light came towards him, and in the light 
stood a messenger. The messenger held a book in his hand, 
and spoke to Sentaro : 

" I am sent to you by Jofuku, who in answer to your prayer, 
has permitted you in a dream to see the land of Perpetual Life. 
But you grew weary of living there, and begged to be allowed 
to return to your native land so that you might die. Jofuku, 
so that he might try you, allowed you to drop into the sea, and 
then sent a shark to swallow you up. Your desire for death 
was not real, for even at that moment you cried out loudly and 
shouted for help. 

" It is also vain for you to wish to become a hermit, or to find 
the Elixir of Life. These things are not for such as you— your 
life is not austere enough. It is best for you to go back to your 
paternal home, and to live a good and industrious life. Never 
neglect to keep the anniversaries of your ancestors, and make 
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it your duty to provide for your children's future. Thus will 
you live to a good old age and be happy, but give up the vain 
desire to escape death, for no man can do that, and by this 
time you have surely found out that even when selfish desires 
are granted they do not bring happiness. 

"In this book I give you there are many precepts good for 
you to know 一 if you study them, you will be guided in the way 
I have pointed out to you." 

rhe angel disappeared as soon as he had finished speaking, 
and Sentaro took the lesson to heart. With the book in his 
hand he returned to his old home, and giving up all his old 
vain wishes, tried to live a good and useful life and to observe 
the lessons taught him in the book, and he and his house 
prospered henceforth. 



F.B. 
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THE BAMBOO-CUTTER AND THE MOON-CHILD. 

Long, long ago, there lived an old bamboo woodcutter. 
He was very poor and sad also, for no child had Heaven sent 
to cheer his old age, and in his heart there was no hope of rest 
from work till he died and was laid in the quiet grave. Every 
morning he went forth into the woods and hills wherever the 
bamboo reared its lithe green plumes against the sky. When 
he had made his choice, he would cut down these feathers of 
the forest, and splitting them lengthwise, or cutting them into 
joints, would carry the bamboo wood home and make it into 
various articles for the household, and he and his old wife 
gained a small livelihood by selling them. 

One morning as usual he had gone out to his work, and 
having found a nice clump of bamboos, had set to work to cut 
some of them down. Suddenly the green grove of bamboos 
was flooded with a bright soft light, as if the full moon had 
risen over the spot. Looking round in astonishment, he saw 
that the brilliance was streaming from one bamboo. The old 
man, full of wonder, dropped his axe and went towards the 
light. On nearer approach he saw that this soft splendour 
came from a hollow in the green bamboo stem, and still more 
wonderful to behold, in the midst of the brilliance stood a tiny 
human being, only three inches in height, and exquisitely 
beautiful in appearance. 
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"You must be sent to be my child, for I find you here 
among the bamboos where lies my daily work," said the old 
man, and taking the little creature in his hand he took it home 
to his wife to bring up. The tiny girl was so exceedingly 
beautiful and so small, that the old woman put her into a 
basket to safeguard her from the least possibility of being hurt 
in any way. 

The old couple were now very happy, for it had been a life- 
long regret that they had no children of their own, and with 
joy they now expended all the love of their old age on the little 
child who had come to them in so marvellous a manner. 

From this time on, the old man often found gold in the 
notches of the bamboos when he hewed them down and cut them 
up ； not only gold, but precious stones also, so that by degrees 
he became rich. He built himself a fine house, and was no 
longer known as the poor bamboo woodcutter, but as a wealthy 
man. 

Three months passed quickly away, and in that time the 
bamboo child had, wonderful to say, become a full-grown girl, 
so her foster-parents did up her hair and dressed her in beautiful 
Rimonos. She was of such wondrous beauty that they placed 
her behind the screens like a princess, and allowed no one to 
see her, waiting upon her themselves. It seemed as n she 
were made of light, for the house was filled with a soft shining, 
so that even in the dark of night it was like daytime. Her 
presence seemed to have a benign influence on those there. 
Whenever the old man felt sad, he had only to look upon his 
foster-daughter and his sorrow vanished, and he became as 
happy as when he was a youth. 
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At liisl the clay can ま for the oamifig of their ncw4ouMi 
cliikl, m foe nld couple called in a mhhrmed riiiiiie-gtver, and 
tic gave her the name of Princess MtJOitlight, because her h^dv 
gave fbith so mmh soft bright light that she tiiitjht liave been 
a daughter of the Moon GmL 

For three clays the festivat was kept up with song and. 
slaaee and muMC, All the frkfute and relations of the okl 
couple were prtsctit, and great was their tujmmmi of the 
fe^tivitiey heicl to celebrate the naiiisng of Princess Moofilight, 
Evumifie who sitw her deckrecl that there mwt hue! feecti 
seen anyune up lovdy ； all the Ijeauties tkroiighauf the length 
and breadth of the Iiifitl %vcnil<l ぽ tow pale ！:》 esacfe her, %q they 
mML The lame of the Princess ヽ kivelines^ spread far and 
w%m f and many wem ihv mkm% who dmimd to win her hand, 
t?r even き much m to %te hm\ 

Suitors (nm tin* ami mar poMeel themsehm outsicte tiie 
iwmtj mi rnade ! title holes m the fence, m the hope of catching 
a glimpse of the Princess as she wctit from one room to the 
0th ぼ Akmg the verandah. They staved tlmre day mnd night, 
sacrificing even ilmr Ueep' for a cliance of seeing her, Inil all 
in imin, Thm ibtv i-ipprtiacheci llie !ioyEe t and trice! ta sptalc 
意 *i tht pld man and his wife m stmt of the servants^ hni nol 
mm this tvas granted them, 

SlilL i ft ^piitt uf all thiH c! I m^rpm n t nn: n t they stared ars Am 
mfier liny, aitcl night after nlglit, and counted it as nofchiiig, so 
gstm wm ilieif dtmrt to see the Primtm, 

At Im ま マ heweverj iiiimi of il ま nien, seeifig liow hoptik&s their 
《|tte»t wbh, ！きま lieairt and hope both, iind ffeitirnrf tu thwr home?^ 
墓緣 except five Knight も w! ，ま ardour and cltrtertBiBatiDif^ 
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instead of waning, seemed to wax greater with obstacles. 
These five men even went without their meals, and took 
snatches of whatever they could get brought to them, so that 
they might always stand outside the dwelling. They stood 
there in all weathers, in sunshine and in rain. 

Sometimes they wrote letters to the Princess, but no 
answer was vouchsafed to them. Then when letters failed 
to draw any reply, they wrote poems to her telling her of 
the hopeless love which kept them from sleep, from food, from 
rest, and even from their homes. Still Princess Moonlight 
gave no sign of having received their verses. 

In this hopeless state the winter passed. The snow and 
frost and the cold winds gradually gave place to the gentle 
warmth of spring. Then the summer came, and the sun 
burned white and scorching in the heavens above and on the 
earth beneath, and still these faithful Knights kept watch and 
waited. At the end of these long months they called out to the 
old bamboo-cutter and entreated him to have some mercy upon 
them and to show them the Princess, but he answered only that 
as he was not her real father he could not insist on her obeying 
him against her wishes. 一 ^ 、. 

The five Knights on receiving tnis stern answer returned 
to their several homes, and pondered over the best means of 
touching the proud Princess's heart, even so much as to grant 
them a hearing. They took their rosaries in hand and knelt 
before their household shrines, and burned precious incense, 
praying to Buddha to give them their hearts' desire. Thus 
several days passed, but even so they could not rest in their 
homes. 
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Sci again they set out for the bamb ひ c^a!tfcer% fi0i!f%e^ This 
iimt the cild man cmm om m see them, anci they asked filtti to 
kt thcoi know it ti wm tht Vrm&ms resolution ntmt to see 
any mmti whatsoever, and they liivplorecl Mm to speak fi》r them 
and to fell her the ^mutmm Qi rtiar love, mi how hmg they 
pad waited thr ongli tht mid of ivinter ao<i the heat, uf mimmet $ 
sleepless sue! roofless through all weathers^ without food and 
without rest, in the ardent hcipe of winning her, ami they were 
wiHtiig to ciittsider this k 鎖 g vigil m pleasure if she would hut 
give the 趙 cme c fiance of pleading their cau&c witb htr, 

1 he old man tent a willing' ear to their tale m love, for in 
his tnfBost heart he felt mtrv for these laiihful stutors and 
wtiuld have liketl Id h ぼ hb lovely fo^ter-daiightcr 纖 ai'ried to 
cmc of t-hein.. So lm went in to Princess Moonlight and said 

" Ahimuffh you Imve alwav^ seemed to me to be a heaven!? 
being, ytt i hmt bad the troubfe i>f bringing von up as piy 
cmn chiM and you have been glad of the protection of my mat 
Will ynu refuse to m an I wish ？ " 

Thm Prifice^^ Moonlight replied that there wm nothing 
^he. 卿- ukl not do for htm, thm alie lumomm ami foveil him m 
her -mm lather, umi that as for herself お be could 聽 t remember 
lilt tkm hehre she mtm き eartii 

Tfic o!c! fnan iiHtenec! with great joy sis she spoke these 
ckiiifiit - Then he ioki h ぽ h-o-w mr^kms lie き. き to き m 
feer palely mi Itappiir niarriecl beibrc he died, 

I &m an ukS fiian, ovtr ^evenly years of age, mi my 
rficl may come any time now. It m necessary and right 
lliai y<«4 shouia ^ce ihe-ne fivt: Huiicir^ and c-hocm€ one of lhem: H 
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" Qh, why." said rhe Princess in distress, " must I do 
this ？ I have no wish to marry now." 

" I found you/" answered the old man, " many vears ago, 
when you were a little creature three inches high, in the midst 
of a great white lisrfat. The light streamed from the bamboo 
in which you were hid and led me to you. So I have always 
thought that you were more than mortal woman. While 1 
am alive it is right for you to remain as you are if you wish to 
do so, but some day I shall cease to be and who will take care 
of you then ？ Therefore I pray you to meet these five brave 
men one at a time and make up your mind to many one of 
them ！ " 

Then the Princess answered that she felt sure that she was 
not as beautiful as perhaps report made her out to be, and that 
even if she consented to many any one of them, not really 
knowing her before, his heart might change afterwards. So 
as she did not feel sure of them, even though her father told 
her they were worthy Knights, she did not feel it wise to see 
them. 

" All you say is very reasonable/' said the old man, " but 
what kind of men will you consent to see ？ I do not call these 
five men who have waited on you for months, light-hearted. 
They have stood outside this house through the winter and the 
summer, often denying themselves food and sleep so that they 
may win you. What more can you demand r 

Then Princess Moonlight said she must make further trial 
of their love before she would grant their request to interview 
her. The five warriors were to prove their love by each bringing 
her from distant countries something that she desired to possess. 



The BanibocvCiitter and tfie Moctii-Cfiik!., 105 

That xante evening the suitors arrived and began id play 
their flutes in turn, m.d to mng their s^lf-coiiiposetl songs telling 
ni their great and tireless Iiwe, The bamboo-ctitter went out 
tn ih-€m mi offered them fm mmmiky for all they had 
endumd and all the patience tticy iiad shown in their desire to 
win hts foster-datightcr. Then he give them her message, 
thai ahe wouW mnmnt to marry whosoever wb% stsccessful In 
bringing her what she wantccL This was to test them, 

The five all accepted ihc triiil, arici thtHight it an excellctit 
pkm き for it would pfevent-jcabuw between the 111 « 

Princess Mc^ojiHght then ^ent worti to the First Knight: that 
she reqtiested him to bring tier thf stone bowl which had 
bti0n%;m. to Bticldhsi In India. 

The Smmtil Knight wm anktc! to go to the Mtinntaiii of 
Ho ml, き aid to be situated in the Eastern Sea, iificl bring her 
a branch <if Ihc wondcrfol tree that grew on its summit. The: 
tmm of thh tree were of silver, the t 環 ik of gold, and the 
itriiiiclies bore (mil wmt€ j^wcU. 

Tlie l nirc! Ktiight was told to go to China and search for 
the lire-rat and io bring' her its skm. 

Hie Frmrih Ktiight ^as tolc! U, ^esirch for dragon that 
ear r き d <m its lieacl the sUme radiating live a>kiyrs anii to bfifig 

The Fifth knight wa^ m find the suralbw ivhtch citrried a 
m i.H stomach and to bring tht ^hell Co her. 

1' fit PlC! mm tlioiifht these v^ry hard ta^ks and ！! caitaieci 
ti* %mnj ！ lit fjie^agsfa, but the Princess woiikl mnk^ no other 
timmu&m, her cooiniands were issued word lor ward to 
-til 翁 melt who, when they lieam what n?c|tiired of iJicni, 
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were all disheartenefl and disgusted at what seemed to them 
the impossibility of the tasks given them and returned to their 
own homes in despair. 

But after a time, when they thought of the Princess, the 
love in their hearts revived for her, and they resolved to make 
an attempt to get what she desired of them. 

The First Knight sent word to the Princess that he was 
starting out that day on the quest of Buddha's bowl, and he 
hoped soon to bring it to her. But he had not the courage to 
go all the way to India, for in those days travelling was very 
difficult and full of danger, so he went to one of the temples in 
Kyoto and took a stone bowl from the altar there, paying the 
priest a large sum of money for it. He then wrapped it in a 
cloth of gold and, waiting quietly for three years, returned and 
carried it to the old man. 

Princess Moonlight wondered that the Knight should have 
returned so soon. She took the bowl from its gold wrapping, 
expecting it to make the room full of light, but it did not shine 
at all, so she knew that it was a sham thing and not the true 
bowl of Buddha. She returned it at once and refused to see 
him. The Knight threw the bowl away and returned to his 
home in despair. He gave up now all hopes of ever winning 
the Princess. 

The Second Knight told his parents that he needed 
change of air for his health, for he was ashamed to tell them 
that love for the Princess Moonlight was the real cause of his 
leaving them. He then left his home, at the same time sending 
word to the Princess that he was setting out for Mount Horai 
in the hope of getting her a branch of the gold and silver tree 
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which she so mmh wished to hav«, Ht <io!y allawecl his 
mrvanv% lei accompany him halfway チ uticl thm seiii them back. 
He reached the seashore and embarked on a s«m!l ship* unci 
Alter ^aiiiiig away tor three slab's he laiidecl and eniplwed severa 達 
carpenters m build htm a house contrived m mch a wnv that 
nn pii'e could get access lc? it He then, shut htrtisdl tip with 
mx skilled jewelbrs, and mdezrourm to make such a gold mid 
%mtr hmm:h m he thought way Id m.h^y the Princess m 
having come from the w (趙 ck『fol tree growing mi Mouat 
H き rai Everyone .w'li 糊 he had asked dec! 鎮^! that Mount 
Hmixi belonged to the land of tkbk unci 滅 to feet 

Whtn th« brancli wa^ tinisriccl, \m to ひ k hh joarney home 
mA uki to make biniself look m it were wenriti and worn 
mt wtm tfiivei He pot tSie jewelkcf branch into a lacquer 
m%. and earned k to the bamboo-mtmr, hogging mm lo present 

'i lie ah! man wa^ tfiiitt dt?c'6ired by the travel stained 
appearance oi the Knight, md thottght that he had 働 Jy ji ほ t 
returaecl imm bh Sonic journey with the branch, So he tneil 
ti> perstiaffc tlie Frince^H in conseiit to see the man. But nlie 
rcniiiifted ^slen! mi touked vtty ml The oH mail began to 
taktf' 0m ihc branch and prai^ea it a 寶 unckr!ii， tfcastif ず 
to ht fou ad mi where in the whole ！ and. Then lie ^fKAe of 
the Kpiglit, hmr hMStdmmt and how biive he way t ひ have 
iiiMleffakeft a jourmv to so re«iote a place お mt Mc>unt 

PnmmB MoaBttght ti?ok the braftvli in her hand md looked 
*t it mmmllf. She then ixM her foster^pareot that she ; knew 
it mm JftS-pp^ibk for the nimn to have cAtaified a branch troiii 
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the gold and silver tree growing on Mount Horai so quickly or 
so easily, and she was sorry to say she believed it artificial. 

The old man then went out to the expectant Knight, who 
had now approached the house, and asked where he had found 
the branch. Then the man did not scruple to make up a long 
story. 

" Two years ago I took a ship and started in search of 
Mount Horai. After going before the wind for some time I 
reached the far Eastern Sea. Then a great storm arose and I 
was tossed about for many days, losing all count of the points 
of the compass, and finally we were blown ashore on an 
unknown island. Here I found the place inhabited by demons 
who at one time threatened to kill and eat me. However, I 
managed to make friends with these horrible creatures, and 
they helped me and my sailors to repair the boat, and I set 
sail again. Our food gave out, and we suffered much from 
sickness on board. At last, on the five-hundredth day from 
the day of starting, I saw far off on the horizon what looked 
like the peak of a mountain. On nearer approach, this proved 
to be an island, in the centre of which rose a high mountain. I 
landed, and after wandering about for two or three days, I saw 
a shining being coming towards me on the beach, holding in 
his hands a golden bowl. I went up to him and asked him if 
I had, by good chance, found the island of Mount Horai, and 
he answered : 

" 1 Yes, this is Mount Horai ！ ， 

" With much difficulty I climbed to the summit, where stood 
the golden tree growing with silver roots in the ground. The 
wonders of that strange land are many, and if I began to tell 
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pm about them I ccniM never まひ》 In spite of mw wish to 
ま a ず there long, un breaking off the branch I fiarned back. 
With lititi'Cist yipeed sf has taken rue four hurrfred days to- get 
back, and, m %rm mt, my ctelhes are still damp imm exposure 
011 'iht long sea vmng^, 1 nave not enm wailed to ehatig ぜ m,y 
raiment, so aiixuius was 1 to hnng tbt branch to the Phrccss 

JiiEt at thm itiomeiit the si% jewellers, who had hmn 
^mpoytd on the 'til liking of the bnindi but not yet pti<! 
by the knight, amvecl at the house and mni m a pelittori 
to the Princess to be paid for' their labour. They ^aid that 
they had worked for over a thousand clays making the branch 
ofgc4ci, witli ks mlvtr twigu and its jewel ltd liiiii, tliat wm 前き 
presented m her by the Emgiit, but as yet they had received 
riijtliliig^ in payrnent. So fills Koiglits deception was t!nm 
found mi, and the Frincess, ghd of an escape from mow 
imparmnmv smU}f t wm nmy ioi> pleased m- smd back the 
hrmch, さ tie caikcl In the workmen and had lliem pascl 
libera ily. and they went am r ay happy. But tni the wav lionte 
they wtre ©witaken by the disappciifiied mm, who beat the' 纖 
till ilicy wtrt nearly ckad f Uw letting qui flic secret, and thef 
tiartk t&captcl with their lives. The Knight then miumed 
!i-cifiie ? faging m his fseart ； and in -despair of ever winning the 
Wrmmm gave up sciciety and retiree! 10 a solitary life among 

Hiyw the Tntrd Knight had a friend in China, m ht wrote to 
him ti> ま the skin 01 the fire-rat. The virtue of any part m 
mm mim^} wm thai tm fire cmdd barm it, lit? pmtmmi nm 
tnmi mny ainonal of moiicy he liked a^k if cnily he could 
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get him the desired article. As soon as the news came that 
the ship on which his friend had sailed home had come into 
port, he rode seven days on horseback to meet him. He 
handed his friend a large sum of money, and received the 
fire-rat's skin. When he reached home he put it carefully 
in a box and sent it in to the Princess while he waited outside 
for her answer. 

The bamboo-cutter took the box from the Knight and, as 
usual, carried it in to her and tried to coax her to see the 
Knight at once, but Princess Moonlight refused, saying that 
she must first put the skin to test by putting it into the fire. If 
it were the real thing it would not burn. So she took off the 
crape wrapper and opened the box, and then threw the skin 
into the fire. The skin crackled and burnt up at once, and the 
Princess knew that this man also had not fulfilled his word. 
So the Third Knight failed also. 

Now the Fourth Knight was no more enterprising than the 
rest. Instead of starting out on the quest of the dragon 
bearing on its head the five-colour-radiating jewel, he called 
all his servants together and gave them the order to seek for it 
far and wide in Japan and in China, and he strictly forbade 
any of them to return till they had found it. 

His numerous retainers and servants started out in different 
directions, with no intention, however, of obeying what they 
considered an impossible order. They simply took a holiday, 
went to pleasant country places together, and grumbled at 
their master's unreasonableness. 

The Knight meanwhile, thinking that his retainers could 
not fail to fiml the jeweK repaired to his house, and fitted it up 
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beautsliitly for the reception of the Princess, he fck m %mt of 

One year passea away i-n wemy waiting, ancl stiff nifii 
did not retitrn with the clragon-jeweL The Kniglit became 
ffe&|^rat€. He cookl waif ik* longer, m taking with Mm only 
two mm f he hired a ship and commaiicled the captain to go in 
search of the dragon ； tlie captain and the Railars retiised 
in tiridertake what they saicl was an absurd search, but the 
Knight compelled tliem at last to put tmi to sea, 

When they had been but a few days -out they e!ic(m 愈， red 
き great storisi whicn lasted sa long that, hy the tune its far? 
abateci. the Knight had detarmimd to give up the hunt of the 
Jmgim. They were at ！ a ま bltiwn on shore, for rsavigatkio wm 
pnrmtwe m those dam Worn out with his travels and anxiety, 
the fourth suitor gave' h-irii^elf up tn re^t. He lint! eaughl a 
very heavy c«lci and hai to go tci bed with a swollen face. 

Tbt gov-eni«>r of the place, hearing' nl nm plight, sent 
mtmmgtf^ with a letter Inxmng mm to his hon^e* While 
he wns there tliinfci^g over all hh tixmhlm, rm love for the 
fVincess tiirtiec! to ginger, and he Wamefi bet for all the hard» 
^%%p% he liacJ iincierifcuie. He. thcjugbt that it wm quite probable 
sfie had wished to fail mm m that ^he mi^ht be rtd 01 mm, 
imi in mitr to carry uiii lier wish had htm hirn upon his 

At ffiss ffmn all the ^ervar*tK iw. had Kent not to fine! tm 
jcwil came m sec h!in a ant! were surprked to fine! pratse 
mut-Mci %i( iiMplmmm awaiting the in, Their master told them 
lliat he wm h^&rhly mck of advenmre, and saicj that lie n€ver 
mimSeif m gc# nmf the Prmmm^ h^me again m the lyture. 



112 



Japanese Fairy Book. 



Like all the rest, the Fifth Knight failed in his quest 一 he 
could not find the swallow's shell. 

By this time the fame of Princess Moonlight's beauty had 
reached the ears of the Emperor, and he sent one of the Court 
ladies to see if she were really as lovely as report said ； if so 
he would summon her to the Palace and make her one of the 
ladies-in-waiting. 

When the Court lady arrived, in spite of her father's 
entreaties, Princess Moonlight refused to see her. The 
Imperial messenger insisted, saying it was the Emperor's 
order. Then Princess Moonlight toid the old man that if 
she were forced to go to the Palace in obedience to the 
Emperor's order, she would vanish from the earth. 

When the Emperor was told of her persistence in refusing 
to obey his summons, and that if pressed to obey she would dis- 
appear altogether from sight, he determined to go and see her. 
So he planned to go on a hunting excursion in the neighbour- 
hood of the bamboo-cutter's house, and see the Princess himself. 
He sent word to the old man of his intention, and he received 
consent to the scheme. lhe next day the Emperor set out 
with his retinue, which he soon managed to outride. He 
found the bamboo-cutter's house and dismounted. He then 
entered the house and went straight to where the Princess was 
sitting with her attendant maidens. 

Never had he seen anyone so wonderfully beautiful, and he 
could not but look at her, for she was more lovely than any 
human being as she shone in her own soft radiance. When 
Princess Moonlight became aware that a stranger was looking 
at her she tried to escape from the room, but the Emperor 
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caught Inr and begged her m listeii ta lie had to say, 

-H er only ゆ %wr to hide her tarn in her sleeves. 

The Einperor fcl$ deep!}- in love wiih her, and begged her 
to come to the Court, where f ま wotikl give htr n posit it>si erf 
himtmr and even thing slie could wbh for. He wm shout t き 
send ib-r om of the tniperial palanquins to take her back with 
liim at «nce r raying that h& grace ancf beauty should adorn 
a Court and not be hidden in a bamhcKi»C0tter*s cottage. 

But the rrinccss stopped him. She %md that if she were 
fmctu to pi to the Palaee she woisSc! iufn at once infc» a shaclow, 
and even M,h she spoke she ue^ati fo lost: her fonn, Her figure 
mAti inm kh nghi while he looked . 

'The Etnperor then promised to leave her free if only ま € 
慎,? uk! rmnma htr former shape, which mt duL 

It tvci^i turn time for hsn^ tu retyrn, for rclinuc wihiM be 
%vcificlering what had liappeneci to their liiital master when they 
mhmi htm for お， km^ So he bade htt gooci-bye, and kft the 
11 ciii ^ with 3 mA heart, Vrmcem Mm)n!ight wa^ for nun t! ま 
iii ost bi:;iytifii! wumm m the worli ： all iitmrh were dark beside 
Imr, nni m fiimi0n rrf her m0M and clay, Hi^ MajcHty now 
s.ptm mydi ot Iii^ time in writma potms, idling her of love 
unci cfcvotfer" ^tiicl sent ihem to ^ik! !h?High e^lie refuseci 
t« see hint again me umivtrtd with nianv \crse^ 01 her own 
composifii^ which toW him gentiv und ktnclh' that slit could 
Btvts mmty mymm on this earth, Th ま Httle ^m}^ rtlwuy-H 

M this lime her umcj-p^rtnU notii^i! that night alter night 
the Wmm%»-mydi %it cui her ba!cot\v aticil g 謂， for lumr» the 
mmm s m 11 spirit of the i^tp^t mv^emm, endifH; aSwa,yn m ま 
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burst of tears. One night the old man found her thus weeping 
as if her heart were broken, and he besought her to tell him the 
reason of her sorrow. 

With many tears she told him that he had guessed rightly 
when he supposed her not to belong to this world 一 that she had 
in truth come from the moon, and that her time on earth would 
soon be over. On the fifteenth day of that very month of August 
her friends from the moon would come to fetch her, and she 
would have to return. Her parents were both there, but having 
spent a lifetime on the*earth she had forgotten them, and also 
the moon-world to which she belonged. It made her weep, 
she said, to think of leaving her kind foster-parents, and the 
home where she had been happy for so long. 

When her attendants heard this they were very sad, and 
could not eat or drink for sadness at the thought that the 
Princess was so soon to leave them. 

The Emperor, as soon as the news was carried to him, 
sent messengers to the house to find out if the report were 
true or not. 

The old bamboo-cutter went out to meet the Imperial 
messengers. The 】ast few days of sorrow haa told upon the 
old man ； he had aged greatly, and looked much more than 
his seventy years. Weeping bitterly, he told them that the report 
was only too true, but he intended, however, to make prisoners 
of the envoys from the moon, and to do all he could to prevent 
the Princess from being carried back. 

The men returned and told His Majesty all that had passed. 
On the fifteenth day of that month the Emperor sent a guard 
of two thousand warriors to watch the house. One thousand 
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Biatkmed themselves on the nmi f ariother trioiisanci kept watch 
mund stil the entrances t;$f ？：！ま ho 瞧 ，， All were 街? 1, trained 
archers, with bows and arrows. The bamboo-cutler and his 
wm iii-d Princess Moonlight in an inner rnooi. 

The oia man ^avc orders that 110 one wm to sleep that 
ni^tit, ail hi the i\om€ were to keep a strict watch, mid be readv 
き protect the Princess, \\ iih these preuaiitions, ami tlie help - 
m llic Emperor^ inm^l-sirmn, hoped to withstand the moon* 
mesHerigcrii, but the Princess told lum that all these measures 
to keep her would h€ meks^, and ま' hat when her people came 
fm her nylhing whatever cotitct prevent them from earning out 
th&r purpose ； even the Emperor^ mtn would l>e powerksH. 
Then she added wtin tears that she was very, very mtrv tt> 
leave htm und nth wite, win mi she had learnt to lovt as her 
parents 1 that it ^he could do as sfw liked she would stay with 
llicm m their oici age. ^inti try to makv sowie return for all 
the JCivt tints Kindness they had showered upon her during 

The fnirht wore on { Hie 'velkiw harvest inoon rose* hif^n m 
iht Itcav^nH, fioociini^ the world asleep with her golden light, 
Silence s-eigneci nver th« phi€ and the bamboo hr^nn, and on 
llie iciof where the tliousaru;.! mt:n- r M-urrn% wailxci 

1 utn the. night grew isj^v towards the dawn and ai! hoped 
lliat the daiigyr wan i>vcr— that Princes Miion!i||!n would nm 
linre tn Ieai r c them after all Thtrii ^iidclefilv the u'atches^ saw 
u cloud form riiunil ！ he incian^— atici wliile thc% ! looked this 
dime! t>tgan- to roll earth wards, Nearer and nearer it も: 細 -e» 
&u4 evtrmm with difimay that k% ctnirse lay towards the . . 
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In a short time the sky was entirely obscured, till at last the 
cloud lay over the dwelling only ten feet off the ground. In the 
midst of the cloud there stood a flying chariot, and in the 
chariot a band of luminous beings. One amongst them who 
looked like a king and appeared to be the chief stepped 
out of the chariot and, poised in air, called to the old man to 
come out. 

" The time has come, ' he said, " for Princess Moonlight 
to return to the moon from whence she came. She committed 
a fjrave fault, and as a punishment was sent to live down here 
for a time. We know what good care you have taken of the 
Princess, and we have rewarded you for this and have sent you 
wealth and prosperity. We put the gold in the bamboos for 
you to find." 

" I have brought up this Princess for twenty years and 
never once has she done a wrong thing, therefore the lady you 
are seeking cannot be this one/' said the old man. " I pray 
you to look elsewhere/' 

Then the messenger called aloud, saying : 

4% Princess Moonlight, come out from this lowly dwelling. 
Rest not here another moment." 

At these words the screens of the Princess's room slid 
open of their own accord, revealing the Princess shining in her 
own radiance, bright and wonderful and full of beauty. 

The messenger led her forth and placed her in the chariot. 
She looked back, and saw with pity the deep sorrow of the old 
man. She spoke to him many comforting words, and told him 
that it was not her will to leave him and that he must always 
think of her when looking at the moon. 
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The bamboo-cutter implored to be allowed to accompany 
her, but this was not allowed. The Princess took off her 
embroidered outer garment and gave it to him as a keepsake. 

One of the moon beings in the chariot held a wonderful 
coat of wings, another had a phial full of the Elixir of Life 
which was given the Princess to drink. She swallowed a little 
and was about to give the rest to the old man, but she was 
prevented from doing so. 

The robe of wings was about to be put upon her shoulders, 
but she said : 

" Wait a little. I must not forget my good friend the 
Emperor. I must write him once more to say good-bye while 
still in this human form." ， 

In spite of the impatience of the messengers and charioteers 
she kept them waiting while she wrote. She placed the phial 
of the Elixir of Life with the letter, and, giving them to the 
old man, she asked him to deliver them to the Emperor. 

Then the chariot began to roll heavenwards towards the 
moon, and as they all gazed with tearful eyes at the receding 
Princess, the dawn broke, and in the rosy light of day the 
moon-chariot and all in it were lost amongst the fleecy clouds 
that were now wafted across the sky on the wings of the 
morning wind. 

Princess Moonlight's letter was carried to the Palace. His 
Majesty was afraid to touch the Elixir of Life, so he sent it 
with the letter to the top of the most sacred mountain in the 
land, Mount Fuji, and there the Royal emissaries burnt it on 
the summit at sunrise. So to this day people say there is smoke 
to be seen rising from the top of Mount Fuji to the clouds. 
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THE MIRROR OF MATSUYAMA, 

Lokg YCiirs ago bi old japan there Uvea in the Province of 
Echige), n very reniote part 01 japan even in the^e day^ a mm. 
and Inn wiiir^ When this almy begisis thev had been married 
for senile years nnd were hhmud with one little clayghter, She 
wan the jyy and prkk nf bath their lives, and in her they 
Hlo red an endless source erf liappJnes^ im their oki age. 

What gold き i letter clays in th^ir memory wtre ihoK.t; mat had 
marked !w growiiiK np from babyliorKi ；: the visit m the temple 
iv Ik: si she mts jUht ihirty clays olci lief proud mc?thcr carrying 
hrr, robed ib ceremonial Irm す ひお to be mit wilder the 
piitrofiage' c»f the tarriily^ InniHeholci god ： thtn h^r first dolls" 
fc^ttvaf, when her parents gave her a mt of cinlis anc! their 

and perhaps tbt 餘ま irttpyftant occasion of itii on h«r third 
oirlhckiy, ivIs^m htr tir^t "き {broacl brocade of scarki 

^nd gold was ticfc! riiSiiKi her ^mM waint, a sign that hiicl 
cia^Htc! the threshold of gkihoid aiic! left ininncy Imttmd, 
'Sow ihiit srw wan H^tn yearn af age ま mm had learned to ialk 
-ail 4 In trail ypi^n her pa^'crst^ in llio^c ^evcra! Iittk Wiiy^ ^ci 
dear In l hi; h carls oi hmi pzrcnt% t their cup of happiness 
^ecsned falL ゝ nere tonic! it be found m i!h: whole of the 
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iaiket had beta ^iiclcierily summomd to the capita! cm bumati^%, 
in ihmc da》's i>f railways and j!ii!ici3lias and mfier rapit! 
fruKles travelling, t! clitliciilt to realise what ^uch a joarncy 

that irrm Mai^iiyamii to Kyoto meant. The nrntls were 
mugk and bad, and ordinary peopk had to walk ever^ ^tep of 
the way, wheihtr the diMance wtrt am ii and red m new tat 
hiiridr^d my.es* Indeed, in iho^t; clays it wn^ as great nn 
iiTideitalcing la go up to the capital as it ih ibr a pane/He ta 
make a voyage to Etirnpe now, 

Si> the wife' was v-t:ry kimmm while she helped her husbaiKi 
gjci ready for tht km ま ^niraev, fenenvm^ what an in s dmm% task 
lav bckifi? hinu \ Bmly ！ uii; vrmhe<! that she amla aeamipany 
him, but. the distance was too ereat lor the mother and ciuSc! 
to ga f and lienicks tSiat, it wan the wife ヽ ciutv io take care of 

All tvm rtacly at last, and the hu^bancl お、 m'k'I hi the p"rd， 
with hm little tiiniilv toxmd htm, 

" Di'i t'!f*t be armitiaH, I will come bi-iek ず'"》 ^aic! llm man, 
" While ！ a it? away lake c 二- tre' i>f everytnuig, and eHprcially' i、f 

" Ye 鳥 wt shall be all right— -but you --you musi tafcc trarc 
€>f vaut'set! anci iklav tmi a ci iiv in coming back to iss/" s ま it 意 the 
き！! wmm tbt tears ici! luce raio troni htrr eye 

"The Utile girl the "ri 通 y m!e tu 》m;k, for she wa^ 

igTionifit of sorrow of piirting;, ancl aid not knmv ihni gomg 

tlic capital at all mmixnt uom iv a I king to the ncxi 
village, -which tier talher did very otiefi, bue ran t" ihk ？ side, 
ao4 catsglit hold ！ i お kirif^ ，ふズ v お to kc^p hint a moment. 



議機 -Fairy Bmk, 




122 



Japanese Fairy Book. 



" Father, I will be very good while I am waiting for you to 
come back, so please bring me a present." 

As the father turned to take a last look at his weeping wife 
and smiling, eager child, he felt as it someone were pulling 
him back by the hair, so hard was it for him to leave them 



They watched him as he went down the Road. 

behind, for they had never been separated before. But he 
knew that he must go, for the call was imperative. With a 
great effort he ceased to think, and resolutely turning away he 
went quickly down the little garden and out through the gate. 
His wife, catching up the child in her arms, ran as far as the 
gate, and watched him as he went down the road between the 
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pmc% お SI he was lost in the h^m of tlm distance and all 
^ま ccnilil &ee was his qualm peaked hat, and at last that 

u Now father has gc!ie 9 you aitci ！ mmi take care c>f every- 
thing till lie comes back," said the mc?thei% a% she maae ！ wr 

" Ye ち 1 will be very goocL ts said the child, nodding her 
head, " aiii! when father conies home please Siiiti how ^aod 
I nave been, and then pesiiaps he will give me a present/ 

" Father is sum to bring you mtntxhhig that you want 
veiy mtick i know, for 1 a^kecl him to bring y(m a cidlL You 
must think of father every day, and pray fbr a safe jnurney til! 

む 0， yes ? when he cooics lionie again hciw happv 1. shall 
b€," said the; child, dapping her hands, and her face growing 
bright witli jw at the glad iho tight. It sreintt! to the mother 
as lookti at the c find's face that her k>ve fos" her grew 

Th^n i^he ^el 10 wiark 10 make the winter clothtrs for the 
ilnm cif theftK Sht ^et 呼 lier si tuple w^hjcIch s|nnn!ng-wlitel 
and spun the ill read before ^he began to wvava ihe ^tuflH. in 
the imcrvah m mt work cii reeled the link girFs garner 
and timght her to reiu! the ok! ^loiW^ oi ner xioxmlry, TI11 ほ 
ilid き hr wile line! cciii^olacum in wurk ciuritiif the Ifinrlv days t ば 
her Imsbancl'ft absence, Wtiiif iht: htm wan thu^ flipping 
qiiickk 1 by m the qukl honie, the husband hnmw^ his bii^iiie^ 

It Wiiulil have been tlii'titulc im Bnyon%: u ho did nm know 
tile man well m recogfii^e ikok He h;iil iravcifecJ day afer 
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day, exposed to all weathers, for about a month altogether, and 
was sunburnt to bronze, but his fond wife and child knew him 
at a glance, and flew to meet him from either side, each 
catching hold of one of his sleeves in their eager greeting. 




What I have brought you is called a Mirror.'' 



Both the man and his wife rejoiced to find each other well. 
It seemed a very long time to all till ― the mother and child 
helping 一 his straw sandals were untied, his lanre umbrella hat 
taken off, and he was again in their midst in the old familiar 
sitting-room that haa been so empty while he was away. 

As soon as they had sat down on the white mats, the father 
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iipeiietl a. bamboci basket that he Imi brought in with hire, uni 
took out a fecautifiil cloil und a lacquer box tijlf of cakes, 

" Heft"" ht 6-aic! to the little girl, " k a present for yon, h 
is a. prize for taking care of mother and the hoase so wrt'l 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

" Thank you/' saici the cliild, as she bowed her head to tim 
grimnd, mA then put out her 'hand: just like a mik ma-pk leaf 
with its eager widespread finders to take the doll mid the bo% t 
both of wnicfi^ coming imm ihr cupttaL were pretti-er in an any- 
thing she had ever sttn, Ho words can tell hi$w delighted the 
lilt St gtrl was—her lace mcm^d m it it woiiW otelt with jay, 
unci she had nti evc^ and no thotiiiiit for imvthtn^ eke. 

Again the ruiybiioc! 4m:i into the !iaisktt s and bruiiiiht out 
thb time a square wooden bijx, ciiretuily itcci up with red and 
white string, and hanclifig it to his wile, said ： 

The wife im}k the hm, «sid opciiiDg it tiarcSiilh" tcn.>k (mt a 
rmi^l disc with a handle attached, One side was brsglir and 
^hitiifig hice a ciystal, and ihe ^cher was covered with raiHecl 
ligures of pim-inm and stufKs, which bad htm carved nut of 
%tn hmtm'tl\ ^urfkee m Iticnke ickkUly, ^ever hat! she $een 
siicfi a thing in her hie. for she ha.ci been born and bred m 
ilm mmi prmmce of Echigo. She ga.it (J into the ^iumug disc, 
mi look in g up with sufprs^e arscl wonder pictured on lirr riice, 

" i mi samebocly looking at nic m ihh roimcl thing : Wh 就 
m -If f'littt: von have ipvmt mt ？ " 
The husband iaugliec! ^nci said ： 

4 * Whv f it iii vfiur owo lace that you bee, What I have 
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brought you is called a mirror, and whoever looks into its clear 
surface can see their own form reflected there. Although 
there are none to be found in this out of the way place, yet 
they have been in use in the capital from the most ancient 
times. There the mirror is considered a very necessary 
requisite for a woman to possess. There is an old proverb 
that ' As the sword is the soul of a samurai, so is the mirror 
the soul of a woman/ and according to popular tradition, a 
woman's mirror is an index to her own heart ― if she keeps it 
bright and clear, so is her heart pure and good. It is also one 
of the treasures that form the insignia of the Emperor. So 
you must lay great store by your mirror, and use it carefully." 

The wite listened to all her husband told her, and was 
pleased at learning so much that was new to her. She was 
still more pleased at the precious gift 一 his token of remem- 
brance while he had been away. 

" If the mirror represents my soul, I shall certainly treasure 
it as a valuable possession, and never will I use it carelessly." 
Saying so, she lifted it as high as her forehead, in grateful 
acknowledgment of the gift, and then shut it up in its box and 
put it away. 

The wife saw that her husband was very tired, and set 
about serving the evening meal ana making everything as 
comfortable as she could for him. It seemed to the little 
family as it they had not known what true happiness was 
before, so glad were they to be together again, and this evening 
the father had much to tell of his journey and of all he had 
seen at the great capital. 

Time passed away in the peaceful home, and the parents 
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き aw I heir kmm^t hopes -reaiis^d as their daughter grcir 
imm childhooci in to a beaut! ま ul giri nf stxitm. Ah a «m 
of priceless value k held m h% pnmd owner's hand, m 
had thev reared her with iinceasieg lore and care : and nenv 
ihtir pa ibs were nuire iIieii cicMiblv rewarded. What a comfort 
she was to her oiaihei" as she went about the house takifig her 
part tfi tiic housekeeping, -md him proud her fiither wm of 
for she daily reminded Wm of heft Tiiolher when rie had first 

But, alas i in this world nothing lasts for ever. Even the oioon 
ts iioi always perfect in shape, but Imm k% mnndmm with time, 
and ffenvers biooni and then facie, So at last the happin^^s of 
tjfis fomily was broken up a great M>rmw, The ^cioc! and 
Uentk wile and mother wa^ one clay taken ilL 

In the first day も of her illness the lallier and daiighter 
ibought that It wa^ onl) f a cold, aod wert nat particularly 
mmmm. But the days w-ent by and ^till tht mother did tim 
g«l belter ； mt mh grew worse, and the doctor was pnzzki f 
for in %pttG of all he clia the poor Wiimaii grew wtiiknr clay 
In" day» The lather md daughter were stricken ivith griel, 
;:irs<i clay or mgm the girl never ！ rlt her rno き r ゝ mde, Bui io 
^pite i>f お 11 the ば effort the worn an ^ life was not t« be 

Ois^ dar m the girl お u mm her mfitlier^ bed, trying き 
him with ii 4:h やぼ v -smile chc gnawing trouble at her heart, the 
leather roused hemM' and taking her tiri lighter's hatnk ga/cd 
mrmsth and lovinptv mm htr eye^, Her breath was klicfiirecl 
雄 d she ¥poke with mtncuky: 

" Mv daiifliter, I am mrn: that nothing can ま vt mc m,.m リ 



Tm 'Mmk^r ummi liersclf m4 im^k iicr I： き i ま tiiei% 着き ft き 




to- make md get wdl— that will 'teiftf 海-::: 菌^^ 遠 適 



happiness m tatlier and iBysrft H - - . . : ;:ぺ:： 人::: お ぐ歸 ウノ。 だ。 だ。 だい 

" Yes* I kmm f mi it h a e 《應 fort to mm m - まや 無 餘 ^^難 霧 ま 
know how c ，滅 き' tob ions きず' vm to get feettdv'to 雷' 衡變 蒙缚 
to »、 l)o Btrt to き k m m}ft(mml f for i-i was m mr 一 一" - 
prmhm state of mmltnm tbat I AmAu a 處 ift/ 燒 編.: し…^ 
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ink lime ； knowing this, 1 am quite resigned to nw fete. And 
now 直 have mmtmmg to give vim whereby to reniember me 

Putting tier ha-nci out, she took from the side of the pillow 
a square ぼ fen box tied m wkh a silken cord 咖】 tassek. 
Unaoing- tm% very carefyily, she took out of the box tlw mirmr 
that her htinbaocl 'had given her years ago, 

" Whra ran were still a llttfe child your father went up to 
the cupita! and brought mt back as a prestnf tliis Utnmt^ ； it 
k' called a mirror, 1 111s I give you before I die, it, after I 
have ceaset! to be m tlm lite, ym are lonely and kmg to see 
me sonietime^, llien take ciut tiii-s iBiiTor and in the clear and 
^fnilitig surfaet: you will always see rri お一— so mill you be ahk to 
mtxi wtlli roc? often and tm rnc all your heart ； mi chough I 
hhiiii mA be able to speak, I shall anderstancl and syfiipntnise 
with vou, whatever may baonen to yem in the liiiure/" With these 
weirdo tht dying woman handed the mkmr tu htr ci^ugliier, 

1, m mind of the good mother seemed to be now at rest, 
I* ltd sinking back without aiiothcr word her spirit passed quieily 

Tli€ bertavccl lather mid daii^'hter wrrc w"d with grid; and 
they mmdomd tittm%Qlxm m their bitter sBrmw, Tmr felt 
il m be Inipossibk to take leave of the loved woman wrio till now 
Imd filled thmr wtiok livens atic! to cominil her body to the csirtii, 
Bui tuts frasilic burst of grk! pat.HccL and thco they look 
session 01 tbcir own hearts again, emshed tiwugh they were in 
fe^igsiatioti, In sfMte 《ボ Um the claughter's lite s^cineci tc> Iter 
cfe ま》! iile Her love for her dead ni^ther did m>t i^row feb wiin 
t!?ii€j anil mi uttti was htrrcmrnsbrfifice, thai evcryllsirig in cliuiy 
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life, even the falling of the rain and the blowing of the wind, 
reminded her of her mother's death and of all that they had 
loved and shared together. One day when her father was out, 
and she was fulfilling her household duties alone, her loneliness 
and sorrow seemed more than she could bear. She threw 




In the round Mirror before her she saw her Mother's Face. 



herself down in her mother's room and wept as if her heart 
would break. Poor child, she longed just for one glimpse of 
the loved face, one sound of the voice calling her pet name, 
or for one moment's forgetfulness of the aching void in her 
heart. Suddenly she sat up. Her mother's last words had 
rung through her memory hitherto dulled by grief. 
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^ Ob i my mt-ittmr iaul me whm she um ctic mirror 

m a parting gift, that when ever I looked into k I shoylc! be 
able w mml tier— to %m hts,, 1 had nmxlv forgottefi her lust 
worfs™ hew stttpitl I a in ； I wnl get the mirror now mA see 

She dried her eyes cjukiciy t and eoing tci the cupboard took 
(mt tht: box that coiitainecl the mifror, her heart beating 
witn exptetatioii m she lifted the iiii.rr€;r am mi ^xztd info its 
^mQnih face, iicholci, her rn other's wmin wert frtie ！ In tht: 
rrnincl mirror before her saw her mother- s face : but, o"h, 
tht joyful surprise ！ It wa^ not her mother thin mi ivastccl 
by tilntm, hm the yuisnsj and beaiitiful woman お she remem- 
mrtd her iar back m tm claivs tif her imn earlitrst chilcllioocL it 
$ee?tiecl tci the girl that the face in the mitmr in list soon npe^k, 
mmmt lliat she heard the voice of her mother telling her agaiii 
to grrm up a gc>Oil vvoBian and ix cltitiflii daughter-, m t^rnesih 
dm the eyts in the nmror look back into her own, 

" If m ceitainiy my mc?tlier*s %rmi that I see. ^ne knows 
how riiiserable f 細 without her and nhe hits come to comfort 
me., Whenerer I ion|4; tu see her niie wii! mtti me here ； how 

And frofrt this time the weight of sorrow was great! r lightened 
lor tier yciycig Iic^rt, Everv morning', to gather ^trcn^lh for 
tm fhy l % 4,m'it%, before ten and every evening', for vimmAMkm 
mini'^ hiic lay duwn to rfcr^t, tiici the v«mtig gir! lake out the 
msrrof and ira^e at the rctlectioft wtnch in the simpitdty oi Her 
i?M?«ent lie^rt she btHet^ecl to be htrr mutber's souL Daiiy she 
If ま w in tlttt Vtkmt'm of ！ w deuci mother^ cliaraeter, aocl was 
ぽぼ! tk iiflil kiiii t« inl, and a clulita! daughter t" mr father. 
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A year spent in mourning had thus passed away in the little 
household, when, by the advice of his relations, the man married 
again, and the daughter now found herself under the authority 
of a step-mother. It was a trying position ； but her days spent 
in the recollection of her own belovea mother, and of trying to 
be what that mother would wish her to be, had made the 
young girl docile and patient, and she now determined to be 
filial and dutiful to her father's wife, in all respects. Everything 
went on apparently smoothly in the family for some time under 
the new regime ； there were no winds or waves of discord to 
ruffle the surface of every day life, and the father was content. 

But it is a woman's danger to be petty and mean, and step- 
mothers are proverbial all the world over, and this one's heart 
was not as her first smiles were. As the days and weeks grew 
into months, the step-mother began to treat the motherless girl 
unKindly and to try and come between the father and child. 

Sometimes she went to her husband and complained of her 
step-daughter's behaviour, but the father knowing that this 
was to be expected, took no notice of her ill-natured complaints. 
Instead of lessening his affection for his daughter, as the woman 
desired, her grumblings only made him think of her the more. 
1 he woman soon saw that he began to show more concern for 
his lonely child than before. This did not please her at all, 
and she began to turn over in her mind how she could, by 
some means or other, drive her step-child out of the house. 
So crooked did the woman's heart become. 

ohe watched the girl carefully, and one day peeoing into 
her room in the early morning, she thought she discovered a 
grave enough sin of which to accuse the child to her father. 



The Mirror of Matsuyaraa. 



i'33 



'i ne wt3oian herself was a litfk frightened tm》 at what she 

So she went at met to her husband, md wiping away serine 
false tears she said, in a, 腹！ voice t 

" PSease give ptvmhmm to leave y 側 to-day.*' 

The man wm completely taken by 錦 rprise at the siidaen- 
netis of her request . and ivcmdered whatever wm the matter, 

" Do you find it m di お agreeable," asked, " til my hmms, 
that yem can ま ay 110 Icmger ？ " 

",i、:0! vm ？ it hm 11 of hi ng to cio %vkh vou~mm m mv 
cl reams 1 have timet thought that 1 wished to leave your side ； 
but ぽ I go on living here I am m danger of losing my life, so 
I ihmk k htht for all concerned that you should ■ulkm nm 

And the wofiian began to weep afresh. Her husbancl, dm- 
Crossed ttJ i-ce her unhappy, and thitiking that he could not 

u Tell mt what you mmn I How is your life m aa ま 1 き eT 

I will let! you si ace vera ask mt, Ymt daughter disiikts 
me m her mtp-mxnhtt. For mmmtimt past ^.he has shut 
htrself up m ri^r itmrn mmmng and evening, mi%l ！ ocAirii; in m 
1 pm% by, 1 am convinced that nlie han mack an image trf me 
rtricl i« trying m idll roc f ぼ magie ait, cur si fig rue daily, ft 
not mlt for me to stay here, such bting the ca?ie ； iocleed^ 
md^ed, t iiitisl go away, we carui ほ liv« under the sanic roo 會 

Tiie liusbartci Vv^tntd to the cSreadiul t 我. but h.t could not 
faelievf gentle dauthter guiity of so evt! act. He 
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knew that by popular superstition people believed that one 
person could cause the gradual death of another by making an 
image of the hated one and cursing it daily ； but where had 
his young daughter learned such knowledge ？ ~ the thing was 
impossible. Yet he remembered having noticed that his 
daugnter stayed much in her room of late and kept herself 
away from everyone, even when visitors came to the house. 
Putting this fact together with his wife's alarm, he thought 
that there might be something to account for the strange 
story* 

His heart was torn between doubting his wife and trusting 
his child, and he knew not what to do. He decided to go at 
once to his daughter and trv to find out the truth. Comforting 
his wife and assuring her that her fears were groundless, he 
glided quietly to his daughter's room. 

The girl had for a long time past been very unhappy. She 
had tried by amiability and obedience to show her goodwill 
and to mollify the new wife, and to break down that wall of 
prejudice and misunderstanding that she knew generally stood 
between step-parents and their step-children. But she soon 
found that her efforts were in vain. The step-mother never 
trusted her, and seemed to misinterpret all her actions, and the 
poor child knew very well that she often carried unkind and 
untrue tales to her father. She could not help comparing her 
present unhappv condition with the time when her own mother 
was alive only a little more than a year ago ~ so great a 
change in this short time ！ Morning and evening she wept 
over the remembrance. Whenever she could she went to her 
room, and sliding the screens to, took out the mirror and gazed, 
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as she thought, al her -mother's face. It was the on!y eorafort 
thai site Iiati m these wretched days, 

M ぽ father fyund her accupkd in this waj, Pusiimg a^idc 
the finam-a, he htr benciiftg" over scHTtetliing or other 

very intently, Looking over her shoitWer, ta see who' was 
enieniig htr r<mm, tlie girl %va^ surpTtsecl ta see her i at tier, for 
lie generaily sent for her when he wislied to speak to hc?r 9 She 

mm mnfuh^d at being fcund mimm^ at the rnirrofj tor sht 
had never told anyone of her mother^ last promise, but bad kepi 
ii as ilie sacffe-d petrel of her heart. So before turning fi> h& 
father ^lie slipped the mirror into her loiig skeve. Her father 
noting her confysioijj and her act m Hiding sanietliiiig, sm4 in a 

に" I>a lighter, what are yon ciciing here ？ And what is that 
that you have hicicfen in your sleeve f " 

The girl was frifhtt-ntcl by her father's severity, Never 
hBM m spokm to her isi mth a toiie, tier con fusion dianged 
iti apprtheiision, her c«>!aur from Ecariei to white. き ne sat 
dtiiiib a-o«l Bhaoietaceci, y mtble to reply. 

Appearances were certainly against her ； the von rig girl 
im^kui finikr, and the father thinking that perhaps after all 
whii-l h in w 貌 haii loW hi in wm um, ^poke angrily : 

" Then, it rcaiiy iryt that vou are claiiv eiifHing y(H!r 
^!ep*nwtfier a?Kl praying foi" her deulh ^ Have you forgotten 
wtmt I talc! you, that akhough she i> your ま ep*Gi 《き ther you 
irtiA^t b む oticdieitt and lc?ra! to her 1 Wh<it evil spirit hm taken 
pc^ses^id'fl of yam heart that you should be so wicked f ¥00 
tiavti cfitainly ciiangcd, my daughter ！ What has mucic ym 
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And the father's eyes filled with sudden tears to think that 
he should have to upbraid his daughter in this way. 

She on her part did not know what he meant, for she had 
never heard of the superstition that by praying over an image 
it is possible to cause the death of a hated person. But she 
saw that she must speak and clear herself somehow. She 
loved her father dearly, and could not bear the idea of his 
anger. She put out her hand on his knee deprecatingly : 

" Father ！ father ！ do not say such dreadful things to me. 
I am still your obedient child. Indeed, I am. However 
stupid I may be, I shouia never be able to curse anyone who 
belonged to you, much less pray for the death of one you love. 
Surely someone has been telling you lies, and you are dazed, and 
you know not what you say ~ or some evil spirit has taken pos- 
session of your heart. As for me I do not know — no, not so 
much as a dew-drop, of the evil thing of which you accuse me." 

But her father remembered that she had hidden something 
away when he first entered the room, and even this earnest 
protest did not satisfy him. He wished to clear up his doubts 
once for all. 

u Then why are you always alone in your room these days ？ 
And tell me what is that that you have hidden in your sleeve 一 
show it to me at once." 

Then the daughter, though shy of confessing how she 
had cherished her mother's memory, saw that she must tell her 
father all in order to clear herself. So she slipped the mirror 
out from her long sleeve and laid it before him. 
' " This," she said, " is what you saw me looking at just now." 

"Why," he said in great surprise, "this is the mirror that 
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I broaght as a gift to your mother when I wmxi up ま the 
capita! many years ago ！ Ancl sa you have kept it alt ihm 
time ？ Kow, why io yom spend s お much of yam time before 

Then she tolt! him of tier mother's last words, mui of how 
お hui |>f00iise<l to meet her child whenever ^he laakecl into 
the glass. But ^ts!S tiie lather could rifit imclerstaiid tht 
simpilcity o! hk claughter's crharacter in licit knowing that 
wfiat. she «aw refieeicc! m iht iriirror wm m reality tier own 
face, anii rii>t that iif 'her mother. 

What do too tiiean f * he askecL -" 1 do not tinilerstaiicl 
hm yau mn meet the mm of yo«r to 威 mother by looking in 

" It h inckcd true/* said the girl ； " and if you cicml believe 
iri'ial I my, took for yoiirselfV' and -she placed the mirror beftire 
her, looKiPg back (mm the smocith meta! dbt: s was her 

owti #w.e おき fee 仏 hmt poxnltd to the reflcctior) seriouslv : 

" Bci you doiibi me still she askeil tjarneKilv, looking yp 

With aa excliiniation «f sudden ynderstandsng tlie father 
jiinotc Iiis two hands together. 

" How uiuptd I a«i ！ At last 1 urnhmtumL Yimr fkee k 
m like ycnir m*>ilier"s m ti 化 two nidea (rf a melon— thtis you 
hu^e Jooked m the refkeriofj of your fece all thb time, thtnkiog 
ih ま ymi w きま brought fece If* face Willi your li^t molher I Ytm 
art truly a felthfol cliilcL It ^mrm at first a sliipicl thing tii 
liave lione, but k m not really It shows how deep has been 
fmr allal pkiy, and how inmK^nt your heart giving $n 
e«iRgti.nl rcftiembrajice of %'oiir imt mtnher has helped y^n to 
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grow like her in character. How clever it was of her to tell 
you to do this. I admire and respect you, my daughter, and I 
am ashamed to think that for one instant I believed your 
suspicious step-mother's story and suspected you of evil, and 
came with the intention of scolding you severely, while all this 
time you have been so true and good. Before you I have no 
countenance left, and I beg you to forgive me." 

And here the father wept. He thought of how lonely the 
poor girl must have been, and of all that she must have suffered 
under her step-mother's treatment. His daughter steadfastly 
keeping her faith and simplicity in the midst of such adverse 
circumstances ― bearing all her troubles with so much patience 
and amiability 一 made mm compare her to the lotus which 
rears its blossom of dazzling beauty out of the slime and mud 
of the moats and ponds, fitting emblem of a heart which keeps 
itself unsullied while passing through the world. 

The step-mother, anxious to know what would happen, had 
all this while been standing outside the room, ohe had grown 
interested, and had gradually pushed the sliding screen back 
till she could see all that went on. At this moment she suddenly 
entered the room, and dropping to the mats, she bowed her 
head over her outspread hands before her step-daughter. 

" I am ashamed ！ I am ashamed ！ ，， she exclaimed in 
broken tones. " I did not know what a nhal child you were. 
Through no fault of yours, but with a step-mother's jealous 
heart, I have disliked you all the time. Hating you so much 
myselt, it was but natural that I should think you reciprocated 
the feeling, and thus when I saw you retire so often to your room 
I followed you, and when I saw you gaze daily into the mirror 
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for long int^r^iils, .1 croriciucfccl lb at you had fiHificI oi:if how 1 
mutkm y€m, and that you were out of reveiige irymg to take 
my lite by rnagk art, As long m 1 live I ^hiill never forget 
the wrofig ! have ciane you in m rtiisjodgificj you, aeel in am^mi^ 
vimt lather fc? stitipect yon, ¥njm ihh cJay I threw away my 
old and wkkec! heart, and in its place I put a new one, ckan 
and Hili of reperitanec, I shall thiak of you m a child tlmt I 
have borne myself, I shall love and cherish yoti mih all my 
hirait, iind thm try Iti make up tbr all tlie oii'hiippifi^^ I have 
caused yoti, Tb^miate, pkase throw tnio iha wafer all that 
has go fit bekirt?, and give ！ tie* I ijeg <rf some (rf the filial 
love that vvm have Siitbertc* だ! ven vimt own !ot%t mother/' 

Thus did tht: unKmi ま t? き 鐘 ま ぼ hum We lier^elf m4 ask 
IcirpvciiesK of the gir! yie had m3 wronged. 

Such wm tm swectne?^s of the gtrVs ai^posittors that she 
wiimiglT forgave her stc|>-mothci% and never bore a moment's 
r^smtmml m malice towards her aft き' wardi Tm failicr ^aw 
by hi% file's lace that she was truly ^orry lor the past^ and was 
greatly reitevtjd Us see the terrible m hu n4t mi m c! i n wiped tmi 
of reriiciTibra«ce by btstii the wvimgdmr znd the mTOfigrci, 

r foni thi!> tiniir cni ? the tlirrt; lived toifrthcr a き happily m fish 
in water, No sach trouble: ever dsrkeniid the harm again, and 
lite foung girl graciually forg*.4 that year of miliappincKS in the 
tender love and cart? ihiit her ひ ther ま i 膚 b^u^mxi on 

Her i^atit^ficc and gtioiInrHK m-^rc retvatckcS m la^t. 
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THE GOBLIX OF ADACHIGAHARA. 

Long, long ago there was a large plain caliea Adachigahara, 
in the province of Mutsu in Japan. This place was said to be 
haunted by a cannibal goblin who took the form of an old 
woman. From time to time many travellers disappeared and 
were never heard of more, and the old women round the 
charcoal braziers in the evenings, and the girls washing the 
household rice at the wells in the mornings, whispered dreadful 
stones of how the missing folk had been lured to the goblin's 
cottage and devoured, for the goblin lived only on human flesh. 
No one dared to venture near the haunted spot after sunset, 
and all those who could, avoided it in the daytime, and 
travellers were warned of the dreaded place. 

One day as the sun was setting, a priest came to the plain. 
He was a belated traveller, and his robe showed that he was a 
Buddhist pilgrim walking from shrine to shrine to pray for 
some blessing or to crave for forgiveness of sins. He had 
apparently lost his way, and as it was late he met no one who 
could show him the road or warn him of the haunted spot. 

He had walked the whole day and was now tired and 
hungry, and the evenings were chilly, for it was late autumn, 
and he began to be very anxious to find some house where 
he could obtain a night's lodging. He found himself lost in 
the midst of the large plain, and looked about in vain for some 
sign of human habitation. 
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A! Iasi ? after wmiermg about for sofii,e hcmr^ m %sm a 
d 細 p of trees m the distance^ anci through the trees, iie caught 
^ignt of the glimiiier of a siiigk rav of light. He eKcksfiitci 




" t)b, surely that ih sonie cottage where 1 can get a night's 

Keeping the liglu before his お' yes he dragged hm weary, 
aching feel m quickly m h: c^mid um»tis tm sj>ai T um m^n 
cs«is« ti> a mimrmk-hokmff little ■coita^t;. As he drew 3'iear 
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he saw that it was in ュ tumbIe«down condition, the bamboo 
fence was broken and weeds and grass poshed their way 
through the gaps. 1 paper screens which serve as windows 
and doors in Japan were toll of holes, and the posts of the 
house were bent with asre and seemed scarcely able to support 
the old thatched root: The hut was open, and by the light of 
an old lantern an old woman sat industriously spinning. 

The pilgrim called to her across the bamboo fence and said : 

" O Baa San 八、 Id woman し good evening! I am a traveller! 
Please excuse me* but I have last my way and do not know 
what to do. tor I h:ive nowhere to rest to-night. I be^ vou to 
be good enough to let me spend the ni^ht under your roof." 

The old woman as soon as she heard herself spoken to 
stopped spinning* rose from her seat and approached the intruder. 

" 1 am very sorry tor you. You must indeed be distressed 
to have lost your way in such a lonely spot so late at night. 
Unfortunately I cannot put you up. tor I have no bed to offer 
you、 and no accommodation whatsoever for a s^est in this poor 
place ！ " 

、' 0h、 that does not matter/* said the priest ； " all I want is 
a shelter under some root tor the night, ana it you will be good 
enough just to let me lie on the kitchen floor I shall be grateful. 
I am too tired to walk further to-ni^ht, so I hope you will not 
refuse mc, otherwise I shall have to sleep out on the cold plain." 
And in this w ay he pressed the old woman to let him stay. 
She seemed very reluctant, but at last she saia : 
" Very well, I will let you stav here. I can offer you a 
very poor welcome onlw but come in now and I will make a 
fire, for the night is cold." 
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Him pilgrim was only toci glatl to do as be wb% told, He 
ti>dk off his saiiilak and eiiteit*cl the but. The old wcmian 
then brciught some sticks of wotiil and lit the fire き and bade hm 
gut&l draiv uear and warm himself, 

" You mum be hungry after ymr long tramps said the old 
wamm, " I will mid cook mi rue sapper for v(m， She 
ihett wtnt to the kitchen to cook some net. 

After the priest had finished his supper the aid womm sat 
clciwn by tlie lireplace, aad they talked ciigathei" ht a hmg tinie, 
The pilgrifn thouglit to hiiBHeil' that fic hat! detn verv Inckv tn 
coitie atrcis^ such a kind き hospitable old woman. At last the 
gave am, and ^% the fire dkd u&wly dinvn he began to 
bmvtr wnh cold jmt m he ma dom whm he arrived, 

" I see you 匿' c ぶ献" .said the old woman i " 1 will gn ma 
and gather %i)m.t wood, f(w we have it nee! it all Yon mn%i stay 
niid rake earc of the lumse whik 1 am ganC 

" Kik mi、" said the p'itgnm, " let me go in^lt^icl, for ymi are 
-ylci ? and 1 mmmi think af biting go out td gtft wood I'or 

Tlie ola wemmn. e^SiouM ber head and said : ' 
" Vtjti itiii^f Htay Cjiii^tly hert^ for ym art: my g 飞まも " Then 

In a minute ^hc* caiiic b;ick and saic! ： 

" Yfiii must si I. %^ner^ you are and not move, md wnm^xt 
immittit dan i 禽 r? near m Icnik into the inner rvoxn, Now 

" If pm tell trie riot to go oeAr きま back mom of cmxm t 
W4;m\" mii the ptimi, rather b^wiicjerccL 

The oifi wcimaii then went oat at;ain, and the priest m^as hti 
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alone. The fire had died out, and the only light in the hut 
was that of a dim lantern. For the first time that night he 
began to feel that he was in a weird place, and the old woman's 
words, u Whatever you do don't peep into the back room," 
aroused his curiosity and his fear. 

What hidden thing could be in that room that she did not 
wish him to see? For some time the remembrance of his 
promise to the old woman kept him still, but at last he could 
no longer resist his curiosity to peep into the forbidden place. 

He got up and began to move slowly towards the back 
room. Then the thought that the old woman would be very 
angry with him if he disobeyed her made him come back to his 
place by the fireside. 

As the minutes went slowly by and the old woman did not 
return, he began to feel more and more frightened, and to 
wonder what dreadful secret was in the room behind him. He 
must find out. 

" She will not know that I have looked unless I tell her. 
I will just have a peep before she comes back," said the man 
to himself. 

With these words he got up on his feet (for he had been 
sitting all this time in Japanese fashion with his feet under 
him) and stealthily crept towards the forbidden spot. With 
trembling hands he pushed back the sliding door and looked 
in. What he saw froze the blood in his veins. The room was 
full of dead men's bones and the walls were splashed and the 
floor was covered with human blood. In one corner skull 
upon skull rose to the ceiling, in another was a heap of arm 
bones, in another a heap of leg bones. The sickening smell 
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mack hi 蘭 faint. He fell baefaw? も 『cls with norrai\ tmi. for mmm 
time lay m a iieap with maM mi the Sour, a piti'fal mght- Me 
trembled all mtx and hm teeth chatter«d f ant! he mnli hardly 
cmwl aivay fmm the dreadful spot* 




Whu M saw ftmt l3te Blmd in hm V«ins, 

Hfiw horrible ！ " tic cried mii, " What tmini dm have I 
-critic to m my travels ？ May Buclcilia help me or 1 am lost, 
Is if き sifete fimt that Sclnd aid woman k really the canmbsil 
？ % htn fAit comes back she will show herself m her 
trm clinmeter md mi me tap at mw monttifii! ！ " 

%slh tliene wards hts strength came back to niit! and, 
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snatching up his hat and staff, he rushed out of the house as 
fast as his legs could carry him. Out into the night he ran, 
his one thought to get as far as he could from the goblin's 




After him Rushed the Dreadful Old Hag. 

haunt. He had not gone far when he heard steps behind him 
and a voice crying : " Stop ！ stop ！ " 

He ran on, redoubling his speed, pretending not to hear. 
As he ran he heard the steps behind him come nearer and 
nearer, and at last he recognised the old woman's voice which 
grew louder and louder as she came nearer. 
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"Stop! stop, yon wkked mm, why did you look leto th^ 

The priest mitt forgot how tired he wm -and Ills feet Sew mm 
tbe ground fester than ever, F^ar gave hkn scrength, for he 
hmw that ti Urn goblin catiglii him he wci«M mmn be one of 
licr victmis, With all hk heart he repeated the prayer to 

" Namu Atnida Bm:si ち Nmnu A m id a Btitsw: 产 
A«il after him ruslied the rfreacifwl tilcl hag, hm hair flying In 
llm wind, and bet fact? cimnmn^ with rage into the ckmon that 
jUie wm. In her hmd she mrrkd a large Wood-stained knife, 
md sht still shrieked after him t " Stop ！ ま op ！ " 

Ai last, whm tlic prk&i telt he cimiM ran 110 mom, the dawn 
broke, arid with tte clafkness of night the goblin vanished and 
he was safe, The priest fiow kmw that he bad met tht 
(fobliti of Adachigafiarn, the story of wham he had often 
hmm Isut never believed to he trite. He felt that he uwed 
his wtifid^rful escape in the protection of Bucl cilia lo whom he 
hmi prdvti for help, so fie took cuit :h き mmry and bowing hb 
hmd ss tlie sun nis-e he said his prmyars and inacle im. thaiiks- 
giving earn^ly. He tliesi set forward for another pari a( %m 
amMry f nnif teo glad leave the Siauntec! t>hin behind mm. 
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THE SAGACIOUS MONKEY AND THE BOAR. 

Long, long ago, there lived in the province of Shinshin in 
Japan, a travelling monkey-man, who earned his living by 
taking round a monkey and showing off the animal's tricks. 

One evening the man came home in a very bad temper and 
told his wife to send for the butcher the next morning. 
The wife was very bewildered and asked her husband : 
" Why do you wish me to send for the butcher ？ ，， 
" It's no use taking that monkey round any longer, he's too 
old and forgets his tricks. I beat him with my stick all I know 
how, but he won't dance properly. I must now sell mm to the 
butcher and make what money out of him I can. There is 
nothing else to be done." 

The woman felt very sorry for the poor little animal, 
and pleaded for her husband to spare the monkey, but her 
pleading was all in vain, the man was determined to sell him 
to the butcher. 

Now the monkey was in the next room and overheard 
every word of the conversation. He soon understood that he 
was to be killed, and he said to himself : 

" Barbarous, indeed, is my master ！ Here I have served 
him faithfully for years, and instead of allowing me to end my 
days comfortably and in peace, he is going to let me be cut up 
by the butcher, and my poor body is to be roasted and stewed 
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and eaten ？ Woe is mt I What 雄 I m do. Afi I a bright 
tiiirygiit -has struck me ！ There is, I know, a wIW hmt Ywmg 
rii the mm by. 1 hai/e often, 'heatcl tell m his wmaom, 

Perimpfi if 1 go m him and tell him the strait I am in he will 
give me hk cmmeL 1 will go and try, 

Tfiere wm no time to k お & The monkey supped out of the 
house and ran as qnkkly as lie could to the forent to find the 




boar. The bmr wm at. honie, and the mmkry began hm ia!e 

4> Gwa Biiar, I hav^ hrarcf of yoar excellent ^viscloni. 
I 滅 m great trcHibk, you alone can help rue. I liave g'r むま a 
«lcs m ilie service af my maHler, and because 1 can n tit danee 
pf^perk naw he intends m %dl to tlic butcher.. Wliai do 
ym siiiflsir me ta ck, r I know Siaw clever ym are ! " 



易， ま 



I 1 嘴 r 
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The boar was pleased at the flattery and determined to 
help the monkey. He thought for a little while and then said : 
" Hasn't your master a baby?" 

" Oh, yes," said the monkey, " he has one infant son," 
" Doesn't it lie by the door in the morning when your 
mistress begins the work of the day ？ Well, I will come round 
early and when I see my opportunity I will seize the child 
and run off with it." 

11 What then ？ ，， said the monkey. 

u Why the mother will be in a tremendous scare, and before 
your master and mistress know what to do, you must run after 
me and rescue the child and take it home safely to its parents, 
and you will see that when the butcher comes they won't have 
the heart to sell you." 

The monkey thanked the boar many times and then went 
home. He did not sleep much that night, as you may imagine, 
for thinking of the morrow. His life depended on whether 
the boar's plan succeeded or not. He was the first up, waiting 
anxiously for what was to happen. It seemed to him a very 
long time before his master's wife began to move about and 
open the shutters to let in the light of day. Then all happened 
as the boar had planned. The mother placed her child near 
the porch as usual while she tidied up the house and got her 
breakfast ready. 

The child was crooning happily in the morning sunlight, 
dabbing on the mats at the play of light and shadow. 
Suddenly there was a noise in the porch and a loud cry from 
the child. The mother ran out from the kitchen to the spot, 
only just in time to see the boar disappearing through the gate 



Tim Mmms^ rmtki^g ま fler ill に Thai ^ h%i a% fek l.Aifi mrry him. 

He s&t tip duwty mi tabbed his eyes ? mi crassly denmndeci 
wliiit: Iiis wil"e was making all that mmt about, By the time 
that im 纖鎮 alive to what hai liappcaed, mvi tiim both 
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with her cliild in its dutch. She flimg out her haiM き with a 
loud crv of despair arid rushed into the m.mt roofii where her 
hmhmi- was ^till sleeping soundly. 
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got outside the gate, the boar had got well away, but they saw 
the monkey running after the thief as hard as his legs would 
carry him. 

Both the man and wife were moved to admiration at the 
plucky conduct of the sagacious monkey, and their gratitude 
knew no bounds when the faithful monkey brought the child 
safely back to their arms. 

" There ！ " said the wife. " This is the animal you want to 
kill 一 if the monkey hadn't been here we should have lost our 
child for ever." 

" You are right, wife, for once," said the man as he carried 
the child into the house. " You may send the butcher back 
when he comes, and now give us all a good breakfast and the 
monkey too." 

When the butcher arrived he was sent away with an order 
for some boar's meat for the evening dinner, and the monkey 
was petted and lived the rest of his days in peace, nor did his 
master ever strike him again. 



J53 ) 



THE HAPPY HUNTER AHD THE SKILFUL 

Lom-, long ago japan was ^mtrmd by Hohockitii, the 
fourth Mikcito 《む r Atigiistiiess) in descent from the ilkstrlous 
Am&iemnu^ the Sim GuMem, lit was not omv as hantbemie 
m nm ancestress beautiful, but ht was also v&y utung and 
brave, and was fmnom for being the greatest hunter in the 
land, Btcmm of his matchless ^kill as a hunter, m was called. 
" Yama-sacii! »mko " or 4 ' The Happy Hunter oi the Mountains. s ' 

His elder brother ，'お a very skiiltsi fisner, am! as ！ i お lar 
龍 rpas 爾! all rivals in fishing, he was named " U oii-sachi4iiko ' 
m: th« "- Skilful Fisher of lh,e Sea. 1 " The- brothers thus led 
hapof 置 t 、で^ thoroughly enjovbig their re»pecti\ r e octopatioiis, 
miA the tlay^ parsed qukkly and pkasantly %¥iii!e melt Ymr%md 
hh own way, the cine him ting am! the other lishiiig. 

On ま day the Happy Hunter came to hh brother, the Skilfal 

Well, my brother, I set yam go to the お ca every iay with 
your fish ir iff mA in your hatid, and when yon return yoy ccitiie 
lacien with fisli. And a.s for me, it u my pteasure to lake my 
bow and mum und iu hum the wild animab isp the immnimm 
and dciwii in the valteys. For a long tinie we have each 
toiitswed out favourite mcupMmn, %o that rtaw we mmt both 
hi: limd^ you m ymr fishing md I of my humm^. Would it 
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not be wise for us to make a change ？ Will you try hunting 
in the mountains and I will go and fish in the sea ？ ,， 

The Skilful Fisher listened in silence to his brother, and 
for a moment was thoughtful, but at last he answered : 

u O yes, why not ？ Your idea is not a bad one at all. 
Give me your bow and arrow and I will set out at once for 
the mountains and hunt for game." 

So the matter was settled by this talk, and the two brothers 
each started out to try the other's occupation, little dreaming 
of all that would happen. It was very unwise of them, for the 
Happy Hunter knew nothing of fishing, and the Skilful Fisher, 
who was bad tempered, knew as much about hunting. 

The Happy Hunter took his brother's much-prized fishing 
hook and rod and went down to the seashore and sat on the 
rocks. He baited his hook and then threw it into the sea 
clumsily. He sat and gazed at the little float bobbing up and 
down in the water, and longed for a good fish to come and be 
caught. Every time the buoy moved a little he pulled up his 
rod, but there was never a fish at the end 01 it, only the hook 
and the bait. If he had known how to fish properly, he would 
have been able to catch plenty of fish, but although he was the 
greatest hunter in the lana he could not help being the most 
bungling fisher. 

The whole day passed in this way, while he sat on the 
rocks holding the fishing rod and waiting in vain for his luck 
to turn. At last the day began to darken, and the evening 
came ； still he had caught not a single fish. Drawing up his 
line for the last time before going home, he found that he had 
lost his hook without even knowing when he had dropped it. 



The Happy Hunter and the Skilful Fisher, 稱 




TliO liapfiy flu titer in vain l>esoitgfit hk ！ k お 1 お r m fclift. 
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He now began to feel extremely anxious, for he knew that 
his brother would be angry at his having lost his hook for, it 
being his only one, he valued it above all other things. The 
Happy Hunter now set to work to look among the rocks and 
on the sand for the lost hook, and while he was searching to 
and fro, his brother, the Skilful Fisher, arrived on the scene. 
He had failed to find any game while hunting that day, and 
was not only in a bad temper, but looked fearfully cross. When 
he saw the Happy Hunter searching about on the shore he knew 
that something must have gone wrong, so he said at once : 

" What are you doing, my brother ？ ，， 

The Happy Hunter went forward timidly, for he feared his 
brother's anger, and said : 

" Oh, my brother, I have indeed done badly." 

" What is the matter ？ 一 what have you done ？ " asked the 
elder brother impatiently. 

" I have lost your precious fishing hook ，， 

While he was still speaking his brother stopped him, and 
cried out fiercely : 

" Lost my hook ！ It is just what I expected. For this 
reason, when you first proposed your plan of changing over 
our occupations I was really against it, but you seemed to wish 
it so much that I gave in and allowed you to do as you wished. 
1 he mistake of our trying unfamiliar tasks is soon seen ！ 
And you have done badly. I will not return you your bow and 
arrow till you have found my hook. Look to it that you find 
it and return it to me quickly." 

rhe Happy Hunter felt that he was to blame for all that 
had come to pass, and bore his brother's scornful scolding with 
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histTiility mi pstkoce. He liiiiitecl ev^ry%vherc for the Ii.cKik 
most diligently, but it was nowhere to be foanci. He was- at 
ia&i obligtd tci give up all mpt of finclitig sf* He ittm went 
fiottie, a-ncl in cksperation broke his beloved swtifd Into pieces 
find ず 難ぶ k five huncired hooks mi of it. 

He took these to his angry brother anil offered them to 
him, asking his forglvtmm, and beggifig Mm to accept them in 
the place of the one !w had lost for Mm, It was useless ； his 
brother wou'H not listen to Wit り much less grant hm recjuest, 

The Happy Hunter then made another five hunclrecl 
hooks, ana again took the き tci his brother, beseeching Iiini 

" Tlicmgh ycjt! make a million fiiioks/* ^sii the Skilfol 
Fisner, shaking nia head, * ' they arc -of no use to me, 1 
casinol forgive you miless you bring me back niy own hook, 

'Kmhlng wcniW appease the anger of the Skilfo! Fkliur, for 
li-e Siad a bad ihpomivon, and had 11 i ways hafrd his bmther 
becayse ot nis virtues, and now %vith the mcm& of the 】《)st 
fishing hook he planned to kill hini mid to' umtp his place 
m ruler of japan. The Happy Hiinter kmw all tfib Ml ivell, 
but m could say notlilng, for being the y0iingei' he ow€il hh 
eider brother obedience ； m m ttturmi m まば seashore and 
tmm more began m look for the fiiis«ng ho^k, He was winch 
cast down, for he had !o»t all hope of ever finding his brother's 
hmk mom. While he Mood on the beach, h 威 m p-erpkxtty 
Miii wmdermg what he had best do next, an old mm 
miSdlmh appeared cmrnng u stick in his hancL Tm Happy 
Hti'ftter afterwarci^ remembered that he cSjc! mi ^ee (mm 
wlitjticc llie old man €ame t nmthtt <na he know how he was 
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there 一 he happened to look up and saw the old man coming 
towards him. 

" You are Hohoaemi, the Augustness, sometimes called 
the Happy Hunter, are you not ？ " asked the old man. " What 
are you doing alone in such a place ？ " 

" Yes, I am he," answered the unhappy young man. 
" Unfortunately, while fishing I lost my brother's precious 
fishing hook. I have hunted this shore all over, but alas ！ 
I cannot find it, and I am very troubled, for my brother won't 
forgive me till I restore it to him. But who are you ？ " 

" My name is Shiwozuchino Okina, and I live near by on 
this shore. I am sorry to hear what misfortune has befallen 
you. You must indeed be anxious. But if I tell you what I 
think, the hook is nowhere here 一 it is either at the bottom of 
the sea or in the body of some fish who has swallowed it, and 
for this reason, though you spend your whole life in looking for 
it here, you will never find it." 

" Then what can I do ?，, asked the distressed man. 

" You had better go down to Ryn Gu and tell Ryn Jin, the 
Dragon King of the Sea, what your trouble is and ask him to 
find the hook for you. I think that would be the best way." 

" Your idea is a splendid one," said the Happy Hunter, 
"but I fear I cannot get to the Sea King's realm, for I have 
always heard that it is situated at the bottom of the sea." 

" Oh, there will be no difficulty about your getting there," 
said the old man ； " I can soon make something for you to ride 
on through the sea." 

" Thank you," said the Happy Hunter, 11 1 shall be very 
grateful to you if you will be so kind ！ " 
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The olci irmn at once set to wmk, and mon made a basket 
aod i>f!ered, it to the Happy Hunter, He receked it with joy f 
and talcing it to the water, moynied tt § and prepared to itarL 
He bade gofid^bye to the kind old mm who had helped him so 
Biuclij and told him that he wouici certainly reward him m soon 
m lie fbimc 息 his liook nn-i could return to j^pati without fear of 
Ins brother *s aoger. The old man pt>ifite<I out the direction ht 
rim-it take ¥ and told him how to reach the realm of Ikyn Go s 
a nil watched him ride out to sea cm the basket, which re^ernbied 

The Happy Hunter made all the haste he could, ricltng m 
the basket w'htch bad been given riifii by his IrieruL Hm quc^r 
boat seemed to go throiigh the water of its own accord, mi the 
distance was nruch mmttr than he had cxpccttrcl, for in a few 
hmm he caught Right of the gale and the roof of the Sea 
Kings Piilace, And what n large place it was, with its 
！ jiiriiberkss sloping roofs- and |jabks f its Imtfe gateways, mid 
its nmy ^umti w^lh ！ H« soon laiKkil, antl leaving- m% basket 
on the beac'h, he waiktci up to the lar^e gatewav. The pillars 
en the gmte were mack oi bcaiititul rec! coral, unci the gate 
itself wiis adoritecl wtlb glittering gems of all kisids, Large 
kaimm ir^m oversliiiikiwecJ iL Owr hero liad olten heart! tjf 
the wonders of the Sea King ゝ Palace beneath the sea, but all 
tlte stories he hsci ever heard fell short 01 the rtnlify wtnch he 

Tilt iiappv H 11 liter woiilcl have li^ed to mittt trie gate 
tli ま!^ and ihen, but fie saw that it was las! clo&ecl, and also 
tlitt there was bo «ne ab<tiit wlvooi 11 e coulcl ask to open it for 
Him, m he stopped to think what he ^hotiM Ad, In thr mmt of 
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the trees before the gate he noticed a well full of fresh spring 
water. Surely someone would come out to draw water from 
the well some time, he thought. Then lie climbed into the 
tree overhanging the well, and seated himself to rest on one of 
the branches, and waited for what might happen. Ere long he 
saw the huge gate swing open, and two beautiful women came 
out. Now the Mikoto (Augustness) had always heard that 
Ryn Gu was the realm of the Dragon King under the Sea, 
and had naturally supposed that the place was inhabited by 
dragons and similar terrible creatures, so that when he saw 
these two lovely princesses, whose beauty would be rare even 
in the world from which he had just come, he was exceedingly 
surprised, and wondered what it could mean. 

He said not a word, however, but silently gazed at them 
through the foliage of the trees, waiting to see what they 
would do. He saw that in their hands they carried golden 
buckets. Slowly and gracefully in their trailing garments they 
approached the well, standing in the shade of the katsura 
trees, and were about to draw water, all unknowing of the 
stranger who was watching them, for the Happy Hunter was 
quite hidden among the branches of the tree where he had 
posted himself. 

As the two ladies leaned over the side of the well to let 
down their golden buckets, which they did every day in the 
year, they saw reflected in the deep still water the face of a 
handsome youth gazing at them from amidst the branches of 
the tree in whose shade they stood. Never before had they 
seen the face of mortal man ； they were frightened, and drew 
back quickly with their golden buckets in their hands. Their 
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ei!r^sii》％ h-owever, 纖 m gave imm courage } and thty glaoced 
ttmidlv upwards, m see the cause of the nnmuM reflectiORj md 
then thm' hmeM the Happy Hunter sitting In the tree looking 
down at. them with surprise anci a c! miration. They ga2ed at 
hi fB face to face f but their tongues were still with wonder and 
thty could not find a word to say to mm, 

When the Mikoto saw that he was discovered, lie sprang 
mmn lightly from the tree ant! said : 

" I 雄 a travelkfj and as 1 was very thirsty I came to the 
well in the hopes of quenchinf my tftirsi, but I could find no 
bucket with' which to- draw' the water, ho I clmibet! into tim 
tree, much v^mi, and waited for mmmm to come, just at that 
mommt % while I wzs tmrstilv ana loipatie fitly waitmg, you 
jioMg ladies apf>sared, as if in amwtt to my great need 
Therefore I pray ym of ventr metxy give it ま some water to 
drink, for I aiii a thirsty traveller in a strange land/" 

His dignity and graciausriess o'V^rrukci their ま i、sci 化 and 
bowing in silence tSitey both once more approached the weii^ 
and kttinK' itmn liieir golilirii biacktts drew up mmt water anci 
pmifti k into a jewelled ciip and offerecl it lu the nrmigtr. 

He received it from thern wit 暴！ bolSi hands, raising it to the 
hdghi of his fbrehcaci in token m mgn respect and pfcasiire, 
and then ckunk tfie water qykkly, for hh thirst wm great. 
When he lisid ftnisheci his long draught he set the cusp clown 
im tfse t:ilge of the well, and tlrawifiM hh short sworcl he cut off 
erne of the strange curved, jewels magiiiama) , a necklace at 
allien hmtn muni his neck anci fell over hh breast, H« pl-aceii 
tli« 』e，d in flse mp and feturnec! it to thein, and sai« s Dowing 
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u This is a token of my thanks ！ ，， 

The two ladies took the cup, and looking into it to see 
what he had put inside ― for they did not yet know what it was 
一 they gave a start of surprise, for there lay a beautiful gem at 
the bottom of the cup. 

"No ordinary mortal would give away a jewel so freely. 
Will you not honour us by telling us who you are ？ ，， said the 
elder damsel. 

" Certainly," said the Happy Hunter, " I am Hohodemi, 
the fourth Mikoto, also called in Japan, the Happy Hunter." 

" Are you indeed Hohodemi, the grandson of Amaterasu, 
the Sun Goddess ？ " asked the damsel who had spoken first. 
" I am the eldest daughter of Ryn Jin, the King of the Sea, and 
my name is Princess Tayotama." 

" And," said the younger maiden, who at last found her 
tongue, " I am her sister, the Princess Tamayori." 

" Are you indeed the daughters of Ryn Jin, the King of the 
Sea ？ I cannot tell you how glad I am to meet you," said 
the Happy Hunter. And without waiting for them to reply he 
went on : 

" The other day I went fishing with my brother's hook and 
dropped it, how, I am sure I can't tell. As my brother prizes 
his fishing hook above all his other possessions, this is the 
greatest calamity that could have befallen me. Unless I find 
it again I can never hope to win my brother's forgiveness, for 
he is very angry at what I have done. I have searched for it 
many, many times, but I cannot find it, therefore I am much 
troubled. While I was hunting for the hook, in great distress, 
1 met a wise old man, and he told me that the best thing I 
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miM wii-s to come to Myn Gn, ami to Ryo jiit, the Dragon 
Klpfj of the Sea, aacl ask hkn to help me* This kind old man 
a! ま》 showed tm tow m come. Mow ym know haw it h 1 aim 
liere* and ず 1 want to mk Ryn ]in it ne knows where the 
Imi hook is. Will yon Im m kind m to take irw to your father ？' 
Ani. do ym think he will see ise ？ !f asked the Happy Hunter 

Primim Tayotania listened fa fliss long story, mi then 

" Km only is if ^my for yem to see my lkther f bat be will be 
much pka^ccS to meet yoa* I am sure he wiii say that good 
lomme lias befelkii him, that 50 erett and noble a man as 
you, iltc griinasoii cii Amaterasu, nhotilcl come down to the 
botfofn m ihe sea." And then turiiiog tn her younger sister, 

Du yon mi tnink so, Taiiiayon f " 
" Ym, itifteed 广 answered tiie I-'rincess Tamayort, in. her 
immt voice, " As you sm f can know no greater honour 
fit an tci welcome the Mifcoto to -am horned 

Tlieri I mk von to 'be m kind as to lead the way," said 

" CoiiiiesceritS to enter. Mi koto (Aiigu5tae$s;/ ? mM both tlie 
sisievtB, unci bowing low, they led hmt through llie gate, 

The vmngtr Pruicess kit her sktcr to take chares of the 
Happy H ottler, and fulng faster than t! 化 y， she readied the 
Sea Kmg^% Palace tifEt, and runnmg quickly !o ber father*^ 
mom, tcik! iiim m all that had happened to ttiein at the 
gsH anil that Iset »SKter was even no\r bringing the Ats^u^tiiess 
l-a him. TIte Dragosi King of the Sra was much ^nrprkeci at 
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the news, for it was but seldom, perhaps only once in several 
hundred years, that the Sea King's Palace was visited by 
mortals. 

Ryn Jin at once clapped his hands and summoned all his 
courtiers and the servants of the Palace, and the chief fish of 
the sea together, and solemnly told them that the grandson of 
the Sun Goddess, Amaterasu, was coming to the Palace, and 
that they must be very ceremonious and polite in serving the 
august visitor. He then ordered them all to the entrance of 
the Palace to welcome the Happy Hunter. 

Ryn Jin then dressed himself in his robes of ceremony, and 
went out to welcome him. In a few moments the Princess 
Tayotama and the Happy Hunter reached the entrance, and 
the Sea King and his wife bowed to the ground and thanked 
him for the honour he did them in coming to see them. The 
Sea King then led the Happy Hunter to the guest room, and 
placing him in the uppermost seat, he bowed respectfully before 
him, and said : 

" I am Ryn Jin, the Dragon King of the Sea, and this is 
my wife. Condescend to remember us for ever ！ " 

" Are you indeed Ryn Jin, the King of the Sea, of whom I 
have so often heard ？ " answered the Happy Hunter, saluting 
his host most ceremoniously. " I must apologise for all the 
trouble I am giving you by my unexpected visit.' ' And he 
bowed again, and thanked the Sea King. 

u You need not thank me," said Ryn Jin. il It is I who 
must thank you for coming. Although the Sea Palace is a 
poor place, as you see, I shall be highly honoured if you will 
make us a long visit ノ , 



T1.i€ Happy Hti .titer and the Skilful Fisher. 165 



T litre was itiuch gladntrss between the Sea King and 
ihe Happy Hiinter, and they sat tmi talked for a long tim^. 
At last the Sea King clapped his hands, and then a huge 
retinue of fishes appeared, aM robed in ceremonisi garments, 
and bearing in their fi.os various trays on winch all kin Ah of %m 
aeiicacies were served, A great feast was now spread before 
the King and Iiis flmrd gmst. All the fishe" き wairifig were 
chosen from ainorigst the finest fish in the sea, so you can 
imagine whut a winder fo I array of sea. creatui^^ it wm that 
waited upm the Happv Himter that day* All in the Palace 
irki! 10 ckt their best to please him and to show him that he 
was a much tioiioiifcd guest, Dunog the long fepaat. which 
lasted for hours ? Kyfi jin coiiiriiandttci his daughters ta play 
mm€ iniisic, and the two 】¥!f^esses came in tiici performed m\ 
the knii) (tfie Japanese liarp), and sang and danced 111 lyriis, 
1 lie time passed so pleasantly that the Happy Hunter seemed 
10 forget his trouble ana why he had corm at all to the Sea 
King's Eealro, and m gave Stimself tip to the cryoyroent of thb 
^ondcriul place, the laocl of lairy fishes ！ Who has ever heard 
^inuch a marveiloo^ place ？ But the Mikoto %mn remtmbtrtd 
what had brougbl him to Ryn Gi" and said 10 m> host ; 

" Ptrnaps your daughters hmt told you, King Mvn Jin* that 
t hmt mmt here to try mid memtr my bmther'i* n$hmg- hook, 
wiiicn I lo^it w 11 ile fisfiifig the other clay. May I ask you to be 
m mni. m to inquire ai all vcmr subjects if any of them have 
%tm u fishing in>ok lost in the sea ？ " 

-" Certainly/' mid the Gbliging Sea. King, 11 1 will imfiic4i,ateiy 
%umnmu them all here md ask thew'"" 

A き %m.m m he ha.a i^m^d hts comroanci, the octopus, the 
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cuttlefish, the bonito, the oxtail fish, the eel, the jelly fish, 
the shrimp, and the plaice, and many other fishes of all kinds 
came in and sat down before Ryn Jin their King, and arranged 
themselves and their fins in order. Then the Sea King said 
solemnly : 

" Our visitor who is sitting before you all is the august 
grandson of Amaterasu. His name is Hohodemi, the fourth 
Augustness, and he is also called the Happy Hunter of the 
Mountains. While he was fishing the other day upon the 
shore of Japan, someone robbed him of his brother's fishing 
hook. He has come all this way down to the bottom of the 
sea to our Kingdom because he thought that one of you fishes 
may have taken the hook from him in mischievous play. 
If any of you have done so you must immediately return 
it, or if any of you know who the thief is you must at once tell 
us his name and where he is now." 

All the fishes were taken by surprise when they heard these 
words, and could say nothing for some time. They sat looking 
at each other and at the Dragon King. At last the cuttlefish 
came forward and said : 

" I think the tai (the red bream) must be the thief who 
has stolen the hook ！ ，， 

" Where is your prooi ? ，， asked the King. ' 

" Since yesterday evening the tai has not been able to eat 
anything, and he seems to be suffering from a bad throat ！ 
For this reason I think the hook may be in his throat. You 
had better send for him at once ！ " 

All the fish agreed to this, and said : 

"It is certainly strange that the tai is the only fish who 
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lias not obeyed your mmmom, WIJJ yon mni for htm mi 
inquire Into the matter, Then, our innocence wstl be proveci,^ 
" Ye' あ" said the Sm Kuig f " it is strange that li ま Im has 
not coine, for he ought to be the first to be here, Send for liirn 

Without wiiiting for the kiog*s order the cuttlefiBti tmtl 
mmdv started 'for the Mfs 4we!Iifig ? aocl he mm mimmd f 
bringing the im with hirti. He kc! him before the King, 

The fat sat there looking ftightened md ill He certainly' 
wafiiii pain, for Ins usuatly red fece was pak 4 and his eyes were 
nearly dosed and laokcd but half their ii^yal sin 

** Amwtr, O Tm ！ つ cried the Sea. king, "why did you not 
cowie m answer to my mmmm^ lo-dav V、 

" 1. have been ill mrce yesterday/' answered the im ； "thai 

%% Ooii'l my another word ！ " cried out RjTi jia angtiSy* 
" Your iUnms is the ptxni%hmmi of the gods for stealing the 

It m only too irue? n saici the im; " the hook Mill in my 
throat H md all my ttimm m srtf it out have b^en mtkm* 
I caift eat, and I can scarcely breathe, and each nmtmni 
J fee! thai k writ chok« mc f and somtimtts it gives me i^rcat 
j?ain. i hsxd no mimlwn of stealing the Mikoio's hook f I 
fie€clk«sSy % flapped at the bait wnich I saw 111 the wmer, arid 
the hook tame off mi stuck in my throat, bo 1 n《，e you wm 

The cuttleikli now came forward, and said to the King ; 
" What I said wm right* Von nee the hook ^ti!! stttics in 
tht lull's tlifcmt I hi^pe to S)tf able to pull it oyt in tlio 
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presence of the Mikoto, and then we can return it to him 
safely!" 

" please make haste and pull it out ！ " cried the tai, piti- 
fully, for he felt the pains in his throat coming on again ； " I do 
so want to return the hook to the Mikoto." 




The Cuttlefish opened the Ted's Mouth. 



" All right, Tax San^ said his friend the cuttlefish, and then 
opening the taVs mouth as wide as he could and putting one 
of his feelers down the tax's throat, he quickly and easily drew 
the hook out of the sufferer's large mouth. He then washed it 
and brought it to the King. 
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Ryn jin took the hook fmm his niilyect, and then respect- 
fiilly retoraed it m the Happy H outer (the Mi koto or Ang\ist« 
ftess- 卞 tli€ nsfies called 111111), who wm overjoved at gelling 
back fits hmk.. He fliank^d Ryn jtn many times, his fece 
beaniiog with gralitwcle, and said that lie owed the Siapi>v 
ぼ icling of ln% quest io the Sea tung*s wise authoritj* and 

Ryu jin now cksireti to punbh the fa" Imi the Happy 
Hunter begged him not to do so ； since hh last hook was thus 
happily recovered ht did not wish to make mote triable for the 
poor it was iftcltecl the id who had taken the Siook, but 
he hm already mfftmd encniich for urn tiiuk ? If mnlt it ecru id be 
calkc!. What haci Dee a dam was ckme in heedlessness and not 
by i 咖 nti 亂 The Happy Hunter said he falainecl mnisell ; if 
ht had nnimsima htm to fish properly he wquM. never have 
last his hook, and therefore all this trouble fiat! been mmm m 
the first pket l>y Ins trving to do somiflhiiig which lie ciia not 
know how to iiK So he beggeci the Sea Kinir to forgive his 

Who coisld resist the pleading of m wise md comnBsmonutu 
a juage ？ Kyn 』；n forgave his sabject at (mm at tht; request of 
Ills augmt guest* The im wm so glad that lit ^hook his tins 
tor joy, and he and all the other fish %veni v*ni Ironi thv presence 
thdr King, prmmne the virtues of the Happy Hufiter. 

Kpw that the hrmk was Ibiiocl the Happy Hunter had 
mmmg to keep him in Ryn Git, iincl he was iixmons to 
gxi biick Ui Im own i;mgci<;m and to mak^ ptace wuli bis angry 
brother, the Skilful Fisher ; but the Sea King, who Si ad learnt to 
Imt Ilim md wyuW tain fm\ ま kept him きき a mm, beggeci nun 
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not to go so soon, but to make the Sea Palace his home as long 
as ever he liked. While the Happy Hunter was still hesitating, 
the two lovely Princesses, Tayotama and Tamayori, came, and 
with the sweetest of bows and voices joined with their father 
in pressing him to stay, so that without seeming ungracious he 
could not say them " Nay," and was obliged to stay on for 
some time. 

Between the Sea Realm and the Earth there was no differ- 
ence in the flight of time, and the Happy Hunter found that 
three years went fleeting quickly by in this delightful land. 
The years pass swiftly when anyone is truly happy. But 
though the wonders of that enchanted land seemed to be new 
every day, and though the Sea King's kindness seemed rather 
to increase than to grow less with time, the Happy Hunter 
grew more and more homesick as the days passed, and he 
could not repress a great anxiety to know what had happened to 
his home and his country and his brother while he had been 
away. 

So at last he went to the Sea King and said : 
" My stay with you here has been most happy and I am 
very grateful to you for all your kindness to me, but I govern 
Japan, and, delightful as this place is, 1 cannot absent 
myself for ever from my country. I must also return the 
fishing hook to my brother and ask his forgiveness for having 
deprived him of it for so long. I am indeed very sorry to part 
from you, but this time it cannot be helped. With your 
gracious permission, I will take my leave to day. I hope to 
make you another visit some day. Please give up the idea of 
my staying longer now." 
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King Ryu 』in wm m^rmmQ with sorrow at flie thought 
that lie must kme Im friend who had made a great ciiversi 細 in 
the Palace of the Ses. ? and hh tears fell tmi as lie answered : 

" We are 'indeed very sorry to part with y'csu, Mikoto, for ず e 
have enjoved your stay with us vcrr much, Yon. haire been a 
noble and honoured gtiest md we liave lieartny mack you 
welcome, I qirSte undemancl that m yon govern japan yon 
ought to be there and not lie re, md that it is vain for m to try 
and keep you longer with m, much as we would me to have 
y 幌 stay, i lio-p-e you will not for^ci ys, Strange circaffi- 
stances hmt hirmighi, m together and I trust the inmi^Mp 
thus be ま輸 between ilw Lane! and the Sea will last and gmw 
^fronger ilmn il hm ever bttn beiore/' 

Wli-eii tlie Seai King had finkhed speaking he turned to run 
き， daughters &nd bade tl ずき bring' hirn the two llcle-Jewels 
oi the Sea. Tilt; mn Princesses bowed low, rose and glided 
out of the ず mil fn -a few minutes they returnee!, each one 
carrying k% her haticls ii flasliing gern which filled the roam 
with Siglit, As the Happy Hunter looked at them he wonciereci 
what thty cotilci be. The Sea King t ③ k them from, his 
ik oghlcrs and said ti> Jti お goes! ； 

-* I htm two valii-abk talismans wif have iiiheritefl from our 
aficem)fs from lime imiiicnioriaL We now give them to y*.》u 
u% a parting gift in tokm of our great affcctif.ni for you. These 
two gems are calSc-c! the Xanjiu am き the Kunjiu/'' 

1 m Happy Hunter bowed low to the groiiiKi and said r 

u 1 cm never thank you cmowgii for ft! I your kindness to 
ttm, hni new wit! yoy ack! more favemr to the rest and lei! 
mt wlisil tllese jewels arr ancl wmi ！ 細 lt> do with I hern : '" 
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" The Nanjiu," answered the Sea King, " is also called the 
Jewel of the Flood lide, and whoever holds it in his posses- 
sion can command the sea to roll in and to flood the land at 
any time that he wills. The Kanjiu is also called the Jewel 
of the Ebbing Tide, and this gem controls the sea and 
the waves thereof, and will cause even a tidal wave to 
recede." 

Then Ryn Jin showed his friend how to use the talismans 
one by one and handed them to him. The Happy Hunter was 
very glad to have these two wonderful gems, the Jewel of the 
Flood Tide and the Jewel of the Ebbing lide, to take back 
with him, for he felt that they would preserve him in case of 
danger from enemies at any time. After thanking his kind 
host again and again, he prepared to depart. The Sea King 
and the two Princesses, Tayotama and Tamayori, and all the 
inmates of the Palace, came out to say u Good-bye," and 
before the sound of the last farewell had died away the Happy 
Hunter passed out from under the great gateway, past the 
well of happy memory standing in the shade of the great 
katsura trees on his way to the beach. 

Here he found, instead of the queer basket on which he had 
come to the Realm of Ryn Gu, a large crocodile waiting for him. 
Never had he seen such a huge creature. It measured eight 
fathoms in length from the tip of its tail to the end of its long 
mouth. The Sea King had ordered the monster to carry the 
Happy Hunter back to Japan. Like the wonderful basket which 
Shiwozuchino Okina had made, it could travel faster than any 
steamboat, and in this strange way, riding on the back 
of a crocodile, the Happy Hunter returned to his own land. 
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As soon 躯 tlie crcjcoclife landed hwn } the Happy Htiater 
Siasteiied m tell the Skiilui i^isber of hk safe return* He H%m gave 
him back the fishing hook which had been foil 11 a 111 the inontti 
tif tlie mi and which had been the cause of so fii13.cn trouble 
betwem them, He earaestlv begged his brother's !brgt%'eness, 
tcliitig htni all that hud happened to iwn in the Sea King's 
Palace- and w!mt ivonderfiil adventures haci led to the iitiamg 

Kow the Skilfu! Fisher haci used the lost hook 測 excuse 
for 4rmn^ bk orother out fit the country-. When hm brother 
had left inm that day three year?* ago, and had not returnecl, he 
had been n:tv ii'lact In his evil heart arvcl had at once usurped 
hm |jrotlitir% plact? as ruler of the litrul, and liao i>ecorne 
powerfbl and rich, Kim in the midst of erijoymg what cud not 
belofig to him, and hoping that hm brother mirfit never return 
10 duun fm rights, quile umxptcttdly there stcx?ci tim Happy 

The Skilfti! Fisher leigned forijiveTstss, for he coold make 
額 more excuses for sending his brtjther away again 筹 but In ht% 
heart he" was very angry and hated hm brother tnotQ a'nd more, 
cill ul last he could iki ま um び r btar ihti sight of him (my 
alter c!aj% and plaiinecl and watched ior an oppoitunity to 

Om day wben the Happy Hunter was tralking' in the ricr 
itelcj^ nis brother loilowet! in in with a dagger. Tlit Hnpnv 
窘 iimtet 1 knew that 11 is brothvr was following him to kill htm, 
and fie felt that mm, m this liowr of great claii^r, waa the time 
to tif.e the jeu'eis of the Flow l^ms oi the Tide and prove 
whfili-cr ^vhat tlie Sea Ki«|; had tolc! nun wus ime or not. 
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So he took out the Jewel of the Flood liae from the bosom 
of his dress and raised it to his forehead. Instantly over the 






He took out the Jewel of the Flood Tide. 



fields and over the farms the sea came rolling in wave upon 
wave till it reached the spot where his brother was standing. 
The Skilful Fisher stood amazed and terrified to see what was 
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happening, In another minute lie was 'strtig'gllrig in the water 
atici calSlBg on bh brother to save him from drowaifig, 

Ttifc Happy Hunter had. a kind 'heart and co'isld not bear the 
4ght of hm brother's distress. He at once put back the jewel 

the Flood icie anci took out the jewel of the Ebb T1ck, s 
Ho %mmr did he hciM it up as high as hm forehead tbao. the 
sea ran baclc and back, and ere long the tossing' rolling floods 
had vaiiisheci, and the farms and fielck arid dry land appeared 

i ne Skilful Fisher was very iVightened Jit the peril of death 
in wliicti he had staotl, ant! wu% greatly tinpressci! by the 
woncierfo! things lie had seen his brother do« He learned now 
that he wm making a fatal mistake to set him%d( against hk 
brother, younger than he though he wm f for he had now 
become so p き werfo! that the sea waulcl flow in and the tide ebb 
at hbwwd of mmmmid. So lie huinblec! himself before the 
flippy Hunter and asked him to forgive hiiti &H the wrong he 
mi done him. The Skilful Fislier promised tci restore his 
brother to his rights and a ho swore that thmgh. the Happy 
Hunter ivas the younger brother and o%red him allegnsnce by 
right o! rnrth, ihat m, the Skiliiil Fisher, wcjulcl emk mm m Ins 
superior and bow before him as Lore! of all japan. 

1 nen the Happy Hunter said ihat im wuiila forgive ins 
brotlier if he m s oii!d thrmv ifito the receding tick all fiis cvi! 
ways„ The SKiffti! Vlnhcr pmmmtd and there was peace 
belwe^n the two brothers* From this time lie kept m% word 
and hmmm a goc*-c1 man and u kind S>rolher. 

The Happy Hunter now mlrc! tm Rmg'dorw without being 
-amtufbti m' family strife, and there was peace hi japan for a 
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long, longtime. Above all the treasures in his house he prized 
the wonderful Jewels of the Flow and Ebb of the Tide which 
had been given him by Ryn Jin, the Dragon King of the Sea. 

This is the congratulatory ending of the Happy Hunter and 
the Skilful Fisher. 
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THE STORY OF THE OLD MAM 聽 O MADE 
WITHERED TREES TO FLOWER, 

LciMCi, long agti there lived a a old titan and hi$ wne who 
supported t!ieiiisclv€» by cultivating a mnutt plot of land. Their 
life had bem a very happy and peaceim -one save for one great 
mmow 3 and this was that they had no child. Their only pet 
wm a dog named Shiro, and on him they lavislied ail the 
affectiyn iff their cj'ki age, Irsck^d, ihcv kwei him m much 
that whenever they had anything ake to eat they cleoiecl them^ 
selves to givtf k lo Shlfxx How Shiro means "white," and he 
wm $o called becaiisc? of his cokiur. He was a real japanise 
<iog, ant! vmy like a shieII wolf m appearance. 

The happiest hour of the day both for the nkl mmi aa«i hit 
do0 was when the ま an retymeel trotii Ins work in flic field, 
and hmmg finished nm frugal supper of rice and vegefabks, 
woiifcl lake wliai hit had saved fn;»!B the rrsea! t;mi to the little 
vtrranclah that ran round the cottage. Sum mcmeh t Shka was 
waking (or his mmter arid the eveaifig fit-mt, Then the aid 
mail s?iid " Chtn s chm f? " mA Shiro sat up and begged, md fits 
mmler gave hrm the &hmL Kexl dour to thin gm^d old couplet tier e 
Hv«cl auotiier old mao and his wile wh'o weft bijlh wicteed a ad 
cryel, aaci who failed their j^ooa tidghboars and the clog Shim 
mi tli all their might, Whenever Shifci happ^necS to look into 
thetr k ifcl^n ihey at onc-c kicked hisn w d》rew sonicthinf 
at bim f BimMimm even wounding him. 
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One day Shiro was heard barking for a long time in the 
field at the back of his master's house. The old man, thinking 
that perhaps some birds were attacking the corn, hurried out 




The deeper he Dug the more Gold Coins did the Old Man find. 



to see what was the matter. As soon as Shiro saw his master 
he ran to meet him, wagging his tail, and, seizing the end of 
his kimono, dragged him under a large yenoki tree. Here he 
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began k, dig very jfiduslrioysl? with im |>aw も ympmg with jciy 
all the time. The eld mm f unable to uiitlerstaficl what it all 
B'tmnt, stood ！ -ootiieg an in bewildermem.. But Smro wmt (M% 
barking and digging with all ins mirht, 

The thought that mm^lhm^ inigiit be hidden beneath the 
tree, and that the dog h&d scented it, at last struck the old cis.fi* 
He ran baclc to the house, fetched his spade and hegBn to dig 
the ground at that spot. What was his astontshmenf when* 
after digging for sSme time, he came upon a lieap of old and 
vaiuabk coim % and the deeper he dug the more gold coins qui 
lie imiL So ffitent was the -old 111 an 姆 his work that he never 
saw the cross fitce of his rieighbour peering at 111111 tliroofli the 
bamboo hedge At bM all the gold coins lay nhmmg on the 
grouiid, Srnrci sut by erect with pride and looking fondly at 
Km master as it t« tmy-, " \ 価 see. though on!v a clog, 1 can 
f«ake softie retant for a 直!' the kindness yoxs show mtJ" 

The old man ran in to call his wife, and 'togelS ま r they 
carried home the treasure, Thus to one clay did the poor old 
amn hemme rich. Hb ^ratiiucie to tlie laithuif clog knew no 
hotsmk, Bnd he loved and petted ftim mcirc tlmn ever, sf that 

Tim cross oia neighbotir, attracted by hmm^ hmkmg, 
k^i Men an mnmcn md envious witness of the finding o! tlie 
； if t it we,, : ; H.e . began m tliitik that be ? tcio, would like tc* find 
^^き- few clays later he calkc! at the cild man's 
I^^^II^^^^^ISprtftioriifHish^ asked pcrfnission to mrmw 
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pet dog, but that he never lost an opportunity of striking and 
tormenting him whenever the dog crossed his path. But the 
good old man was too kind-hearted to refuse his neighbour, so 
he consented to lend the dog on the condition that he should 
be taken great care of. 

The wicked old man returned to his home with an evil 
smile on his face, and told his wife how he had succeeded in 
his crafty intentions. He then took his spade and hastened to 
his own field, forcing the unwilling Shiro to follow him. As 
soon as he reached a yenoki tree, he said to the dog, 
threateningly : 

" If there were gold coins under your master's tree, there 
must also be gold coins under my tree. You must find them 
for me ！ Where are they ？ Where ？ Where ？ ，， 

And catcning hold of Shiro's neck he held the dog's head 
to the ground, so that Shiro began to scratch and dig in order 
to free himself from the horrid old man's grasp. 

The old man was very pleased when he saw the dog begin 
to scratch and dig, for he .at once supposed that some gold 
coins lay buried under his tree as well as under his neighbour's, 
and that the dog had scented them as before ； so pushing Sniro 
away he began to dig himself, but there was nothing to be 
found. As he went on digging a foul smell was noticeable, 
and he at last came upon a refuse heap. 

The old man's disgust can be imagined. This soon gave 
place to anger. He had seen his neighbour's good fortune, and 
hoping for the same luck himself, he had borrowed the dog 
Shiro ； and now, just as he seemed on the point of finding what 
he sought, only a horrid smelling refuse heap had rewarded 
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him for a itianiiftg's digging* Instead of bkming his tmn 
greed fi》r his dIsapp0iiitsTi«nl f he lilaiticcl the paeir clog. He 
も 化 ked. his spade, mnd with ail liis streagth strode Shir き and 
killed hi in on the spot Ht? then threw, the dog's body into 
ihe halt m%tch he had dug in the hope of finding a treasure of 
gold coins, mid covered -it over with tlie e'aith, Tiien he 
returned to his hottse, telling tio one, not mm ht% wite % what 

After waiting" s ぼ era! days, m the dog Sbiro did fiat return s 
his 滅咖 i s began to grow 贿ま亂 Day after d-ay went by, 
and the g'ood old man waited in -vain. Then he went ia tits 
mighbmr md mked Mm to give mm back hk dog. Without 
any Blmifm or lie^itation, iim wicked mighbour unswered that 
he had kilkd Bhim because of his bad faelia^iaiir. At thm 
dreadful news Shircrs master wept many sad and bitter tears, 
ti reat, indeed, was his woefal sur|irise ? but he wm too good 
and gentle to reproach hm bad neighfiour, Learning that 
htum was buried yncier tbe yenofci tree in the ftelcl, he asked 
the old mail- to give him the tree, in remembrance of ins poor 

Bmn the a,ms old ne'ighbom couk! mri mium mcli a 
mmph tmp^sL so he mmcutxi let give the old man ili^ tr^e 
under ず hieti hlnm ！ ay bisrtecl, Shiro's master then cut the 
ivm iimti and carried it horne. Out of the trunk he rnacte a 
-に ■ - imprtiir. In this his wile put some rke, and he hegan t«:i poiincl 
5/p;;Ji|'.»rlfJl the inimtkm of making a festival Co the: meBiucv of hm 




igc tiling haupened \ His wife put the lice imo the 
no hoofier had he begun tt, pmind tl to make the 
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cakes, than it began to increase in quantity gradually till it 
was about five times the original amount, and the cakes were 
turned out of the mortar as if an invisible hand were at work. 

When the old man and his wife saw this, they understood 
that it was a reward to them from Shiro for their faithful love 
to him. They tasted the cakes and found them nicer than any 
other food. So from this time they never troubled about food, 
for they lived upon the cakes with which the mortar never 
ceased to supply them. 

The greedy neighbour, hearing of this new piece of good 
luck, was filled with envy as before, and called on the old man 
and asked leave to borrow the wonderful mortar for a short 
time, pretending that he, too, sorrowed for the death of Shiro, 
and wished to make cakes for a festival to the dog's memory. 

The old man did not in the least wish to lend it to his 
cruel neighbour, but he was too kind to refuse. So the 
envious man carried home the mortar, but he never brought 
it back. 

Several days passed, and Shiro，s master waited in vain for 
the mortar, so he went to call on the borrower, and asked him 
to be good enough to return the mortar if he had finished with 
it. He found him sitting by a big fire made of pieces of wood. 
On the ground lay what looked very much like pieces of a 
broken mortar. In answer to the old man's inquiry, the 
wicked neighbour answered haughtily : 

u Have you come to ask me for your mortar ？ I broke it to 
pieces, and now I am making a fire of the wood, for when I 
tried to pound cakes in it only some horrid smelling stuff 
came out." 
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Tht go-oil ali man said :: 

" 1 am very mny for UmL It is a great pity you did not mk 
mt for the cakes ifyoii wanted thetn. I wmM h&AH: given van as 




tBaay as ever you waniccl, Xow pkase give me tlie ashes 
erf Iw 瓶 irla«% as 1 wlm to keep them in reincinbraftce of 
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The neighbour consented at once, and the old man carried 
home a basket full of ashes. 

Not long after this the old man accidentally scattered some 
of the ashes made by the burning of the mortar on the trees 
of his garden. A wonderful thing happened ！ 

It was late in autumn and all the trees had shed their 
leaves, but no sooner did the ashes touch their branches than 
the cherry trees, the plum trees, and all other blossoming 
shrubs burst into bloom, so that the old man's garden was 
suddenly transformed into a beautiful picture of spring. The 
old man's delight knew no bounds, and he carefully preserved 
the remaining ashes. 

The story of the old man's garden spread far and wide, 
and people from far and near came to see the wonderful sight. 

One day, soon after tnis, the old man heard some one 
knocking at nis door, and going to the porch to see who it was 
he was surprised to see a Knight standing there. Tnis Knight 
told him that he was a retainer of a great Daimio (Earl) ； that 
one of the favourite cherry trees in this nobleman's garden had 
withered, and that though everyone in nis service had tried all 
manner of means to revive it, none took effect, rhe Knight 
was sore perplexed when he saw what great displeasure the 
loss of his favourite cherry tree caused the Daimio. At this 
point, fortunately, they had heard that there was a wonderful 
old man who could make withered trees to blossom, and that 
nis Lord had sent him to ask the old man to come to him. 

u And," added the Knight, u I shall be very much obliged it 
you will come at once." 

The good old man was greatly surprised at what he 
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heard, hm rc^pectftilly foilowec! the Kniglit m the 

The Dmmm, who had been impufiently uwmtmg tite old 
man's coining, m soon as he saw him asked mm at tmct : 
" Are ym the old mun \^ho tun make withered imm flower 

Tfie old man tnade an obeisance^ and replied 1 

" Y(m mmt 勵 afc お that dead chern- ま €' in itiy garden 
hlnmom again by mm-m of jour famous mhm.^ I shall 

Then ihm- al! went if ま, tlie garden— the Dnimio and hh 
mimmm md the u!《!.!cr お' -i き' waitrng ゝ who earned tlie Daifiik>*s 

The oici man now tucked tip hm kmmm and niaclc read}" to 
climti the tree, Sayinij " Excuse rrw^ he look the pot of 
ame^ whjcli 聽 bad brought with him, md began to climb I he 
tre& t eretyane watchinr his movements with great interest. 

At last he dimbccl to the spot wh^re the tree dkideci into 
twci great brariciietn and raking ep his position here, the c*!cl 
mm sal clown and ^atlcreii the a^he^ rt&(hl and left al! avrr 

Wofideriul, indeed, was ike. remit ！ Tht withered tret at 
mm burst 10 to foil blm>m ? Tbe Daimio m trmr^pml^4 
mxh p:w that he icjoked as if he wouScf g"«> I'oacL He rme la 
hh feet aficj sprriicl (mt hm hn, calling the oH man dowti ti'ooi 
the tf€e 3 He hiniself gave the old man a wmv cap fiikd witn 
the be ま お i お"， nni mwimiivd him with much silver mid g 、"も! 
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and many other precious things. The Daimio ordered that 
henceforth the old man should call himself by the name of 
H ana^S aka-Jytt 、 or " The Old Man who makes the Trees to 




The Daimio ordered his Retainers to put the Impostor in Prison. 



Blossom," and that henceforth all were to recognise him by 
this name, and he sent him home with great honour. 

The wicked neighbour, as before, heard of the good old 
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鶴 an き& fortune, and of all that had m anspicioasly befoifca .him, 
m4 he muld not suppress all the envy artel jealousy that filled 
ms lieart. He called io rnlnd how lie had failed 11% hm ati€f«pt 
to find ine gold tokm, ainl tfien in making the magic cakes ； 
this time mrdy he must succeed 11 he ientalci the aid mati, 
wh%} made wtthered trees to flciwer simply m spiirikling ashes 
on them.. This wotilcl be the simplest task of all, 

S0 he set lo wmk and gathered together all the ashes wiiich 
rciBainecl in tlie fireplace from the burning o! the ，り nder&l 
martar. Then he set tint in the iiop^ of finding senile great 
roan to eotpioy him, calling out kmdk as he went along ： 

"•'Here comas the woncjerliil man who can make witlicred 
trees b! きき 進 ！ Here comes the old man who can make dead 

The Dmmm in nm Palace heard this cry, and nmi : 
" i rmt must be the HamSttka-Jijn parsing, I have 
nofhifig to ta^mr. Let him try bis art a.g aio ； it will amuse 

So the rttairiers went out and brought in the impostor 
before llicif L-onL Tht sBihfacfjon of the false ok"! mail can 

But the Bmmm locifcsng at iiiiik t hough 1 it strange that he ^as 
not at all like the old man he hmi 嫩 n before, m he mked him 
li Are yon the man wSioni 1 iianicd Hamt-Saht-jiiii r " 
And the' m^wu^ oeighboiir ans おぶ red with a lie : 

" HmX is mmge ！ " said the Dai 111 to. " I thought there 
iMf one HaMn-Saka^ljii m the world ！ Has lw nnw 
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" I am the true Hana-Saka-Jij it . The one who came to 
you before was only my disciple ！ ，， replied the old man again. 

" Then you must be more skilful than the other. Try what 
you can do and let me see ！ ，， 

The envious neighbour, with the Daimio and his Court 
following, then went into the garden, and approaching a dead 
tree, took out a handful of the ashes which he carried with 
him, and scattered them over the tree. 

But not only did the tree not burst into flower, but not 
even a bud came forth. Thinking that he had not used 
enough ashes, the old man took handfuls and again sprinkled 
them over the withered tree. But all to no effect. After 
trying several times, the ashes were blown into the Daimio，s 
eyes. This made him very ancrv, and he ordered his retainers 
to arrest the false Hana-Saka-Jipi at once and put him in 
prison for an impostor. From this imprisonment the wicked 
old man was never freed. Thus did he meet with punishment 
at last for all nis evil doings. 

The good old man, however, with the treasure of gold 
coins which Shiro had found for him, and with all the gold 
and the silver which the Daimio had showered on him, 
became a rich and prosperous man in his old age, and lived a 
long and happy life, beloved and respected by all. 



( 1 89 } 



L-o^Cf, long ag«, in old japan, the Kingiiom of trie Sea 
was governed by a wonderfu! Kmg, He was called Rin jia, 
or the Dragon Ktfig of the Sea, His power was sitiriiense, for 
ii« wms the ruler of a!I sea creatures both great and small, and 
in liis keeping wtm the jem ? els af the Ebb and Flaw uf the Tide, 
The jewel of the Ebbing nae m^heti tltrowo. inio the ocean 
etiiscd the ！ sea to recede from the land, and the jewel of the 
Plowing 1 icie maile the wmm to rise moiintattis high and to 
flow in upon llie shore like a ticfal wave、 

The PaSace of Kin Jin was at the bottoni of the sea, 
mti. wm so beaiiittij! thai no nm has ever seen anythiag 
Uka it even m dreams. The walk were of coral, ま he roof of 
jaifc 滅ぉ ma di rysoprasc, and the floors were af the finest 
fBptlier-of- peart But the Dragoo King-, in spke of his %vsde- 
spreaciltig Kingdom, nts beaniitul Pahice and all its wonders, 
and liis per 翁 ち which none disputed throyghout the whok sea, 
mM% mA 戴 all happy, for he reigned, atone. At last he tiKiurlit 
that !i lie marrkci rie would no! only be happier, but also more 
powerfoL S& ht clecsciecl to take a wife* Calling all hk mh 
rttmmrs togethtr, he chose several of t'beni as ajiibiissaciors tc> 
go ihriingh the m& and 默 k for a youm; Dragon- Princess who 

At laiit lliey rtturnecl to the Palace bringing with them a, 
lovely ymng dragem, Her scak$ were of a gisltcring gttm 
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like the wings of summer beetles, her eyes threw out glances of 
fire, and she was dressed in gorgeous robes. All the jewels of 
the sea worked in with embroidery adorned them. 

The King fell in love with her at once, and the wedding 
ceremony was celebrated with great splendour. Every living 
thing in the sea, from the great whales down to the little 
shrimps, came in shoals to offer their congratulations to the 
bride and bridegroom and to wish them a long and prosperous 
life. Never had there been such an assemblage or such gay 
festivities in the Fish-World before. The train of bearers who 
carried the bride's possessions to her new home seemed to 
reach across the waves from one end of the sea to the other. 
Each fish carried a phosphorescent lantern and was dressed in 
ceremonial robes, gleaming blue and pink and silver ； and the 
waves as they rose and fell and broke that night seemed to be 
rolling masses of white and green fire, for the phosphorus shone 
with double brilliancy in honour of the event. 

Now for a time the Dragon King and his bride lived very 
happily. They loved each other dearly, and the bridegroom 
day after day took delight in showing his bride all the 
wonders and treasures of his coral Palace, and she was never 
tired of wandering with him through its vast halls and gardens. 
Life seemed to them both like a long summer's day. 

Two months passed in this happy way, and then the 
Dragon Queen fell ill and was obliged to stay in bed. The 
King was sorely trouoled when he saw his precious bride so ill, 
and at once sent for the fish doctor to come and give her some 
medicine. He gave special orders to the servants to nurse her 
carefully and to wait upon her with diligence, but in spite of 



The jelly Fish and the Monkey, tgt 

a!! tht nurses" mmiu^m care anil the inediciiie that the doctor 
prescribed* tbt rmtig Qmm showed no signs of recovery, but 

Then the Dragon King interviewed the doctor and Maaied 




Ths Dragon SCiof Hlameci ！!^ Otirtor for n&t Curing the Oueett, 



Mm for oot curing the Qiseen, The doctor was &iartmd at 
Km endmi implmmtt, and excused hss wast of skill 

by ？ saying that alfchcnsifh he knew the right kind of mecltcrme to 
give the mvalKi it wm impi ま UWe to find if in the &e;u 

" lJt» yms mean to le!! me that you caul get the mediciac 
ticr$ r asked the Dragon King, 
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" It is just as you say ！ ，， said the doctor. 
" Tell me what it is you want for the Queen ？ ，， demanded 
Rin Jin. 

u I want the liver of a live monkey ！ ，， answered the doctor. 

" The liver of a live monkey ！ Of course that will be most 
difficult to get," said the King. 

" If we could only get that for the Queen, Her Majesty 
would soon recover," said the doctor. 

"Very well, that decides it; we must get it somehow or 
other. But where are we most likely to find a monkey ？ " 
asked the King. 

Then the doctor told the Dragon King that some distance 
to the south there was a Monkey Island where a great many 
monkeys lived. 

" If only you could capture one of those monkeys ？ ，, said 
the doctor. 

" How can any of my people capture a monkey ？ ，， said the 
Dragon King, greatly puzzled. " The monkeys live on dry 
land, while we live in the water ； and out of our element we are 
quite powerless ！ I don't see what we can do ！ ，， 

" That has been my difficulty too," said the doctor. 
u But amongst your innumerable servants, you surely can 
find one who can go on shore for that express purpose ！ ,， 

" Something must be done," said the King, and calling his 
chief steward he consulted him on the matter. 

The chief steward thought for some time, and then, as if 
struck by a sudden thought, said joyfully : 

" I know what we must do ！ There is the kurage (jelly 
fish). He is certainly ugly to look at, but he is proud of being 
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able to walk on land with his ft 蘭-' le^s like a lortois-e, htt tis 
send him w ihe Island of M 擁 keys to catch mit 

Jim jelly iish wm then mmmmim to the King's presence, 
and was told by His Majesty what was required of him, 

The jelly fish, on being told of the uitexpecfed mission 
wmch was to be entrusted to flint, looked v«n r troubled, and. said 
that he had never hmm. to the island m qmstim. y and as he had 
never had my experience in catching tnonkeys he afraid 
thai he m^uici not be abk to get one. 

^ We!I,° said the chief steward, "if you depend 側 your 
strength m itxtMrkv von will never catch a fi>o«key. i ne only 
way m to mm a trim on one ！ " 

" How can -I p き a t.rk':k eo a iBonkcv ？ 1 don't know h'ow 
to do it 广 said the perplexed jelly fish, 

4 * This m what ycru mmt do/* mki tiie wily chief steward 
" When ym approach the island of Monkeys and me^t some of 
llieiti, villi must try ty get verv inenclly with one, Tell hirn 
thki rou are a servant of the Dragon King, arm mvite mm to 
coni-e an-il visit ycra and お €■ the Dragon Ki 再 《ゝ Palace, Try 
mnd describe to htm m viviMy m yon can the grandeur of tiie 
Palaec and the wonders of tht: nea su as' to arouse his curiosity 
cilia make him. long; to sec it all ！ " 

But imw 画 1 to get the monkey here / You know 
monkeys dmt'i sm-im ！ い 1 said iht reloctatit wily Bm, 

" Yens must carry him on your back. What ib the use of 
your slirfl if you cao'I do thuX ！ " said the chttf steward, 

" Wmi't h き b& very heavy ：' " queried kifragt again. 

%i Ycfti mirmit rtiirid t!ia.t ? for von are working for the Dragon 
Kiii.g; ！ s1 mpimi the chief Mcwarci 
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" I will do my best then," said the jelly fish, and he swam 
away from the Palace and started off towards the Monkey 
Island. Swimming swiftly he reached his destination in a few 
hours, and was landed by a convenient wave upon the shore. 
On looking round he saw not far away a big pine-tree with 
drooping branches and on one of those branches was just what 
he was looking for 一 a live monkey. 

" I'm in luck ！ " thought the jelly fish. " Now I must 
flatter the creature and try to entice him to come back with 
me to the Palace, and my part will be done ！ ，， 

So the jelly fish slowly walked towards the pine-tree. In 
those ancient days the jelly fish had four legs and a hard shell 
like a tortoise. When he got to the pine-tree he raised his 
voice and said : 

" How do you do, Mr. Monkey ？ Isn't it a lovely day?" 

" A very fine day," answered the monkey from the tree. 
" I have never seen you in this part of the world before. 
Where have you come from and what is your name ？ " 

" My name is kurage or jelly fish. I am one of the 
servants of the Dragon King. I have heard so much of your 
beautiful island that I have come on purpose to see it,，， 
answered the jelly fish. 

" I am very glaa to see you," said the monkey. 

" By-the-bye，" said the jelly fish, "have you ever seen the 
Palace of the Dragon King of the Sea where I live ？ " 

"I have often heard of it, but I have never seen it!" 
answered the monkey. 

"Then you ought most surely to come. It is a great pity 
for you to go through life without seeing it. The beauty of 
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trie Pakee h bey cm d ail descrtptii#n ~ifc is ceriainlj to my mind 
llie' m^m k>vek place in the work!, said the jelly fish, 

il Is it m beantiftil m all that ？ " asked the nicinkey in 

Then the jelly fish saw ins chance, and wen! on describing 
to the best af hh ability the beauty md graiicitfyr of the Sea 
King% Palace, and tbtf wonders ol the garden with its carious 
tre« of wSiife, pink and reel toral ami the Mil! mom curious 
Ir aits like ^reat jeweb hanging on the hrmchm. The monkey 
grew iiicirc and .metre interested, anci m he li^leiitci he c^rm 
down the tree step bv t^tep so as not to lose a wmrd of the 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

" I hmt pn him at Imi ！ vf ihought the jeliv fish, but a! 麵! 

" Mr, Monkev, 1 mmi ikiw iro back, A^i you have never 
s^en ihe Pakcc of ihe Drmgoit King, won" t you avail 
)'i>4irse!f of thm spltnim oppoitimit)' by coming with me ？ I 
^riall ihm !>tf Aim to act as guide anci show you all the 
sights rii I lie sea t which will be even more wcmcierfbl in yon 

" \ shoiilc! ktve to go. H said the mc^fikey, " but h まや a 身 ti i tc* 
c:w お 》- the water? I can't ^wim, ks yon mtcly kiM}W ！ 

" There m no ditfictslty iibr.mt thut^ 1 can earn" vou cm my 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

" I tiac will be trnublirsif" vim ！. oo much/" ^itiii the monkey. 

" 1. can do it quite お 息》". s I am stronger lhafi I Id m 
von iitedit ? i hesitate," ^aici the jdly ikh ? and talcing the 
mciftfeey on feb back lit; stepped mm the ^ea, 

" Keen ^my ninh Mr, Mankm^ sma the jelly fiah, "You 
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mustn't fall into the sea ； I am responsible for your safe arrival 
at the King's Palace." 

" Please don't go so fast, or I am sure I shall fall off," said 
the monkey. 

Thus they went along, the jelly fish skimming through the 




" Please don't go so fast, or I am sure I shall fall off," said the Monkey. 

waves with the monkey sitting on his back. When they were 
about half-way, the jelly fish, who knew very little of anatomy, 
began to wonder if the monkey had his liver with him or not ！ 

" Mr. Monkey, tell me, have you such a thing as a liver 
with you ？ ，， 
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The fiionkey was very much き rpri き cl at this queer 
qncstioo, ancl asked what fSie jelly fish wanted with a liver, 

" That is the most miportiitit thing of all/* said the stupid 
jdlv fisif, "so m mon m I f s em!kett^ tt, I a^ked fou it you. 

" Why is my liver iiriportani to yoo f asked the 

" Oh I you karii the reason later/* き id the jelly fish, 

'The monkey gmw mam and more cunoiiH and suspicions, 
anci urgm the jelly hm m tdl him for what fits liver wm 
wanted, md ended up by appealing to hk hearer's feelings by 
raying that lie was very troubled at w'hat lie had 'b^m told. 

M mn tfie jelly fish, seeing how atixious the monkey looked, 
was ^orry ff»r him t and told liitu everything. H<m the Dragon 
Qiteefi had fallen ill, ant! henv the A(*ctm 11 ad aaicl thai only 
tfiif nvcr «f 《！ live iBf>itkcy won Id curt lvcr } am 置 how the Dragon 
King had sent him in find one, 

" Hciw 1 nave clone an i was tokL and as sooti as we arrive 
at thy I^aiuce the doctor ivtl! wain yotir liver, m I fed sorry for 
ymx I %uM tlic silly jdfy bsn, 

The pyftr inonkey wm hornfted wls^ii he karn! all this, and 
very mgiy at the trick plaj'ed upon him, He tfembkd will! 
imt m the thought of what wm in store for him, 

By! ihe rrn'm ぽ v wa» si clever mnnmL and lie thotiglit it th$: 
widest 'plan not to show miv mgn oi the lear tm Ml, so he Iriccl- 
tci cakn ttim«lf and t«> lliinS< of noine %vay !iy which he migiit 

u The docfiif mtum iu mi me opm and tlitn taikc my liver 
tmt I \v m 1 dial I cue ！ " thciiiijht the monkey. At last a bncut 
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thought struck him, so he said quite cheerfully to the jelly 
fish: 

" What a pity it was, Mr. Jelly Fish, that you did not speak 
of this before we left the island ！ " 

u If I had torn you why I wanted you to accompany me you 
would certainly have refused to come," answered the jelly 
fish. 

" You are quite mistaken," said the monkey. u Monkeys 
can very well spare a liver or two, especially when it is wanted 
for the Dragon Queen of the Sea. If I had only guessed of 
what you were in need, I should have presented you with one 
without waiting to be asked. I have several livers. But the 
greatest pity is, that as you did not speak in time, I have left 
all my livers hanging on the pine-tree." 

"Have you left your liver behind you?" asked the jelly 
fish. 

" Yes," said the cunning monkey, " during the daytime I 
usually leave my liver hanging up on the branch of a tree, as 
it is very much in the way when I am climbing about from 
tree to tree. To-day, listening to your interesting conversation, 
I quite forgot it, and left it behind when I came off with you. 
If only you had spoken in time I should have remembered it, 
and should have brought it along with me ! ，， 

The jelly fish was very disappointed when he heard this, 
for he believed every word the monkey said. The monkey was 
of no good without a liver. Finally the jelly fish stopped and 
told the monkey so. 

" Well," said the monkey, 11 that is soon remedied. I am 
really sorry to think of all your trouble ； but if you will only 
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lake me back fa the place w'hcre yoit foimi mt, 1 shall soon 

The icily Ish did not at all Itk^ the idea of gaing all the 
way back to the island again ； but tlm monkey assi!re'd rtitit 
that if he WfHilcl be m kind as to take him back lie would get 
hm very best liver, and hriog it Willi him the mxt time. Thus 
mrmm^i, ikt jelh 9 fish tursied his course towards the 
Miifikcy Island once more. 

No sooner Imcl the jelly h%li reached ih«f ahom than the 
sh' nmnkey Sancieii anci irettiog np into the pine-tree mliere the 
jelly fish- had first seen him, he cut several capers anion rst 
the brandies witft iov at beine mk lionie a^atn, aitci then 
Immmg clown at the jeily fitih said : 

" So many flianks tor ail the Ircinlile van have tnkm I 
Please present my mmplkmnu to the Drag 鎖 Kinii rm ymr 

The jelk Ikh wcifickfed at thb speech and thtf iHo^king' 
tone -in which it was uttered. Thtn he atik.ee! the inoiikev if it 
wasn't his ifittfition to conic wkh him at once after getting his 

The rmmkty replied iaiiglibigiy that he coukln/i afford to 
lii^e hh liver ； k wm too precioii^, 

" Bm remeinfaer your pmmim ； " pleacltcl the kllv fi^li, now 

" Thai pfoense was take, and anyhom 4 it is now broken ? " 
iirmwered the- nicmkey, Then he btgan to itt?r at the jeliv 
fish and toScI Iwii fliat he httd been ckc^ivm^ run'! the whole 
tin ま-; thai he had 00 wish to ime hk hit, wtndi ht certaiiily 
wc*ii!il have done had he gone on to tlie Sea hmg^ Pabcc tii 
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the old doctor waiting for him, instead of persuading the jelly 
fish to return under false pretences. 

" Of course, I won't give you my liver, but come and get it 
if you can ！ " added the monkey mockingly from the tree. 

There was nothing for the jelly fish to do now but to 
repent of his stupidity, and return to the Dragon King of the Sea 
and confess his failure, so he started sadly and slowly to swim 
back. The last thing he heard as he glided away, leaving the 
island behind him, was the monkey laughing at him. 

Meanwhile the Dragon King, the doctor, the chief steward, 
and all the servants were waiting impatiently for the return of 
the jelly fish. When they caught sight of him approaching 
the Palace, they hailed him with delight. They began to 
thank him profusely for all the trouble he had taken in going 
to Monkey Island, and then they asked him where the monkey 
was. 

Now the day of reckoning had come for the jelly fish. 
He quaked all over as he told his story. How he had brought 
the monkey half-way over the sea, and then had stupidly let 
out the secret of his commission ； how the monkey had deceived 
him by making him believe that he had left his liver behind 
him. 

The Dragon King's wrath was great, and he at once gave 
orders that the jelly fish was to be severely punished. The 
punishment was a horrible one. All the bones were to be drawn 
out from his living body, and he was to be beaten with sticks. 

The poor jelly fish, humiliated and horrified beyond all 
words, cried out for pardon. But the Dragon King's order had 
to be obeyed. The servants of the Palace forthwith each 
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；雄 



brought ijmI a stick and sorTotincIecl the j^lly nsJi, and alter 
pulling mi his bmtB they beat him to a fiat pulp, and I hen 
took him otit hmmti the Palace gates uni threw him into 



the walcr^ Htre he bit to is«f!er and repent his IoiiIhIi 
chattering, nnd to gt «m accustinnrd to his soate ui 




202 



Japanese Fairy Book. 



From this story it is evident that in former times the jelly 
fish once had a shell and bones something like a tortoise, but, 
ever since the Dragon King's sentence was carried out on the 
ancestor of the jelly fishes, his descendants have all been soft 
and boneless just as you see them to-day thrown up by the 
waves high upon the shores of Japan. 




The Monkey i'Roi»oskd ink i:v iiav;k ok rm'. h.\ri> persimmon ^eku for th* 
' Crab's m<:k i> じ nii'i.ing. 



( 卿 ) 



THE QOAEREL OF THE MOM KEY AMD THE 

LoNt,, loiijj ago, om bright autuiim dny in fapanr it 
happ€B-e<! that a piiik-fecetl numkey and a yeltow crab were 
playing together along the batik of a river. As they were 
rurinirig abemt, tht crab found a rice-diiinplbg and the monkey 

The crab picked up tbt rtce-duiripling and siio'wed it to the 

H Li>o|c what a 'nice fling' 1 have fbiiiicS 1 " 
Then the fTsookey held up his permmmm-Hted mid mid : 
" I also have: found ^>fii-et!usig good ？ Lch,4 ？ n 
Now though tliti mmkty is always very load nf fsersirrimoQ 
Irijst, lie tMtcI 動 imt ihr the seed lie had jitsl fouiicL The per- 
nimmm^eei h m hard and is neat able? m a stone, He, therefore^ 
m hh greedy nature, felt vtr% envious of the cruh'n nia:. dump- 
Imgp md lie proposed m exchange, The crab nutumily did 
nm. me m4w he shoiiW give uf tsis prize for a hard stone4ike 
'ま €si mi WQUti tlot t 辆ま f 麵: Ui tile fiioiikev's firopimition, 

Tfefi - iM:mmmng ; mm^gv -bfgaii- to |^rs«adc the crab. 
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soon grow and become a great tree in a few years, and bear an 
abundance of fine ripe persimmons year after year. If only I 
could show it to you then with the yellow fruit hanging on its 
branches ！ Of course, if you don't believe me I shall sow it 
myself ； though I am sure, later on, you will be very sorry that 
you did not take my advice." 

The simple-minded crab could not resist the monkey's 
clever persuasion. He at last gave in and consented to the 
monkey's proposal, and the exchange was made. The greedy 
monkey soon gobbled up the dumpling, and with great reluc- 
tance gave up the persimmon-seed to the crab. He would 
have liked to keep that too, but he was afraid of making the 
crab angry and of being pinched by his sharp scissor-like claws. 
They then separated, the monkey going home to his forest 
trees and the crab to his stones along the river-side. As soon 
as the crab reached home he put the persimmon-seed in the 
ground as the monkey had told him. 

In the following spring the crab was delighted to see the shoot 
of a young tree push its way up through the ground. Each year 
it grew bigger, till at last it blossomed one spring, and in the 
following autumn bore some fine large persimmons. Among the 
broad smooth green leaves the fruit hung like golden balls, and 
as they ripened they mellowed to a deep orange. It was the 
little crab's pleasure to go out day by day and sit in the sun 
and put out his long eyes in the same way as a snail puts out 
its horn, and watch the persimmons ripening to perfection. 

" How delicious they will be to eat ！ " he said to himself. 

At last, one day, he knew the persimmons must be quite 
ripe and he wanted very much to taste one. He made several 



Hie 0i』arrd of the Monkey m<i the Crab. m$ 

attempts to climb the tree, in the vain Impe of reacliiiig erne 
of tfie betiitifu! ptrmnmom hanging above hiei ： but he failed 
■feach tiiBe, kw a crab's legs are not made for climbing trees 
hui only for riifintiig along the ground and over stones, botli 
of %rhich lie can do mimt cleverly. In hm dikiiifna he thcMight 
his ciicl playmate, the fiiorikey, who, he knew, coulci cilrob 
trees better than anyone else in tiie world* lie Aetermm^d 
m 'mk the monkey m help him, and set out to find him, 

Runfiiiig crab-tashkifi up the ^tony river bank, over tlie 
pathways inlet the shado も vy forest, I lie crab at ia&i foil net the 
monkey taking an afternoon nap in his favoiiriiepine-tree, with 
li is lai! curled tight around a branch to prevent Iiiib irom falling' 
off in hss cl reams. lie wms mon wide awake, however, when he 
heard himmU called, and eagerly listening w what the crab 
tolcl mm. When h€ heard tliai tfie seeci which he had Song ago 
exchanged lor a rice^Iumpling had gnm'n into a tree and wm 
now bearing gci«>cl (mk, he was dtiignted, lt*r he M once devised 
a cofining i>!a-n whsch wyuid i;ivv him all the persiinrnoiis lor 

He coiiseiit?c! to go wstii ihe crab to pick the trait for hm, 
When they both reached the spot, the monkey was astoiiinhcfd 
to- sttwhat a fine tree imd sprung from die seed, and uith wiiat 
a fmrnb^r ot ripe ptrmmmom tht branches were loiideci. 

He c|tii€Kiy climbed the tree and began to pkick and eat, m 
fast he co«lc! ? one persiiriiiiofi after amnhur. Each lime he 
chose the hmt and ripest lis could lirtcl, ana went on eating till 
lie gentle! mi no mam, lH%it one wtmh lit give tfi the m,mr 
kimgrv crm waiting below, ant! when he had fifiinhecl there 
wm link biit the hard, unjipe fruit leit 



206 



Japanese Fairy Book. 




— ^ ^ ― 

The Monkey began to pluck and eat as fast as he could. 



The Oyarrel of tlie Monkey aacl the Crab, to? 



Yen! cm imagine the feelings of the poor crab after waitiitg 
p ま k'ntSy,, for m long m he had done, for the tree to gmw m-d 
the fruit to ripen, when lie mw the monkey ckvcHiring all lim 
iropci persiitiftio-os. He ぎ as so aisapiiotnted that he ran roiiaci 
bq4 rtmrtil iiie treeciilltiigtothe monkey m rtmembtr hh promts, 
The mm my at fir^i took no notice of the cnib^ coinp!aifit% 
bet at Imt he pkkeci ^ui the hardest, gtetm^t perMmmon fie 
ct'iulcl find and siiinecl it at the ctab r ^ lieaci The pe き knnic^ 
i:> as liard a» stone when it h tmripe, The «ionkey J s mbsik 
^trucic huine und the ijrab was sorely hurt b}- the blow, Again 
and again, m fast as he cooW pick them, file nionfeey |Milled off 
im hard persimrmmh and threw th 議 at the defenceless crab 
til! he dropped dead, covered witli w-ouiicls all orer hh bocl%% 
There he Jay a piitfal nifiii at the foat of tiit? tree he had 

When the wicked monkey saw that he hail kilied the ttm 
ht nm away (mm the %poi as fast as lie cou!c! s in fear and 
immtilmgr like a tnwan! m m was, 

^ow the crais had a son who had baen pkvimj witli a 
fflmd not im from the %poi ivherc ibis sac! work had taken 
place* Ob the way home he came across his lather ckacl 5 in a 
memt ittmlful mmHiwn—im head wm nmmhed and hr% shell 
broken m ncv^rai places, and around tim bo4y t%y the unripe 
l^fsiiriRioiis wriich had clftfie their deadly wmk. At thiu 
£ff^aillii! sight the p«K>r young' crab お at down and wept, 

S3iif whm he had wrpt for ^mm ikm lit? お) k! hiniHcJf thzi 
tMt% cmrii? woiilcl clo m*g《mcS; it was Iiie ciutv to avenge his 
ftthcr^i m—wrckf; arii! this he detcTmioetl fn do. He looted 
miKittl fc?r some clue wtuch wimli lead him to discover ihe 
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murderer. Looking up at the tree he noticed that the best 
fruit had gone, and that all around lay bits of peel and 
numerous seeds strewn on the ground as well as the unripe 
persimmons which had evidently been thrown at his father. 
Then he understood that the monkey was the murderer, for he 
now remembered that his father had once told him the story of 
the rice-dumpling and the persimmon-seed. The young crab 
knew that monkeys liked persimmons above all other fruit, 
and he felt sure that his greed for the coveted fruit had been 
the cause of the old crab's death. Alas ！ 

He at first thought of going to attack the monkey at once, 
for he burned with rage. Second thoughts, however, told him 
that this was useless, for the monkey was an old and cunning 
animal and would be hard to overcome. He must meet cunning 
with cunning and ask some of his friends to help him, for he 
knew that it would be quite out 01 his power to kill him alone. 

The young crab set out at once to call on the mortar, his 
father's old friend, and told him of all that had happened. He 
besought the mortar with tears to help him avenge his father's 
death. The mortar was very sorry when he heard the woeful 
tale and promised at once to help the young crab punish the 
monkey to death. He warned him that he must be very 
careful in what he did, for the monkey was a strong and 
cunning enemy. The mortar now sent to fetch the bee and the 
chestnut (also the crab's old friends) to consult them about 
the matter. In a short time the bee and the chestnut arrived. 
When they were told all the details of the old crab's death 
and of the monkey's wickedness and greed, they both gladly 
consented to help the young crab in his revenge. 



The Quarrel of the Monkey and the Cratx aog 

-Aft.t?r talking for a long time an to the ways and mmm of 
carrying out their plaos they sepaf^fed, and Mi\ Mortar mretit 
home with the yocmi; crab to help hini bury his pcior lather. 

While all this was taking place the nionkey was con- 
gfatislafirig- hit^sdf (as the wicked often io before their 
pmnmmeni comm upon the 01) on a!! fie Iiacl clone m.》 aeatty. 
He thought it quite a fine thing that he had rcibbec! hk frtenc! 
of all his ripe pcrKiinnions and then that lie had killed htm, 
StilL nmm as hard as he might, he ccitilcl mn banish altogether 
ilm fmr ot the eaiisequerices slioulcl his evil deeds !>c cits cover fed, 
If lie were ftmnd mil (and he told himself that this could not 
be for lie liac! escaped unseen ) the cmlfn fktm!y woulci be mm 
m bear him huirtd and mtk to take revenge an him, S0 he 
would not iHit s and kept Surnnclf at Imma for several itays, 
He tbimci thi^ kind of life, however, exlremely clyll, actus- 
turned あ he was to the free life of the %%xmds f and at last 

" N0 one' knows lhat it was I who killed the crab ！ 1 am 
mm that the old thieg breathed Im imt before I felt Inm^ 
Had irrate have no mouths ！ Who m there to tell that i am 
im m.m4trer 、 Since 110 ime know^, wh^ii b the use of slmrtiiig 
iiiy^clf up iitic! bfiH^iliiig tjvcf the nmtltr r What 1^ done eaiinot 

With this he wandered out into the cra"!> cifkoiciit arul 
€fC|>i- ii.bctiit ax skly as possible near ili^: ctal/^ Sioiine and trkc! 
k' き ft car flit? rieig'lt LM-Hif^/ gossip rouiit! ab-uui. H お wan ted to find 
*mi ^h;ii the crabs were mym^ about their chief's death, for 
the i>Ia ctmh hui mm ihc chief of the ivm^, But he liem il 
nothing mi mm, m nims^if : 
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" They are all such fools that they don't know and don't 
care who murdered their chief ！ " 

Little did he know in his so-called "monkey's wisdom" 
that this seeming unconcern was part of the young crab's plan. 
He purposely pretended not to know who killed his father, and 
also to believe that he had met his death through his own fault. 
By this means he could the better keep secret the revenge on 
the monkey, which he was meditating. 

So the monkey returned home from his walk quite content. 
He told himself he had notning now to fear. 

One fine day, when the monkey was sitting at home, he was 
surprised by the appearance of a messenger from the young 
crab. While he was wondering what this might mean, the 
messenger bowed before him and said : 

" I have been sent by my master to inform you that his 
father died the other day in falling from a persimmon tree 
while trying to climb the tree after fruit. This, being the 
seventh day, is the first anniversary after his death, and my 
master has prepared a little festival in his father's honour, 
and bids you come to participate in it as you were one of his 
best mends. My master hopes you will honour his house with 
your kind visit." 

When the monkey heard these words he rejoiced in his 
inmost heart, for all his fears of being suspected were now at 
rest. He could not guess that a plot had just been set in 
motion against him. He pretended to be very surprised at 
the news of the crab's death, and said : 

" I am, indeed, very sorry to hear of your chiefs death. 
We were great friends as you know. I remember that we on ば 
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exchanged a ri«-clumplisig for a persi 簡 nof^seai It grieves me 
mil eh to think that that ^mi was in ihe end the cause of 
death, I accept your kind invitation witti muny thanks, 1 
shall be delighted to do lionoyr to my poor old friend!" AficI 
he screwed senile false tears from ins eyes, 
" The tmmm^r laughed iwvairdl? and tliought, " The 
wicked fiiofikey is now dropping lake tears, but witliiri a short 
ume he shall »hed real ones." Bui al«ycl he thanked the 
monkey politely ami wen! home, 

\'v nm he had gone, the wicked monkey laughecl aloud at what 
be thought wm the young cra»'^ innocence, and wittKnif the least 
feeling began to took forward w the least to fee belli that day in 
honour o! the dead crab, to which lie had been nivited, He 
csmngeci mh dmm mi set out Hokmnly to vmi the young crab, 

H'e Ibtind all the m t/mberH of ihe crab's fainiiy unci his rek- 
ilv^ waiting to receive anct welcome hinu soon a& tlie !kws 
of n^^ting were over they kcl mm to a. hall Here the ycmiig 
clitef mmtner caoie lo receive him, t,%pmnsii¥m m mmio- 
Imct ant! thanks were eKcliaiig'eci between iiwm, and then t'hey 
all sat ciiiwri to a hmtrkms few and entertaincc! the monkey 

The ftmx ！/ ver t he? was mxi invited to the tfea-cerenioiiy 
trmm tn drsrsk a cup of tea. When the young crab had 
irondiicted tlie monkey to the tta^roorn he left him mi retireci, 
Time passed and %till he did not return, At last the mmkcv 
hm^mt impmmi. He said to W 飾 df : 

" %. nm %t% tmtmi>nv h a xtty slow affair- i ま m tireci 

： - wailing -itfj mng, I am vefv thirsty after onnKing so fundi 
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He then approached the charcoal fireplace and began to 
pour out some hot water from the kettle boiling there, when 

、で «,、 、ミ^^， 
^ 、- C や ゝ、 な . 、、 




It was your Father's fault, not Mine," gasped the unrepentant Moakey. 



something burst out from the ashes with a great pop 广"』 
the monkey right in the neck. It was the chestr 
the crab's friends, who had hidden himself in the fin 
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fi!i:?iike%% laicen fay surprise, jumped backward, and then starlecl 

The bee. who was hiding outside the screens, now Aem out 
and %tung him on the elieek« The monkey was in great pmn^ 
fits neck was biarnf by the chestnut and hi^ fece badly siting 
bv the bee, but —lie ran mt screaiiiing and chattering with rage, 

Sow the stone mortar had hidden litmself with several 
oilier sum き m the top of the crab's gait, and as tht monkey 
ran xifukmeaih, the niortar and all fell clown on tlie top of the 
nmnkt:y% iitsici, Wan it po^stoic for the monkey to bear tht. 
wir《'ht of tlie mortar fa'lSiti|f tin him tmm the tap of the gate ？ 
He lav cry shed and in great pain, quite unable to get up. As he 
lay there helpless the young crab came «p， mi t InJcimg his 
great Ktim seizors over ihn. monkitv, he mid : 

u Do you flaw remember tfiat yan murcterecl my lather ? 11 

" Then you— arc ― my — ^ n c ni y ■： " ga^pe<l ftie nionkey 

" Of course/* saiti the young crab, 

" 1 1— wa s~)^iij r~fa t h et '* % fault — not— in in € I " gasped the 

" Cm you Mill Ik ？ I wtl! mioii pist an cue! 10 yout breath! " 
mi with that he cut ciff th き fiiotilcy's hmi, witti lii^ pincher 
claws. Thm tli«- wkte き滅 fiiite ず: 卿 t- きき wtl-itierited. punish ^ 
itteiit tui tlit m 雞 is«\ 翻き *^^f: 裏き 逢^^! ^jfcitfe ソ-: - . - 
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THE WHITE HARE AND THE CROCODILES. 

Long, long ago, when all the animals could talk, there 
lived in the province of Inaba in Japan, a little white hare. 
His home was on the island of Oki, and just across the sea 
was the mainland of Inaba. 

Now the hare wanted very much to cross over to Inaba. 
Day after day he would go out and sit on the shore and look 
longingly over the water in the direction of Inaba, and day 
after day he hoped to find some way of getting across. 

One day as usual, the hare was standing on the beach, 
looking towards the mainland across the water, when he saw 
a great crocodile swimming near the island. 

" 1 his is very lucky ！ " thought the hare. " Now I shall 
be able to get my wish. I will ask the crocodile to carry me 
across the sea ！ ，， 

But he was doubtful whether the crocodile would consent 
to do what he asked, so he thought instead of asking a favour 
he would try to get what he wanted by a trick. 

So with a loud voice he called to the crocodile, and said : 

" Oh, Mr. Crocodile, isn't it a lovely day?" 

The crocodile, who had come out all by itself that day to 
enjoy the bright sunshine, was just beginning to feel a bit lonely 
when the hare's cheerful greeting broke the silence. The croco* 
dile swam nearer the shore, very pleased to hear someone 
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" I wonder who ti was that spoke to me just now ！ Was 
it ym, Mr, Hare ？ Yoa must be very lonely mil by ywrself ! 1 ' 

"Oh I a き not at all lonely^'" said tlic hare ま： & * but m if 
wa*4 such a fine day J came oof here to enjoy mr^lt Wcsfi^f 
you stop and play with me a little while f 

1 ne tmcoMt came out of the sea and sat G'n the shore, 
ani ut€ twa plavecl together for some imw, Thm the liarc 

" Mh Cracaciik. jmi live in the sea and I live on this 
まお k'ncf, md wc da not often »ieet. t m I knmv rtry little about 
yon, Tdl me, do ym. think the niirnber of ymw mmp&m is 

Ak Of course, there are more crocodiles thao hares き" 
ariswcred the crocodile, " Can ytm not s ぼ that for wurseif ? 
Vtui live nil thiR small inland, while 1 live in- the sea, which 
spreads th rough a!! parts of the world s so if i cai! togtllier at! 
the croccidii€S who dwell isi the you hares will Be an nothing 
compared to us ! " The crcicodtk was very ccmceitccL 

i he Jiaw, who tnearil play a trick on the crocodile, 

" Do yoy Ihipk it possible fr»r yon in t;a'U up enriiigh croco- 
diles to knrn a Hue from this jslaac! aureus the sea to I き aba ？ il 
The crococlile thought fi>r a im む inert り and then answered ； 

1 ittri etc* Uy^' nmd thif artful b^rc, " and I will count the 

1 難 emmdik, who wm very si«ipk《nmck'€l t and wlia 
h$4wt ih& . tea^t id t a tliml -tlic hts^ Iniendecl to pfey it trick on 
纏^^ 翻 諭編龜 ，喊 and .aid ： > 
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" Wait a little while I go back into the sea and call my 
company together ！ " 

The crocodile plunged into the sea and was gone for some 
time. The hare, meanwhile, waited patiently on the shore. 
At last the crocodile appeared, bringing with him a large 
number of other crocodiles. 

" Look, Mr. Hare ！ " said the crocodile, " it is nothing for 
my inends to form a line between here and Inaba. There are 
enough crocodiles to stretch from here even as far as し hina or 
India. Did you ever see so many crocodiles ？ " 

Then the whole company of crocodiles arranged themselves 
in the water so as to form a bridge between the island of Oki 
and the mainland of Inaba. When the hare saw the bridge of 
crocodiles, he said : 

" How splendid ！ I did not believe this was possible. Now 
let me count you all ！ To do this, however, with your per- 
mission, I must walk over on your backs to the other side, so 
please be so good as not to move, or else I shall fall into the 
sea and be drowned ！ ，， 

So the hare hopped off the island on to the strange bridge 
of crocodiles, counting as he jumped from one crocodile's back 
to the other : 

" Please keep quite still, or I shall not be able to count. 
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine " 

Thus the cunning hare walked right across to the main- 
land of Inaba. Not content with getting his wish, he began 
to jeer at the crocodiles instead of thanking them, and said, as 
he leapt off the last one's back : 

" Oh ！ you stupid crocodiles, now I have done with you ！ " 
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And he w お just about to run away m imt m he coylcl, 
By! he dm not escape so easily, fc?r as soon m the 
tmamm% xmdexMmu that this was a trkk pkyed upon ilmn 
bv the hare ^0 as to enable him to emm the s^ea, and that 
fhtf hare now ！ atighisi^ at iktm for their Mtipiclity, 

they became ftirioanlv anjjrv and made up thmt minds in 




Some trf' the CrtK-&ci?ks imi 11 Ik? tfi-e 气 mm -mA r^ygtn ttmiv 



take rt:.v^nge* ^orne of theiTi ran after the hare and caughf 
Then tiiev all surroyfitjeci the pot ず ！! ttk animal a«d 
{tiillrcl aul 11k fur, lit: cTieiJ out Imicllv and eiiireatetl 
theiB npure him, but wtth each tuft of ま- u『 they pulled QUi r 

Whm the trmnitlMn hud pulltcl out the la^t bit ot fm, limy 
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threw the poor hare on the beach, and all swam away laughing 
at what they had done. 

The hare was now in a pitiful plight, all his beautiful 
white fur had been pulled out, and his bare little body was 
quivering with pain and bleeding all over. He could hardly 
move, and all he could do was to lie on the beach quite 
helpless and weep over the misfortune that had befallen him. 
Notwithstanding that it was his own fault that had brought all 
this misery and suffering upon the white hare of Inaba, 
anyone seeing the poor little creature could not help feeling 
sorry for him in his sad condition, for the crocodiles had been 
very cruel in their revenge. 

Just at this time a number of men, who looked like King's 
sons, happened to pass by, and seeing the hare lying on the 
beach crying, stopped and asked what was the matter. 

The hare lifted up his head from between his paws, and 
answered them, saying : 

" I had a fight with some crocodiles, but I was beaten, and 
they pulled out all my fur and left me to suffer here 一 that is 
why I am crying." 

Now one of these young men had a bad and spiteful 
disposition. But he feigned kindness, and said to the 
hare : 

" I feel very sorry for you. If you will only try it, I know 
of a remedy which will cure your sore body. Go and bathe 
yourseh in the sea, and then come and sit in the wind. This 
will make your fur grow again, and you will be just as you 
were before." 

Then all the young men passed on. The hare was very 



A 
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pleased, thtfifciiig that fee had found a cure, fie went mni 
mtlmi m the mm and then came out and sat where the wind 




i %mt }ud p hum i i^Ast -and hu^il a? tint rlarf v-ery pttfmgis- 

But m tbt wind blew and dried htsn. Ins skin became ix:ivm 
aitcJ hardenccl, and the ？ ak in^rea^ecl the pain iiiiich that m 
rcilieii 011 t!ie saad in hn a^onv and cried zkmd, 
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Just then another King's son passed by, carrying a great 
bag on his back. He saw the hare, and stopped and asked 
why he was crying so loudly. 

But the poor hare, remembering that he had been deceived 
by one very like the man who now spoke to him, did not 
answer, but continued to cry. 

But this man had a kind heart, and looked at the hare very 
pityingly, and said : 

" You poor thing ！ I see that your fur is all pulled out 
and that your skin is quite bare. Who can have treated you 
so cruelly ？ " 

When the hare heard these kind words he felt very grateful 
to the man, and encouraged by his gentle manner the hare told 
him all that had befallen him. The little animal hid nothing 
from his friend, but told him frankly how he had played a trick 
on the crocodiles and how he had come across the bridge they 
had made, thinking that he wished to count their number ； how 
he had jeered at them for their stupidity, and then how the 
crocodiles haa revenged themselves on him. Then he went 
on to say how he had been deceived by a party of men who 
looked very like his kind friend ； and the hare ended his long 
tale of woe by beeping the man to give him some medicine 
that would cure him and make his fur grow again. 

When the hare had finished his story, the man was full of 
pity towards him, and said : 

" I am very sorry for all you have suffered, but remember, 
it was only the consequence of the deceit you practised on the 
crocodiles." 

" I know," answered the sorrowful hare, u but I have 
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repented mi made tip my mind never to mt decetc again, so I. 
heg van ti> hhim rm haw 1 m^y cure m,y mm body -aotl make 

" Then I. will tell y 御 of a good mnmiy t ri mili the man. 
" First ga and bathe well In that pond, over there nnd try lo 
w お h all the sail trom ymt body. Then pick umm o( those 
imim Mowers that are growinif iiear the ecigt; of the water, 
spread them ob the ground and roll your^elt on them, If you 
do this the pollen will cause your fur to grow ii^alri, and yon 
wiil be amtQ %vch in a, little whiter 

1 He hare was very glad to be tola ^hat to do, ho kin«ify t 
ciawkcl to the pood poifitecl out to Mm, bathed wdl in k, 
and then pkktjcl the kafm flowers i^nmmg ne;iv tiw wa!fei% md 

i \m amazement, cvm whik he was doing mis, he %bm his 
like w ; hht im growing again, the pain, ceased, and he felt just 
as he hail done before alt nis oilslbrturi^s. 

The hare was overjoyed at hh quick recovery and went 
hopinfig joymUv tcwarci^ the vc?4in^ man who haci so hrfpeci 
tiim. and kneeling down at rm fecit, saici. : 

I canriiit t%'mm-Ji my ij 麵 tor all y-ou Itavr done for me! 
ft is my mmesi wi^h m do hofiiething lor you m returru 
Pkuse lei! trm who you are f " 

" I am oo tan ぽ h han m yxm think me, I aiti a mry ゝ md 
my imme m Oknm-numi-mi-M'ikijU}, anwcfeJ ihz man, "ami 
llmm bdngs who passed be re beiwe me art? my brothers 
Ther have heard erf a heaatnui Primes calkci Y^kfi mt wiiu 
livcH in lilt お pro-vincc of innhH, and they are on thtur tu 
find 'her anc! lo ask her !o nuury isBc of theiri. But on thm 
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expedition I am only an attendant, so I am walking behind 
them with this great big bag on my back." 

?^I^V; さ 观 L:: わ , 



When the Princess had looked at the kind Brother's face she went straight 

up to him. 

The hare humbled himself before this great fairy Okuni- 
nushi-no-Mikoto, whom many in that part of the land 
worshipped as a god. 
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" Oh, I diet licit kmm that ym were Oka n i- n ofihi-iiti* M ikoto , 
How kind y(m have mm to nm ！ It m tmpmmMt to believe 
that that 龍 kind fellow who mmi me io bathe in tlit sea m one 
of yoisr femlhcrs, I am quite sure that the Princess, whom 
yoor brortiers have gone ia mtk, will refuse to be che bride of 
any of them* and will prefer you for y(mr goodness of heart, I 
arn qmit mm thai yon will win her heart witftout Intending to 
do so, and 'she will ask 10 he your bride/" 

Okuni-nushi-rifi-Mikoto took no notice of what the hare 
snici, but bidding the little aniftia! ijoud る yc^ went an his way 
cjiiiekiv and %mm civeitook hb brothers, lit Ihund ifiera just 
mltmn^ the Princess^ gate, 

jiisl m the hare "had said, the Princess could not be per- 
suaded to become the bride of any of the brothers, bit! when 
%h.t fciokeci at the umi brot!ier*s lace mt went straight tip to 

" To van I give my%dl^ and so they were rBarriecL 
f his is the end of the stm 了 * Olruai-n mhi -m- M ifcof a ih 
wfifsfitppeci by the pcopk in gome parts of fa»an t m n gnd, and 
the hare has btmmc laitiouH as " Tht White Hare of ImAnJ" 
Bm wnat became c»f t!i€ crocodiles nobocly knows, 
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THE STORY OF PRINCE YAMATO TAKE. 

The insignia of the great Japanese Empire is composed of 
three treasures which have been considered sacred, and guarded 
with jealous care from time immemorial. These are the Yatano- 
no-Kagami or the Mirror of Yata, the Yasakami-no-Magatama or 
the Jewel of Yasakami, and the Miirakumo-no-Tsurugi or the 
Sword of Murakumo. 

Of these three treasures of the Empire, the sword of 
Murakumo, afterwards known as Kusanagi-tw-T surugi ， or the 
grass-cleaving sword, is considered the most precious and most 
highly to be honoured, for it is the symbol of strength to this 
nation of warriors and the talisman of invincibility for the 
Emperor, while he holds it sacred in the shrine of his ancestors. 

Nearly two thousand years ago this sword was kept at the 
shrines of Ite, the temples dedicated to the worship of Amate- 
rasu, the great and beautiful Sun Goddess from whom the 
Japanese Emperors are said to be descended. 

There is a story of knightly adventure and daring which 
explains why the name of the sword was changed from that of 
Murakumo to Kusanagi, which means grass cleaving. 

Once, many, many years ago, there was born a son to the 
Emperor Keiko, the twelfth in descent from the great Jim 謂， 
the founder of the Japanese dynasty. This Prince was the 
second son of the Emperor Keiko, and he was named Yamato. 
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Pr 《，！ n his cbiMlioocI he proved himself to be «f remarkable 
strefi|fth, wtuiom mi courage, ami hm fefher naticeci witf! 
pritle lliat ht gave proinise of great tilings, and lie lo^ed wii! 
even more than he did his elder son. 

Now when Prince Yatnato had grown to manhood (m the 
oWen clayK of Japanese .m?itory\ a bay was consicltracl ti, have 
reached man's estate at tiic early sgt of sixteen) the realm 
wm much き 痛 bled by a band of outlaws whose cfiiefc were two 
brcither あ K 細 ms-o and Taken These rebels Beemed to delight 
in rebelling agEio^t the Kmg, in breaking the laws and cleiying 

At last Kifig Eeiko ordered his yoenger mn Prince Ya 鶴' 滅 
m subdue the brigands mnl % if possible, to rid the kind of their 
evsi lives. Prince Yam a to was onh sixteen yearf^ ol age, lie 
had but -rcsc-het! hh munhood according ta the law, yet though 
he was such a youth in years he possessed ttm dmntlm% spint 
of a wMtmr of fuller acje aod knew not what fear was. Even 
then there wm no into whu emilcS 『； va! hini for ccmrage ana 
bo W eked 轧 and he received his mthcr^ comrnanc! witb great joy. 

He at oitcc mack ready to start, and amM %vas the stir in 
file prrdticts of tlie Palace m he and bis trustv fiillo%^ef& 
lathered togeifier and prepare<l for the especlition, an《l polished 
tip their mtmom and donnecl it„ Before ht left his fathers 
C^art fie itcrit m pray a I the shrines of I Be ancl to take leave of 
fik aunt the Princess Vaoiaici, ibr heart was soeiewhal 
Iieaw it! 1 he Ihoiigrii of the dangtf^ he had to face, and he 
felt thai he needed the protection «i tn% ancestress, Arnateimy, 
the Sim GtiddeiiS, The Princess his aimi came otit 10 givt 
. Mni: flsi wrfccsitie, and coitgratulatcci him 011 beinif trusted 
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with so great a mission by his father the King. She then 
gave him one of her gorgeous robes as a keepsake to go with 
him and to bring him good luck, saying that it would surely 
be of service to him on this adventure. She then wished him 
all success in his undertaking and bade him good speed. 

The young Prince bowed low before his aunt, and received 
her gracious gift with much pleasure and many respectful bows. 

" I will now set out," said the Prince, and returning to the 
Palace he put himself at the head of his troops. Thus cheered 
by his aunt's blessing, he felt ready for all that might befall, 
and marching through the land he went down to the Southern 
Island of Kiushiu, the home of the brigands. 

Before many days had passed he reached the Southern 
Island, and then slowly but surely made his way to the head- 
quarters of the chiefs Kumaso and Takeru. He now met with 
great difficulties, for he found the country exceedingly wild and 
rough. The mountains were high and steep, the valleys dark 
and deep, and huge trees and boulders of rock blocked up the 
road and stopped the progress of his army. It was all but 
impossible to go on. 

Though the Prince was but a youth he had the wisdom of 
years, and, seeing that it was vain to try and lead his men 
further, he said to himself : 

" To attempt to fight a battle in this impassable country 
unknown to my men only makes my task harder. We cannot 
clear the roads and fight as well. It is wiser for me to resort 
to stratagem and come upon my enemies unawares. In that 
way I may be able to kill them without much exertion." 

So he now bade his army halt by the way. His wife, 



the Pttucess Ototaciiibanii, .had liccompafiied him,, and he bade 
htr bring' hi 職 the robe hh aunt the priestess of Ise had given 
mm, anti to help him attire filroself as a wotiian, Witli Iter 
help .he put m\ the robe, and let his hair down til! If iowed over 
hfesh#yW€r&. Ototachlbarsa then brought him tier mmh, which 
he put In fsis oJack tresse's, tad thm adorned hitm&eJf with 
缓 rings &{ straxigc jewels jusi m you see in the picture. When 
he hm finished his unusual toilet, Ototachibana brought him 
Iter intrror. Me き! nik は m lit ga^ecl at hi 纖 — die disguise 

He hard! j- knew In in self, m changed was he. All traces af 
the warrior had oisappearecL and in the shiniitg surface cinly 
ま beantifij! lady l&okei back nt him, 

Thm completely ciisgulsecl, tie set out for the en.emy"s camp 
alont. In tli-e folds of his silk gown, mxt !rm strong heart, was 
hidim a sharp dagger, 

T'lie twB chmh K/umstso and Takeiii were sitting In their 
tent,, resting m the coo! of the &vmmg f when the Prince 
approached. They were t&lkmg of the news which had 
recently been carried to them, that the. Kmg» mn had entered 
limit country wkfi a large arniy deteniiiiieci to CKierminate 
their trAni^ Th^y had both heard of the yyung wmrmfs, 
mmm% and for the 意 ir ま time m their wicked ihty felt 
airaM, In a pause in their talk they happened to bok up. and 
mm iSirongli tfee d 雜' of the tent a Ijeautifisl woman, robed in 
stiinptiiaii-S garments coming tow-arcls t'hent. Like an appari- 
ibp 0f tevcliiiess- she appeared m the soft t%nl ight. Littk Aci 
they, irmat that it wm their enemv whmc coming they si> 
il«ad#d wh-ti uqw siocjc! before them ifi this mssulm. 




■ 
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44 What a beautiful woman ！ Where has she come from ？ " 
said the astonished Kumaso, forgetting war and council and 
everything as he looked at the gentle intruder. 

He beckoned to the disguised Prince ana bade him sit down 
and serve them with wine. Yamato Take felt his heart swell 
with a fierce glee for he now knew that his plan would succeed. 
However, he dissembled cleverly, and putting on a sweet air of 
shyness he approached the rebel chief with slow steps and eyes 
glancing like a frightened deer. Charmed to distraction by the 
girl's loveliness, Kumaso drank cup after cup of wine for the 
pleasure of seeing her pour it out for him, till at last he was 
quite overcome with the quantity he had drunk. 

This was the moment for which the brave Prince had been 
waiting. Flinging down the wine jar, he seized the tiosv and 
astonished Kumaso and quickly stabbed mm to death with the 
dagger which he had secretly carried hidden in his breast. 

Takeru, the brigand's brother, was terror-struck as soon as 
he saw what was happening and tried to escape, but Prince 
Yamato was too quick for him. Ere he could reach the tent 
door the Prince was at his heel, his garments were clutched by 
a hand 01 iron, and a dagger flashed before his eyes and he lay 
stabbed to the earth, aying but not yet dead. 

"Wait one moment!" gasped the brigand painfully, and 
he seized the Prince's hand. 

Yamato relaxed his hold somewhat and said : 

" Why should I pause, thou villain ？ ，， 

The brigand raised himself fearfully and saia : 

" Tell me from whence you come, and whom I have the 
honour of addressing ？ Hitherto I believed tb れ 
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hmtimt md I were the strofigesi nmn m the land, and that 
ibere tm om who could overcome «s K Al^tie pm ha^e 
ventured into our rfronghold, alone yon kmrt attackeci m.i 
kiliecl as.! Surely you are 動 r«f than mcirtal な " 

Thm the yuung Prince answered with a proud smile : 
"i am the son of the i\ing' and my name is t amatc^ and f 
have mm sent by my father m the avencjcr of evil to brirtf 
death tu ail rthth I K0 longer shall robbery ami murder 
boicl my peopk to terror ！ " anci He held the dagger dripping 
reel above the rebel" s head. 

" Ah," gasped the dying man with a great effort, " I 
have oft t; n heard of yon, Ymi arc lacleecl s strong man 
lc* have so easily ovcrconie us, AISow me to give you a 
new name. From hence forth you shall be known as Yamato 
Take, Our litk 1 bequeath to you as the bravest roaa in 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Ami with these nobk work き Takero fell back and died. 

J lie- Pnsict Siatving thus succmsfmiv pot an end to his fathers 
eneiBi€is in the We^t, mm prepared to return to the capifaL 
On I he wav back lie pa»^c! tli rough the province of y^ymo. 
Heii; he mm with another outlaw named ickiirfio Tafcera 
who he knew nacl dcjn^ mmh hann in th-e hioci. He agmn 
resorted to stratagem, anci tmfmtd ftienciship with fh« rcbei 
'mdm amumed oame^ Ha\-ing dc?n^ this ht: mack a award 
of W0fic3 iifici jafiiittecl it lig'htly m the sheath at his ov/n sled 
おき ciitL Tilts he purpciseh" buckled to his sule and wore 011 
- . tmty mtmmm wlien Im expected to nwet the tnirc! robber 
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A Dagger flashed before his Eyes. 
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md permamd mm m try a swim with him in the coo! refreshing 

As it wm a hot nimmmt% clay, the rebel was ncithtfig 
luih to takt a plange in the riv#r. While his enemy was 
siill swimming -iawn the stream the Friece turncil back 
am! laiicied with all posnibie haste. perceived, lie managed 
to change swords, putting his wooden one in place of flie keen 

Knowing ncithing csf thb ? tlie briga-nci came up to the bank 
mmiiy, M mm m he had landed and lionned his dothes, the 
Panee came forwiiKl and asked him to crom swords with him 
U, prore hm skill t saying ： 

" Let m twa prove which is the better swordsnian of 

The robber agreed with delight, feeling certain of victory, 
for he wm hmom as a fencer in hm pvmmm and he die! 動 t 
know who Ins uivtrmry wm, ^eueci quickly %vhat lie 

thaitght was ht% sword and mooi cm guard to defcoc! tiiftiselt 
Aim I for the ttbet ihe swurci was tlit wooden «》tte of the 
young Prince , fincl in vain Takcru tried ta urisheatht it— it wns 
jnmm^i fast, not all riis «ested strength could move it. 
■fcve'fi it his e'!!orts had ticeti mcctmhl the s%¥Ofd \H'mk! have 
btcfi tn mj use to him for it was of wood, Yamatci i alee saw 
that his mmty wm m hh power, iind swinging high the sword 
tit; fin si taken fr<?fn Takern he brought it mmn with great itiight 
and dextcrily and cut the robb^r^ fieaci 

in turn way, mmenm^% by using His wt<dtim and sometiriies 
py u!iiriii his bodily strength ま unci tit other times by r^Borting to 
€f^iimmH 9 winch wm m much estetiBctl. in iho^t cmy お as it 
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is despised in these, he prevailed against all the King's foes 
one by one, and brought peace and rest to the land and the 
people. 

When he returned to the capital the King praised him for 
his brave deeds, and held a feast in the Palace in honour of 
his safe coming home and presented him with many rare gifts. 
From this time forth the King loved him more than ever and 
would not let Yamato Take go from his side, for he said that 
his son was now as precious to him as one ot his arms. 

But the Prince was not allowed to live an idle life long. 
When he was about thirty years old, news was brought that 
the Ainu race, the aborigines of the islands of Japan, who had 
been conquered and pushed northwards by the Japanese, had 
rebelled in the Eastern provinces, and leaving the vicinity which 
had been allotted to them were causing great trouble in the 
land. The King decided that it was necessary to send an army 
to do battle with them and bring them to reason. But who 
was to lead the men ？ 

Prince Yamato Take at once offered to go and bring the 
newly-arisen rebels into subjection. Now as the King loved 
the Prince dearly, and could not bear to have him go out 01 his 
sight even for the length of one day, he was of course very 
loth to send mm on this dangerous expedition. But in the 
whole army there was no warrior so strong or so brave as the 
Prince his son, so that His Majesty, unable to do otherwise, 
reluctantly complied with Yamato's wish. 

When the time came for the Prince to start, the T「i 自ぎ MiHl「 i i 
him a spear called the Eight-Arms-Length-Spear t 
Tree (the handle was probably made from the wo 
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tree), and orcicrecl him to set out to subjygafe the Eastern 
Bafbarlaiis m the Amu were then catleci, 

The Eight - A r fii L e n gth - Spear of the Ho-lly Tree of those 
old dajs, 'wm prked bj warriors jiint as rriycli as the Stanclard 
or Banner vuimi by a regiment in these moitm duy% f 
when giv^ft r»y the King to im soldiers 00 the occa&ioti of %mim^ 

The Prince respectfully md with great reverence received 
the King's spear, and feaving the capital, marcheci with his 
^ktmr to the Ea^t, Oti Iiih way m vistteci tirst of all the teiniiles 
cif He hr worship, and his aunt the Princess of Yamato and 
High FrieRtesH canie oof to greet mm. She it wm who had 
^iven hi ni htr robe wnt%h had prince! mch a bmm to hi in before 
in tielpini; htiti cci overcofiic and sky the brieancis of the West. 

tit told her all that haci happened it} hm%, and of the great 
pari her keepsake had played in success of hh previous 
iiodcrtakifig, asici 4 banked her very Sieartily. When dm heard 
that lie starting oat once again to do bait k with hh father's 
rnernies, she went into tile templr, and reappeared bearing a 
swore! and a beiuliiiil bag whicn ^he Iiacl made herself, and 
wlisch was llill of flints, which in those tmm% peopk used 
m^tm nmtdies for making fire, Thc^e she pntsenfeci to 

The m¥Qtd wm the swar-d of MtirakiH'm》， one ol t!ie three 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
M^^^^^^^^^M^;;. mme . m^pmxm% tnlkmm of luck and 
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placing himself at the head of his men he marched to the 
farthest East through the province of Owari, and then he 
reached the province of Suruga. Here the governor welcomed 
the Prince right heartily, and entertained him royally with 
many feasts. When these were over, the governor told his 
guest that his country was famous for its fine deer, and 
proposed a deer hunt for the Prince's amusement. 1 he Prince 
was utterly deceived by the cordiality of his host, which was all 
feigned, and gladly consented to join in the hunt. 

The governor then led the Prince to a wild and extensive 
plain where the grass grew high and in great abundance. 
Quite ignorant that the governor had laid a trap for him with 
the desire to compass his death, the Prince began to ride hard 
and hunt down the deer, when all of a sudden to his amaze- 
ment be saw flames and smoke bursting out from the bush in 
front of him. Realising his danger he tried to retreat, but no 
sooner did he turn his horse in the opposite direction than he 
saw that even there the prairie was on fire. At the same 
time the grass on his left and right burst into flames, and 
these began to spread swiftly towards him on all sides. He 
looked round for a chance of escape. There was none. He 
was surrounded by fire. 

" This deer hunt was then only a cunning trick of the 
enemy ！ ，， said the Prince, looking round on the flames and the 
smoke that crackled and rolled in towards mm on every side. 
"What a fool I was to be lured into this trap like a wild 
beast ！ ，， and he ground his teeth with rage as he thought of 
the governor's smiling treachery. 

Dangerous as was his situation now, the Prince was not in 
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the least cofifouncied, In his dim eKtreinity he —re 憩 e 謂き 
the gifts i%m aunt hud given htm ivhtm they parted, ani k 
seeined ta him as If she must, wllli proplictic foresigtit* have 
mmmd tins h%mt of need Ht coolly oprned the flin 翁, t》ag that 
lib mmt had given fiim and set fire tu the grass near bkn. 
Then drawing the sword of Miirnkiimo fr 蘭 i its sheath be set 
to work to cut clown the grass- on either side- of mm whh nil 
tip^ctl He detcrmtiifcl to die, if that were necessary, fiijliting for 
his ！ ifc and not standing still waits og for death m cemm to him. 

Strange m say the wind began to change anci to bkm froin the 
opposite Hirection, &nd the fiercest portion of the buraifig bush 
whkh had hitbeitci tSireatcned to ccmie upon him 'wm now 
blown right away from mm, and the Prifice, mithout even 
a. scmtcli ciii tits boclv or a single liair bunieclj hveci to tell llie 
tak of hh wonckr&l escape, while the wind rising to a gate 

rlo«;k the g«wernoi% anil h-e wan btirnrd t« death in the flames 
be had sec alight ta Sal! Ya. 赚 ty Take. 

Xow liie Prince ascribed his escape entirely to fm mrtm til- 
th e m/ori of Mtirakumo, and to the prolection of Antaterasii き 
the Sun Ciodile?^ of ke s wh《> conimb ihe wind mi ail ftic 
elements and ensiires the safely of til w!ki. pray; id ..her k.flit - 
hnm of danger. Lifting the precki^s 輔: 篇„ 画:, 
f*i^be§i manY tiiii« io token of his .gi*ll:^^pM^^^^^^K^ 
tfi.b lie re-na filed ！! ぎ ず《《 麵 ^^赞 

Sw，r4 mi the plac€ wmte lif,.a|;^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 
mwc! tscaped ft きむ 爾 cfca ま lit. llie : 'KM^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^B 
j ず" きき" ぷ a,,^ ,%,^ u '^^^^'^^^^^^^^^^^H 

―—^ m〜 丄 、'滅 慮': 囊藉" Sft^^^^^^^^^^^^J 
iiirillirig event took P ま 翁 e ち'.,: ま:: ま §| ま i^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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Thus did the brave Prince Yamato Take escape out of the 
snare laid for him by his enemy. He was full of resource 
and courage, and finally outwitted and subdued all his foes. 
Leaving Yaidzu he marched eastward, and came to the shore at 
Idzu from whence he wished to cross to Kadzusa. 

In these dangers and adventures he had been followed 
by his faithful loving wife the Princess Ototachibana. For 
his sake she counted the weariness of the long journeys and 
the dangers of war as nothing, and her love for her warrior 
husband was so great that she felt well repaid for all her 
wanderings if she could but hand him his sword when he sallied 
forth to battle, or minister to his wants when he returned weary 
to the camp. 

But the heart of the Prince was full of war and conquest 
and he cared little for the faithful Ototachibana. From long 
exposure in travelling, and from care and grief at her lord's 
coldness to her, her beauty had faded, and her ivory skin 
was burnt brown by the sun, and the Prince told her one 
day that her place was in the Palace behind the screens 
at home and not with him upon the warpath. But in spite 
of rebuffs and indifference on her husband's part, Ototachibana 
could not find it in her heart to leave him. But perhaps 
it would have been better for her if she had done so, for on the 
way to Idzu, when they came to Owari, her heart was well 
nigh broken. 

Here dwelt in a Palace shaded by pine-trees and approached 
by imposing gates, the Princess Miyadzu, beautiful as the 
cherry blossom in the blushing dawn of a spring morning. 
Her garments were dainty and bright, and her skin was white 
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as snow, for she had. never 1 舰 m s !i what it. was to be wean r 
mtmg the path of imv m to waik in the neat of a 赚! 雷 ま rs 
mm, Ami iht Prince was ashamed of bis suobiirat wife m her 
trav«!^sfai^ed garnients, and back her remain behind white he 
went m visit the Princess MiyAcku, Day after day he spent 
mm% in the gardens and tSie Palace of new ineod, thinking' 
擁 iy m nm phmnft f and caring little ft>r his poor wtm who 
mmmmd behind to weep in the tent at the mmerv whicfi had 
c«>me into her hte, Yet she wm m faitliiyl a wite^ m.4 lier 
character so paitent, that she never iilkiwecl a repTOach to 
escape her lips* or a frown to mar I lie sweet sadness ol Her fme き 
and she was ever rrady with a smile to wetcome her hesbaitcl 
taek or usber him forth wherever lie went. 

At last the day came when tne Prince Yam a to Take must 
depart for kixii and cross over tl" ま ma to Kacl?r-usa- t ana fie bmlt 
siix wife follow in hrs retinue m an attendant white He wt-M to 
fake a ceremonious farewell of the Princess MiyadEu. Slie 
came out to greel him ixtBSti m gorgmm robes, and she 
K^emeci niwre be a at 1 In! lhan ever, and wlien Yamato Take saw 
her he forgot nis wife, his mty\ and evemhing except the joy of 
the idk present, and swi>re that lie wmli return to Owari and 
marry her when tSie war was aver. And as he lookect up when 
lie had mM. these words he m^t the mrge almoiiii ^vch 01 
Ototacliibana fi^ed fyi! upon riiiTi in. tsnspeakabk Hiicte-ess a act 
wwukf; rtrul he knew that he had clone wrong, but he hiirclerte-c! 
Im heart and rode on, caring little ior the mm he had caysccl 

When they ftachecl the seashore at Idzu hm mm sensght 
for boats in whkh to emus the straits m Kadxusa, but it wm 
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difficult to find boats enough to allow all the soldiers to embark. 
Then the Prince stood on the beach, and in the pride of his 
strength he scoffed and said : 

" This is not the sea ！ This is only a brook ！ Why do 
you men want so many boats ？ I could jump this if I 
would." 

When at last they had all embarked and were fairly on their 
way across the straits, the sky suddenly clouded and a great storm 
arose. The waves rose mountains nigh, the wind howled, the 
lightning flashed and the thunder rolled, and the boat wnich 
held Ototachibana and the Prince and his men was tossed from 
crest to crest of the rolling waves, till it seemed that every 
moment must be their last and that they must all be swallowed 
up in the angry sea. For Rin Jin, the Dragon King of the Sea, 
had heard Yamato Take jeer, and had raised tnis terrible storm 
in anger, to show the scotting Prince how awful the sea could 
be though it did but look like a brook. 

The terrified crew lowered the sails and looked after the 
ruader, and worked for their dear lives' sake, but all in vain 一 
the storm only seemed to increase in violence, and all gave 
themselves up for lost. Then the iaithful Ototachibana rose, 
and forgetting all the grief that her husband had caused her, 
forgetting even that he had wearied of her, in the one great 
desire of her love to save him, she determined to sacrifice her 
life to rescue him from death if it were possible. 

While the waves dashed over the ship and the wind whirled 
round them in fury she stood up and said : 

" Surely all this has come because the Prince has 
angered Rin Jin, the God of the Sea, by his jesting. If so, 
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1 ま Ototachibtiia, will appemse the wrath of the Sea Clod 
mio ckstres nothing less than my husbands urn I % " 
'Thtfi addressing the sm d^c mid : 
I will take the place of His Auguntnem, Yam.ato Take, 
1 wit! now cast myself into your outraged depths, giving my 
life for his. Tlierefore hear me and bring him safely to die 

Wtth these words she leaped quickly into the boisterous 
sea, and iht waves soon whirled her nway and she was last m 
sight Strange to %m\ the mmn ceased at e き! n， and. the s.ea 
became as calm and smooth as the ipattifig on wmch the 
astonisfied onlookers were sitting. The gocis erf the were 
now appe^cd, and the wtaiher cleared and the mn «lione as 

"Yamalo '1 ake soii'ti reached the c^pposite shore ami bmdtd 
safeiv, even as hk wtie Ototachibarm had prayed. Hh prowess 
in war was marve!Ious s a tic! He succeeciccJ after some time in 
conqtirriBg it,asiern Barbarians, the Aitin, 

He ascribe ci his safe !aii€li!ig wholly to Vm taithfulnesH of 
nt^ wite, who had sci willin^iv and Icivingly saenfieect herself in 
the hour t》 食 n!s utmosf periL His hmtt wm rattened at the 
refnembraoce ci! hei% and ne never alkiwrd hef la pass fVniB His 
llioygbtss even for a inoineiiL Too late had ht Icartieci to 
esteeiti the gimdntm at fier heart and the ^eatne^s of het love 

As lie wm ri; in ruing fin his hoifiewarri way he came お: s the 
nigh pa4s 01 1 to %j%m fogc, and Iiere lie stciocl and gaaed lit the 
wcmderfii! prosp-e€t beneath hmi. The cotiiitrv, from thm great. 
ekvuimth all laj open to im sight, a vast panorama 0$ mouxumn 
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and plain and forest, with rivers winding like silver ribbons 
through the land ； then far off he saw the distant sea, which 
shimmered like a luminous mist in the great distance, where 
Ototachibana had given her life for him, and as he turned 
towards it he stretched out his arms, and thinking of her love 
wnich he had scorned and his faithlessness to her, his heart 
burst out into a sorrowful and bitter cry : 

" Azuma, Azuma, Ya ！ " (Oh ！ my wife, my wife ！) And 
to this day there is a district in Tokio called Azuma, which 
commemorates the words of Prince Yamato Take, and the 
place where ms faithful wife leapt into the sea to save him is 
still pointed out. So, though in life the Princess Ototachi- 
bana was unhappy, history keeps her memory green, and 
the story of her unselfishness and heroic death will never 
pass away. 

Yamato Take had now fulfilled all his father's orders, he 
had subdued all rebels, and rid the land of all robbers and 
enemies to the peace, and his renown was great, for in the 
whole land there was no one who could stand up against him, 
he was so strong in battle and wise in council. 

He was about to return straight for home by the way he 
had come, when the thought struck him that he would find 
it more interesting to take another route, so he passed through 
the province of Owari and came to the province of Omi. 

When the Prince reached Omi he found the people in a 
state of great excitement and fear. In many houses as he 
passea along he saw the signs of mourning and heard loud 
lamentations. On inquiring the cause of this he was told that 
a terrible monster had appeared in the mountains, who daily 



Fhe Story of Prince Yamato Take. 零 



came down fmm themx and itiacie raids m the villages, 
mmurtng whoever ha muM Mim, Many homm tmd htm 




A ytm^tsr ^tpmt nuutmed, 



made desolate and the men tvere afraid to go mil t" their 《養 a% 
work m tli^ fields, in ilic woftieii m go ia the rh'« さ to wmh 
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When Yamato Take heard this his wrath was kindled, and 
he said fiercely : 

" From the western end of Kiushiu to the eastern corner 
of Yezo I have subdued all the King's enemies ― there is no one 
who dares to break the laws or to rebel against the King. It 
is indeed a matter for wonder that here in this place, so near 
the capital, a wicked monster has dared to take up its abode 
and be the terror of the King's subjects. Not long shah it find 
pleasure in devouring innocent folk. I will start out and kill 
it at once." 

With these words he set out for the Ibuki Mountain, where 
the monster was said to live. He climbed up a good distance, 
when all of a sudden, at a winding in the path, a monster serpent 
appeared before him and stopped the way. 

" 1 his must be the monster," said the Prince ； " I do not 
need my sword for a serpent. I can kill him with my hands." 

He thereupon sprang upon the serpent and tried to strangle 
it to death with his bare arms. It was not long before his pro- 
digious strength gained the mastery and the serpent lay dead at 
his feet. Now a sudden darkness came over the mountain and 
rain began to fall, so that for the gloom and the rain the Prince 
could hardly see which way to take. In a short time, however, 
while he was groping his way down the pass, the weather 
cleared, and our brave hero was able to make nis way quickly 
down the mountain. 

When he got back he began to feel ill and to have 
burning pains in his feet, so he knew that the serpent had 
poisoned him. So great was his suffering that he could hardly 
move, much less walk, so he had himself carried to a place in 
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the mountains famous for its hot mineral springs, which rose 
bubbling out of the earth, and almost boiling from the 
volcanic fires beneath. 

Yamato Take bathed daily in these waters, and gradually 
he felt his strength come again, and the pains left him, till at 
last one day he found with great joy that he was quite recovered. 
He now hastened to the temples of Ise, where you will remem- 
ber that he prayed before undertaking this long expedition. 
His aunt, priestess of the shrine, who had blessed him on his 
setting out, now came to welcome him back. He told her of 
the many dangers he had encountered and of how marvellously 
his life had been preserved through all ― and she praised his 
courage and his warrior's prowess, and then putting on her 
most magnificent robes she returned thanks to their ancestress 
the Sun Goddess Amaterasu, to whose protection they both 
ascribed the Prince's wonderful preservation. 

Here ends the story of Prince Yamato Take of Japan. 
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MOMOTARO, OR THE STORY OF THE SON OF 

A PEACH. 

Long, long ago there lived an old man and an old woman; 
they were peasants, and had to work hard to earn their daily 
rice. The old man used to go and cut grass for the farmers 
around, and while he was gone the old woman, his wife, did the 
work of the house and worked in their own little rice field. 

One day the old man went to the hills as usual to cut grass 
and the old woman took some clothes to the river to wash. 

It was nearly summer, and the country was very beautiful 
to see in its fresh greenness as the two old people went on 
their way to work. The grass on the banks of the river looked 
like emerald velvet, and the pussy willows along the edge of 
the water were shaking out their soft tassels. 

The breezes blew and ruffled the smooth surface of the 
water into wavelets, and passing on touched the cheeks of the 
old couple who, for some reason they could not explain, felt 
very happy that morning. 

The old woman at last found a nice spot by the river bank 
and put her basket down. Then she set to work to wash the 
clothes ； she took them one by one out of the basket and 
washed them in the river and rubbed them on the stones. The 
water was as clear as crystal, and she could see the tiny fish 
swimming to and fro, and the pebbles at the bottom. 
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As ？ ihc wa^ busy wasiniig ！: let ck)thes a greafc peach canic 
bi 簡 fwg clown, the ま ream Tlw old wc>fita.n iciotei up '(torn 




Sh^ set ifi Work w W^i ilie Cbuie^ 



her work and saw this large peach. She ivan nixiv vears of aiffe f 
j-et in all her hit she had t?i?ver sc?%?n such a big pcacli お this. 
さ * H«>w tienckmn thai peacli mast be ！ n Kiie ^aia to her ，ま】 愈 さ 
' " I tritt^t ccftainly get if anci take: if honie to niy old mm"' 
：1 - - -She- ^li'eich^d out her arm to try anci girl l$ T but it was 
き":) ば漏囊 :-' 棒 I. til 4 ii€r reach. She looked about iov a. ^lick, biit tliere 
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was not one to be seen, and if she went to look for one she 

would lose the peach. 

Stopping a moment to think what she would do, she 

remembered an old charm-verse. Now she began to clap her 

hands to keep time to the rolling of the peach down stream, 

and while she clapped she sang this song : 

" Distant water is bitter, 
The near water is sweet ； 
Pass by the distant water 
And come into the sweet." 

Strange to say, as soon as she began to repeat this little 
song the peach began to come nearer and nearer the bank 
where the old woman was standing, till at last it stopped just 
in front of her so that she was able to take it up in her hands. 
The old woman was delighted. She could not go on with her 
work, so happy and excited was she, so she put all the clothes 
back in her bamboo basket, and with the basket on her back 
and the peach in her hand she hurried homewards. 

It seemed a very long time to her to wait till her husband 
returned. The old man at last came back as the sun was 
setting, with a big bundle of grass on his back 一 so big that he 
was almost hidden and she could hardly see him. He seemed 
very tired and used the scythe for a walking stick, leaning on it 
as he walked along. 

As soon as the old woman saw him she called out : 

" Ju San! (old man) I have been waiting for you to come 
home for such a long time to-day ！" 

" What is the matter ？ Why are you so impatksoisSlilHtfl 
the old man, wondering at her unusual 
anything happened while I have been aw; 
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"Olis «o! answered the oici woman, %i noiliiiig feas 
bappeiitd, only 1 have umnd a nice present ht ymi ！ " 




" Thai is gooA^ said the old man. He then washeil nm 
-feet 111 -t bastn of w^ttr aad stepped up to the vtttmA^h., 
- . .Tfc M. wni an miw ran mto the Iktle roaw tfid brought 
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out from the cupboard the big peach. It felt even heavier 
than before. She held it up to him, saying : 

" Just look at this ！ Did you ever see such a large peach 
in all your life ？ ，， 

When the old man looked at the peach he was greatly 
astonished and said : 

" This is indeed the largest peach I have ever seen ！ 
Wherever did you buy it ? ，， 

" I did not buy it," answered the old woman. u I founa it 
in the river where I was wasning." And she told him the whole 
story. 

" I am very glad that you have found it. Let us eat it 
now, for I am huncrv," said the J it San. 

He brought out the kitchen knife, and, placing the peach 
on a board, was about to cut it when, wonderful to tell, the 
peach split in two of itself and a clear voice saia : 

' 4 Wait a bit, old man ！ " and out stepped a beautiful little child. 

The old man and his wife were both so astonished at what 
they saw that they fell to the ground. The child spoke 
again : 

" Don't be afraid. I am no demon or fairy. I will tell 
you the truth. Heaven has had compassion on you. Every 
day and every night you have lamented that you had no child. 
Your cry has been heard and I am sent to be the son of your 
old age ！ " 

On hearing this the old man and his wife were very haopy. 
They had cried night and day for sorrow at having no child to 
help them in their lonely old age, and now that their 
was answered they were so lost with joy that t) 
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know whtm to put their liaiick «>r their feeL First the c*!-c! 
man tool the child up in nm arms, and ihm the M wmnm 
iid the same ； aiii they naitwd him M'om&iimh or Sm? (if 4 
irmk, because he had mma ottt of a peach. 

The vears passed quicRk i>y and tlic child grew I む be fifteen 
years of age. He was talkr and far stronger thnu my other 
bm^ «f hm own aire, fie hac! 氣 hxmdmmt: face ain! e heart I till 
<4 courage, anc! he was verr wise for his vcan The old 
coupled phmurt wm very great wh^n they looked at htm t for 
he ^mimi whal they thought a hero ought to te isfce. 

One clay Movminm came to fm ti>ster-ftither a 11 it t%aicl 

li Father, by a strange cSiance wt haie beconii: Iktiier aacl 
son, Yduf goodness to rtm has been lisghef tiian the nioentaiii 
graces wrucli it was yemt ciaily work to cut, and deeper than 
the river where my mother washes the clothes. I do nut know 

" Why/' anawereii the old mun, it is a mnii& m cmrm 
liiJif a father slioiilcl brine up Ihh jv«ii. When ycni s*re older it 
will be your turn t« take; care oi u:s ま》 after all ihci^ will be 
no profit or lorn between tih— alt will he tqiial. locked ま I am 
rather mrptrnti tliat ymi should thank me in thii* way!" and 
l!i-c «ilci irrati kicked botherciL 

44 1 liope yoy will he patten! with m く、 ^md hlormum : 
《* hmi befort I fegifi to par hack yuuf goatlnvus む） I have a 
.rtfmsit";t#. iisaki wlilcti I bop€ yau will grant tm above 
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" Then let me go away at once ！ " 

" What do you say ？ Do you wish to leave your old father 
and mother and go away from your old home ？ " 

" I will surely come back again, if you let me go now ！ " 
u Where are you going ？ " 

" You must think it strange that I want to go away," said 
Momotaro, "because I have not yet told you my reason. Far 
away from here to the north-east of Japan there is an island in 
the sea. This island is the stronghold of a band of devils. I 
have often heard how they invade tnis land, kill and rob the 
people, and carry off all they can find. They are not only very 
wicked but they are disloyal to our Emperor and disobey his 
laws. They are also cannibals, for they kill and eat some of 
the poor people who are so unfortunate as to fall into their 
hands. These devils are very hateful beings. 丄 must go and 
conquer them and bring back all the plunder of which they 
have robbed this land. It is for this reason that I want to go 
away for a short time ！ ，， 

The old man was much surprised at hearing all this from a 
mere boy of fifteen. He thought it best to let the boy go. He 
was strong and fearless, and besides all this, the old man knew 
he was no common child, for he had been sent to them as a 
gift from Heaven, and he felt quite sure that the devils would 
be powerless to harm him. 

" All you say is very interesting, Momotaro," said the old 
man. " I will not Hinder you in your determination. You 
may go if you wish. Go to the island as soon as ever you like 
and destroy the demons and bring peace to the land." 

" fhank you, for all your kindness, n said Momotaro, who 
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began iu g^t ready to go thmt very 4m, He was fail of 
€(Hirag お md did not know what fear wm, 

Tlie old itian and woman at once nti to work to pontii nee 
in the kitchen 難、 rtar to make cakes for SlcHtiolaro to take with 

At ia^l. the takes were macSe and Moniotaro ready lo start 

Parting' is ahvare sad^ So it \vm now. The eyes of the 
two oi<! people wer^ fiUecl with t<;ars and their voicm trembled 

"■Go with ail care and speed, We expect yon back 

Miiiiiotaro wm vtrv mvry tu leave hm oScl pareniii, (thou^Si 
ht: kmw be was corning back as soon as he cotild! for im thought 
ni him lomly they wmiW be while he was away. But he %mi 

" l am goifitf now, 'Take good cure of vourselveH wMh 1 
mm aivisv, Cs<RKi-bve ！ ?t And he stepped qiackly oui of the 
house. In silence the tym -oi Moniotarii imA hm parents rrmt 

Mumotum mm hiirnra mt \m way fill if wm mulclav. He 
bt|(an to teei hungry, m he opened bag and took out one 
r>f the rice-enkes atitl sat <3uwn under a tree fey ibe dile of tha 
nmd to eat it. While lie was tfiyn hmmg hh lunm a di>g 
aJfiiosi a a large as a came running chi! fmm the liign 
He inacle straight for Momotaro, and sliowtog urn 

" Yon lire a rude man lo j>a^s my lield wtihoyt asicii'ijj 
|icrsi?ksion fir&t, I! ymi leave me all the. cakes yon have 
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in your bag you may go ； otherwise I will bite you till I kill 
you ！ ，， 

Momotaro only laughed scornfully : 

" What is that you are saying ？ Do you know who I am ？ 
I am Momotaro, and 丄 am on my way to subdue the devils in 
their island stronghold in the north-east of Japan. If you try 
to stop me on my way there I will cut you in two from the 
head downwards ！ ，， 

The clog's manner at once changed. His tail dropped 
between his legs, and coming near he bowed so low that his 
forehead touched the ground. 

u What do I hear ？ JThe name of Momotaro ？ Are you 
indeed Momotaro ？ I have often heard of your great strength. 
Not knowing who you were I have behaved in a very stupid 
way. Will you please pardon my rudeness ？ Are you indeed 
on your way to invade the Island of Devils ？ If you will take 
such a rude fellow with you as one of your followers, I shall be 
very grateful to you." 

" I think I can take you with me if you wish to go," said 
Momotaro. 

"Thank you!" said the dog. " By the way, I am very 
very hungry. Will you give me one of the cakes you are 
carrying ？ " 

" This is the best kind of cake there is in Japan," said 
Momotaro. " I cannot spare you a whole one ； I will give ¥0R. 
half of one." riV^ 』 

u Thank you very much," said the dog, taking ： .MhHhHI 
thrown to him. 

Then Momotaro got up and the dog follow 
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time thev walked over the hilh and. throisgh the valleys, —As 
1 hey wme going along an anioial cmm clowe (mm a tree a 
!ttii-e ithcad erf thcni. The creatare mm mnm up in Mdniwar^ 

" Gm)d mmmng, Momotarol Yon 11 re welcome in this 
part of the coimtry. Will you allow mis it? go with mm ？ " 
I lie き，' answered jealously 

" Momotaro a!read\ y has a dog to accompanj^ hki. Of 
what mt k a 111 mi key like y<m in l>afi!t 、 nrr on m!r wa^ 

to 6ght the devils ！ Oct away ! " 

The clog and tbe monfeey bcij^n tff ciuairrei and bite, for 
these two animalH a!wavs hate mth other, 

" Isnw, «i,f! s t 《！ m ば rd ！ "- said Mtmimnh puixmg IsimscJf 

お it is not at all c! 1 unified for yon m liavr %mh u creature 
U3 ihiit MUmkv% you ！ " said t'h«? clog. 

Wtial ilo you know abenii 11 r asktc! MmmnMm : an ぼ 
pa^hiRg asicfc the clog 9 he spake to the monkey : 

" I am t iii0!ikey living in thm^ ht}h^ replied the iiionkey, 
お I htmd nf j'-tiiir eKpeclittoi! lo tlic kla?id vl Jhvik, ami I have 
coint - tci,.^! with vim, Kftthing %til please me .more tliaa to 
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monkey did not get on well together. They were always 
snapping at each other as they went along, and always 
wanting to have a fight. This made Momotaro very cross, 
and at last he sent the dog on ahead with a flag and put the 
monkey behind with a sword, and he placed himself between 
them with a war-fan, which is made of iron. 

By-and-bye they came to a large field. Here a bird flew 
down and alighted on the ground just in front of the little 
party. It was the most beautiful bird Momotaro had ever seen. 
On its body were five different robes of feathers and its head 
was covered with a scarlet cap. 

The dog at once ran at the bird and tried to seize and kill 
it. But the bird struck out its spurs and flew at the dog's, 
tail, and the fight went hard with both. 

Momotaro, as he looked on, could not help admiring the 
bird ； it showed so much spirit in the fight. It would certainly 
make a good fighter. 

Momotaro went up to the two combatants, and holding the 
dog back, said to the bird : 

"You rascal ！ you are hindering my journey. Surrender at 
once, and I will take you with me. If you don't I will set this 
dog to bite your head off ！ " 

Then the bird surrendered at once, and begged to be taken 
into Momotaro, s company. 

" I do not know what excuse to offer for quarrelling with 
the dog, your servant, but I did not see you. I am a miserable 
bird called a pheasant. It is very generous of you to pardon 
my rudeness and to take me with you. Please allow me to 
follow you benind the dog and the monkey ！ " 
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" 1 cofigTutylatc you tin surrendering m m(m, n said 
Mciniotarti, smiling, "Ccmte ai:i4 』《、"ri m m our raid tin the 

" Are you going to take this bird with yon also ？ a^kcd 

" \\ nv do ytiti ask such an iiftaecessary qut%iuM ？ Didn't vein 
hear what 1 said ？ J take thfe birct with me because I. wtm to ！ " 

Then Moniotanj stood and gave tins order ： 
" K^w all, vf yuu irni^t listen to ine. The fir^t thing 
necessary in an army is ttarfBony, it is a wise saying %vfiich 
s^iys that * Advantage cm eanii is belter tlian ^dvmnant in. 
Heaven ！ ' Umon mnung$t mrsdves m better than my earthly 
gusi'i, Whcti we iirc not a! pmcc mm.mgM a yr selves it is no 
ea.5*y ihiiifi: m subdue asi lenemv. From rm\%\ yon three, tfie 
i^ff, the monke) ! - and the pheasant, ihuhI lie fiiciHls with mt 
mmd, The oue whci first bepm a cioan^I bi^ Sschm-gtd 

All flic thitc prams ^ecl nat to qimrreL The pheasant svm 
mm rnack a mmibt:r 01 Momolaro^ mkvt, arul received half 

IfuiiKiliirii's influence was mi greai that ihe three becarne 
giiod tiifeitck, aocl Imrriecl iniwarck wito liirn m ikmr kader. 

Hurrying on clay after clay they sit lant cam«? oar iipof! tli« 
shore af f.he Kartii -Eastern Sea, Th^re wan iiothifig tv be 
«c« m for m the horitiin— n^l a " ゆ、 of any kUm. All ttiat 
broke tke siiliBe^ was tiic ro-Sling of tht 5 waves upoo iiic shore, 

N<?-w, the: thg ttiiti the im'ml 化 y .ami ihc plica sani hud c 細き, 
verf brilvrlv all t!i« way thremgh the long valSays and over tile. 
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hills, but they had never seen the sea before, and for the first 
time since they set out they were bewildered and gazed at 
each other in silence. How were they to cross the water and 
get to the Island of Devils ？ 

Momotaro soon saw that they were daunted by the sight of 
the sea, and to try them he spoke loudly and roughly : 

" Why do you hesitate ？ Are you afraid of the sea ？ Oh ！ 
what cowards you are ！ It is lmpossiole to take such weak 
creatures as you with me to fight the demons. It will be far 
better for me to go alone. I discharge you all at once ！ " 

The three animals were taken aback at this sharp reproof, 
and clung to Momotaro，s sleeve, begging him not to send 
them away. 

" Please, Momotaro ！ " said the dog. 

" We have come thus far ！ ，， said the monkey. 

" It is inhuman to leave us here ！ " said the pheasant. 

" We are not at all afraid of the sea," said the monkey again. 

" Please do take us with )，ou，" said the pheasant. 

" Do please," said the dog. 

They had now gained a little courage, so Momotaro said : 
" Well, then, I will take you with me, but be careful ！ " 
Momotaro now got a small snip, and they all got on board. 
The wind and weather were iair, and the snip went like an 
arrow over the sea. It was the first time they had ever been 
on the water, and so at first the dog, the monkey and the 
pheasant were frightened at the waves and the rolling of the 
vessel, but by degrees they grew accustomed to the water and 
were quite happy again. Every day they paced the deck (A 
their little ship, eagerly looking out for the demons' island. 



\ 
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When they grew tired of iiim, tliey tolcl each other motim of 
all fhtik exploits of which they were prmid, anc! thm played 
g?mm together ； and M え 職 otaro found 1 鶴 eh to ainnse htm in 
iisieaingto the three aoimak and watching ftieir antics, and m 
tfm way he forget that the way was long 膽 d ihsit he was iired 
of the voyage and of aoiog riommg. He kifigeil to be at 
wmk killing th'e monsters whp had dom m much harim m nm 

•As the wind blew in their favour an-cl they met nc* mmm% the 
ship 幽 lie a quick voyage, and one claywheti the sun was seining 
tirtgSitly n sign! of land rewardecl the itrnf w ateliers at the mw, 

M^motaro knew nt once that what ther saw was tlie dmiW 
^tfonghaici On 1 lie t-op of the precipitous slmrt^ looking 
«iit to sea, wm a large ca&tk, Now that his ettlerpnse 
wm chm at hand, lie wm dtep m though! wifli his head 
leitiiifiif 011 his hMndu, wondermg how he shotiM begin the 
iitiack* Hh three ioilowers ^vittcli^ct him, wmtmg for mdtru. 
At i 繊 he called to the pbcasanfc : 

" H k a %mm. advantage tor m to hure you with us 广 naid 
Moniotaro t<> ffie bircJ s '" for you have good wings, Fly at once 
so tSie caMk anil ^ngai^ the ckiiioos to light, Wt wtl! follow 

The pkmmm mi mtm obe¥ed« tie flew O'ff irom the ship 
. btatitif the air gladly wkh his win^k The bird mtm reached 
； ^Ifct Islaii^-aul- Umk np -|t^ f psitkii 側 ま き tmS In tm rnkiclfe c*f 
v. まき -聊脆 麵幽脑 濕': 仏 ' 
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and in token of your submission you must break off the horns 
that grow on your forehead. If you do not surrender at 
once, but make up your mind to fight, we, the pheasant, the 
dog and the monkey, will kill you all by biting and tearing 
you to death ！ ，， 

The horned demons looking up and only seeing a pheasant, 
laughed and said : 

" A wild pheasant, indeed ！ It is ridiculous to hear such 
words from a mean thing like you. Wait till you get a blow 
from one of our iron bars ！ ，， 

Very angry, indeed, were the devils. They shook their 
horns and their shocks of red hair fiercely, and rushed to put 
on tiger skin trousers to make themselves look more terrible. 
They then brought out great iron bars and ran to where the 
pheasant perched over their heads, and tried to knock him 
down. The pheasant flew to one side to escape the blow, and 
then attacked the head of first one and then another demon. 
He flew round and round them, beating the air with nis wings 
so fiercely and ceaselessly, that the devils began to wonder 
whether they had to fight one or many more birds. 

In the meantime, Momotaro had brought his ship to land. 
As they had approached, he saw that the shore was like a 
precipice, and that the large castle was surrounded by high 
walls and large iron gates and was strongly fortified. 

Momotaro landed, and with the hope of finding some 
way of entrance, walked up the path towards the top, followed 
by the monkey and the dog. They soon came upon two 
beautiful damsels washing clothes in a stream. V 
saw that the clothes were blood-stained, ana tha^ 
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iTiaicIetis washedj tlie tears were failing feist clown their c-hteks. 
He slopped and spoke to them ： 

u Who are y<m, mid why do you weep ？ " 

i% We are captives of tht Denion King, We w&t carried 
away froni om hosne^ to ill is rslancl, a--iici thotigli we are 
the dmtigtiters of Drnmios (Lorcis), we are oblsgeci to be his! 
sen^Bis, anil one day lie will kill 13s !? ~aiid the rmumn-t held 
up the blood ^taittecl clothes— " and cut m, unci there is 110; 

And their tears burst owt afresh at this horrible thought* 
"1 will rescue ym, -mid M0fii0taro, "' Do not weep my' : 
more, cm!y show me how 1 mar get into the castle,^ 

Then the two ladies le4 the way and showed Momoim'Q a 
little back door in the lowest part of the castle wa!I~«0 small 
thsi Mcifriolaro coultl UaxSy crawl in. 

The pti^»Bant 7 who wa^ all this time fighting liari, saw 
Momnmm and nis- Slttk banc! rosh in at iht back, 

M om ota ro's onslaiight wbs so- immun that the devils could 
ftci! Hlafit! afpjnst mm. At first thmr Urn imd ocefi a sifig'k 
|«ri!, the pheasant, but now that Momoiaro ami t.he dog and 
the rutin k-ey had arrived they wtre hewMcrtd, for tha kmr 
cii€iii!€s loiight like a hiiftdreci so At rang ま a'e they. Some of! 
tile devils fell off the parapet 0! the castle and were clashed ta\ 
. pieces cm Ibe tockn hmmxh ； others fell into ihc sea ancl w«re 
' き 職 ; mMUf wtire beisten to death by the three animab, 
；- ； . v- ^TiiircMtf ,ff,- tfie rfevlls. at hm was tlm mily cms ktL He 
ん: : # ^まき 麼 键き輔 g き 秦ボ^^1|4«^1^,,き《.1维《 管 iMM hm mmmy wm 
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bar, and kneeling down at the victor's feet he broke off the horns 
on his head in token of submission, for they were the sign of his 
strength and power. 




Momotaro returned triumphantly Home, taking with him the Devil Chief as 

his Captive. 



" I am afraid of you," he said meekly. li I cannot stand 
against you. I will give you all the treasure hidden in this 
castle if you will spare my life ！ " 

Momotaro laughed. 
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u It is mi lite yon f big devil^ to beg for itiercj% is it ? I 
ea niiot spare yam wkked life, fioweter miicrh ym htg t for ytm 
havt: killed and tortured mmy people and robbed cmr muntry 

Then Momoimo tied the devil chief up and gave him into 
the mtmlmfz charge. Having clone this, lie we at mm all the 
mmnn of the castle and set the prisoners fi-ee and gathered 
tagcther all the utmnm he foiHtci 

Tht dog and the -pheasant carried home tlie pJuocler. and 
thm 滅 Ci 動 《rtart> returned triiimpliaiitly to his }mvm f taking with 
him the Of?vti cliief m a captive, 

The two poor damsels, daughters cif Dmimkm, and -others 
whom the wkkecl dem.on had carried off to be hh slaves, 
were %-Akm mttiv m their own homes ao4 delivered to ikmr 

The whole country niMdt a htm of Mciaiolaro on fits 
triumphant rrtiira, aficl -rejoiced that the country was now freed 
from the rubber ckvib who- had htm a terror of the I a act for a 

The mi ciitipk's joy m : m greater than crcr t and the 
ttea^tiTC Momoiaro haa drought home witn nirn enabled them 
tf> live in peace iiiiil plenty lo the eiic! of tlicir days. 
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THE OGRE OF RASHOMON. 

Long, long ago in Kyoto, the people of the city were 
terrified by accounts of a dreadful ogre, who, it was said, 
haunted the Gate of Rashomon at twilight and seized whoever 
passed by. The missing victims were never seen again, so it 
was whispered that the ogre was a horrible cannibal, who not 
only killed the unhappy victims but ate them also. Now 
everybody in the town and neighbourhood was in great fear, 
and no one durst venture out after sunset near the Gate of 
Rashomon. 

Now at this time there lived in Kyoto a general named 
Raiko, who had made himself famous for his brave deeds. 
Some time before this he made the country ring with his 
name, for he had attacked Oeyama, where a band of ogres 
lived with their chief, who instead of wine drank the blood 
of human beings. He had routed them all and cut off the 
head of the chief monster. 

This brave warrior was always followed by a band of 
faithful knights. In this band there were five knights of 
great valour. One evening as the five knights sat at a feast 
quaffing sake in their rice bowls and eating all kinds of fish, 
raw, and stewed, and broiled, and toasting each other's healths 
and exploits, the first knight, Hojo, said to the others : 

" Have you all heard the rumour that every evening after 
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stiii^t tliere mmm m og« to ilie Gale of Rmh 機 職き aficl ih&i 

The second knight, Watanabe^ answei^i hiin f sayltig : 
" Do not talk such nommm ！ AH the ogres were killed by 
our chief Rmkij a I Otymnn I It cannot lie true, becaiise e ぜ eti 
"ii any -ogres did escape from that great killing they would not 
«ia-re to show tfiem selves in. tuts city, for they know that mw 
brave master would at once attack thtm If he knew that &m of 

^ 1 nea do yaii disbelieve what 1 say, aad think tfsat I am, 
telling yon a talsebocsd ？ " 

"- Ka, I do not think that mm are き!，'" a ，b ま" said 
Waiiiftii.be ； ^ but ym have lieafd some 0M w も) inarms storf 
which k not worth believing/" 

" Then the best pkfi is to pmm- what I say, by going 
there yourself arid fi n cling- on! yourself whether it Is true or 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Watanabe, the second kftight, coyl-d not bear the thought 
that co' 纖 pani'on slioutcl believe he wm mrmd, so h§ 

" Of course, f will go at oncte and tmi ma for myself! n 
hi> Watanabc at once goi readv to go— lie buckled m h.k 
kfiig' sw-ord and put on a coal of aniiotir, ant! tied on his large 
hclmti, Whm ht was rm4y to start he sak! to the others : 
" Give tiie mm^lhkii^ lhat I can prwt I liavi? bten 

Then one Dl tlie mfeft got ; ; i roll of writifig paper and m% 
bm -m: Indian Ink mi brushy and the km comrade-s wrote 
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" I will take this," said Watanabe, " and put it on the Gate 
of Rashomon, so to-morrow morning will you all go and look 



、 ：'ノ.ノ\ 'く、 




Watanabe finds the Arm of the Ogre. 

at it ？ I may be able to catch an ogre or two by then ！ ，， and 
he mounted his horse and rode off gallantly. 

It was a very dark night, and there was neither moon nor 
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ま 5 



^tar tci Ugbt Walaiia.be cm m% wav, T0 make the clarknexs 
worse a storm came oo t the rain fell heavily and the wind 
Imwlm like wdxm in the iiionntains. Am ordinitrv man 
woiiM have tremWed at the thought of goinij 01st of clows, 
but Watanabe was t% brnvt warrior and iliiunlbss, and his 
hotioiir md word were at slake, m .he sped 纖 into the flight, 
while Ins ccmipapions listened to I he sotind of his h(》rs:€, ず s hoofs 
dyiRif away in the distance, then shut the sliatng shutters clime 
and gathered round tfse cliErcoal fire and wiinckred wfmt wiinici 
hapten —anil whether their comrade %mm.d tmaunim am of 

At kst Watariabe reached the Gale «>l Ra^homon.but peer as 
he might thruitgh the durkmm he amhi see my hitin u(m ogre, 

" 1 1 m just mi llKnigiit/" sa!d\vataaabe to .finiiself ; there 
are certainl? no ぎ 『き s here : it h only m old womnn's story ^ I 
will stick tliis paper 鎖 the ま ate m that the others caa see 
1 liarc been hei^ when t'h«;r come to-iitiirrcnv, aru! Ibro I %¥is! 
late rny wbx home and laygh at them aIJ/ ? 

He fastened the piece of paper, fygnetf by ail rm four 
c^itipanioii^j tin tlie gate, and theo lurnecl hm horse k head 

As be die! m he iiecame aware th&i mmmm vm% befsmc! 
him, md at the same tisne a voice called o«t lo him u、 wmL 
Thm hm heSmet seized ir t>rn tbe back. 

" Who are ym t ? said WRtanibe feark ぉ考， He ！!! co put 
011 1 his hand and grope-a anmnc! u$ iind tuit き I! む or what it * お 
tli at htW him by the lidrriet, A% lw met m m im^hti %^mt- 
tltmg" that frit like an arm— ii was covered with hair md m 
big 講 .ftd m tl'm trunk of a お: 化 ； 
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Watanabe knew at once that this was the arm of an ogre, 
so he drew his sword and cut at it fiercely. 

There was a loud yell of pain, and then the ogre dashed in 
front of the warrior. 

Watanabe's eyes grew large with wonder, for he saw that 
the ogre was taller than the great gate, his eyes were flashing 
like mirrors in the sunlight, and his huge mouth was wide 
open, and as the monster breathed, flames of fire shot out 
of his mouth. 

The ogre thought to terrify his foe, but Watanabe never 
flinched. He attacked the ogre with all his strength, and thus 
they fought face to face for a long time. At last the ogre, 
finding that he could neither frighten nor beat Watanabe and 
that he might himself be beaten, took to flight. But Watanabe, 
determined not to let the monster escape, put spurs to his 
horse and gave chase. 

But though the knight rode very fast the ogre ran faster, 
and to his disappointment he found himself unable to overtake 
the monster, who was gradually lost to sight. 

Watanabe returned to the gate where the fierce fight had 
taken place, and got down from his horse. As he did so he 
stumbled upon something lying on the ground. 

Stooping to pick it up he found that it was one of the 
ogre's huge arms which he must have slashed off in the fight. 
His joy was great at having secured such a prize, for this was 
the best of all proofs of his adventure with the ogre. So he 
took it up carefully and carried it home as a trophy of his 
victory. 

When he got back, he showed the arm to his comrades 
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who mt mi all cmhi Mm tht mm of tlielr h-mii ami gave 
him a great feaet His wottder&I eked wm soon aoked aliroai 
in Kyoto, and people from far a at! near cani^ io see the 

Watanabe mm begat! m grow uneasy as to mm he sIiooW 
keep Urn arm 10 safety, for he knew that the ogre to whom it 
fefekifigeci was still aliv-e. He hit mm that cstie clay or other, 
b% soon m tht; ogre got over his scare s he would mme io try 
to get hm arm buck again. Watanabe therefore htm m ho% 
made of the strongest wmd and banded with iron* In this 
'he pkcrcti the Bxm, and then ht sealed clown the heavy 
feftssing to open it for anyone, He kept the hm in im mvn mmn 
ae4 t-CK>k charge of it liiinsel^ never allowing it out of his stgtit, 

Ko^ one night he heard, mmmm knocking at the porrfi. 
a&ktiig for acSittittance. 

Wl'ien the servant went to the cioor to ^ee wSio It was, there 
was only mn alt! ま 《^nan， very re»pecfabk ir appearanct, Ofi 
being asS^ecl who she was and what was her bu^iatss, the 
oM -w&man replka き kh ii mtik that snc haci been nmm. to 
thf master cii the houae when he wan a ！ ittte baby. 1 f the 
Jorcl c>f tli, fmmt were at home she begged U、 be allowed to 

The mtvmt left, the M wimnm at. tlie door and went to tell 
hm msiMer that ht% old nuc had emm to sec- him, Watt-tfi?it>«? 
llicmght it strange that she slioiilc! tome 11! that tim-c of m: き (ht 
but at the thought of bis yici, rmrs に who hm breo like a fostrr^ 
itKillier 10 liitii acid whcifn he haci nut seco for a Jafig iiiisc, a 
viifj liieijer fcelinjj sprang «p for her m hm heart. He. orclereil 
flic ^mmt to rfniw hut m, 
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The old woman was ushered into the room, and after the 
customary bows and greetings were over, she said : 

" Master, the report of your brave fight with the ogre at 




Someone was knocking at the Porch, asking for Admittance. 

the Gate of Rashomon is so widely known that even your poor 
old nurse has heard of it. Is it really true, what everyone 
says, that you cut off one of the ogre's arms ？ If you did, your 
deed is highly to be praised ！ " 



あ ，，j 



The Ogre of Raslioiiwii, 



&% l was very disappointed グ said Wata«abe t %i that I was 
not able tike the 纖 caster' captive, which was what 1 wished to 
do f instead. c»f only cutting off an a on ！ " 

%% I am mry proud to think/' answered the ol'-cl wciman, 
" that iny master was so brave as to dare to cm off' an ope's 
ami. There is nothing that can ht cci in pared to ymr cciurage. 
Before 1 die it is the great: wish of my life to see: tim arav" 
sh'e added pkadingiy. 

"Ko，" sa!n Watafiabe, u 1 am sorn% but ！ canaot gra.ru 

" Bat why asked the ok! woman. 

"Because," replied Watanabe, 41 o^res are very reveiire-fu! 
creatures., nfid il 1 open the bnx there is no teihng tot that the 
き gre ttmy mdi^niy ^ppmx mii carry ot? fits arau I have liaci 
； i hm made (m purpose with a very $mmg ！ icl, and in this bm 
i utm the ogm's arm secitre ； anci 1 never show it te an futm, 

" Ymr prccaiitioii is vmy tm^mmlt^ ^mi the olet 、ず， nmck 
" Hut I nm y€mr md mime, so surely yoti will not reime m show 
m€ tlie arm . I have only just btrarci of ymr brave act, and not 
btmg 紘 fete to wait till tlie morning I came at once to ask yon 

'Wm^mm wm very imnbkd at the old woman's pieiiainfj, 
but h« »tiJ! perri ま in retysing, Then the old wofnaii 

: " tk» vein swspecl me of being a spy sent by the 

" Hd f al coiirtic 1 do n-o t suspect yem of being the ogre% 
tm ym urt my olci nm^:^ Answered Watanabe, 
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In this Way the Ogre escaped with his Arm. 

wish of my heart to see for once in my life the arm of 
an ogre ！ " 

Watanabe could not hold out in his refusal any longer, so 
he gave in at last, saying : 



The Ogre of RashoiBoti, 



t7i 



Tliei! I will show you the ogre's arm, ^ince ym m 
eameslif wkh to see it* Come, follow me I tf and he tei tlie 
way to his own mmt ち the old %mmmrt Ibtto ，き 辑〜 

When tliey were botn m the room Wataiiabe shut the cicior 
careliilly, and then going towards a big box which stocid in a 
coriier of the ro 舰ま he tocik 'off the heavy EcL He tfaen called 
m ilie olii wciniati to ct まま near and look in, for fie never tiiok 

"What is it Kke ？ Let —me have a gu^cl look at k/ r said 

She caine ummr a fid nearer, as ！! nhe were afraid, till mti 
UmM I'iglit iigainst the box. Suciclenly she plyageel her lianci 
into i ne mm apci seized tne arm, crying with a iraniii voice 

" Oh, Imr ！ 1 ！ m き got my arm back a^ain ！ " 

An*i from an old woniaii she was suclcie?ily trarmfomiecl 
into I he trywcriflg figw ず «f the frlgllfful き grc I 

Wataiiabe sprang, back and was uftable to Jitove for a 
ttionierii, sc> great wm rim astoiii^niiiefit ； but rtmgnmng 
tht i)gre who tiacl altacfctd him at the Gate of RashtiftKifi, 
he flet^rimiiied wiili hh usual courage tci pti! a.n end to hifti th-k 
ixmt:. He seine! iiis sword, drew It out oi its sheath in a flasJi,, 
niiti itki tti citt the ogre down, 

hQ quick was Watanabe I bat: the creature had a nsirmw 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
ikreugh まお rciciC Smppmrcd in the mist aocl cliiiiila, 

ifi thk way trie ogre e-nenpec! with Iiis arm. The knigiu 
gmmttti his teeth with &appowtmml, hnt that was aft he 
c き- u 滅 G*>, lie wiii tea in iMtktm lor atiotlici ofpmumtv in 
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despatch the ogre. But the latter was afraid of Watanabe's 
great strength and daring, and never troubled Kyoto again. 
So once more the people of the city were able to go out without 
fear even at night time, and the brave deeds of Watanabe have 
never been forgotten ！ 



( 2?3 ) 



HOW AJi OLD MAN LOST HIS WEK, 

Ma?cv ? mmy years ag<s itiere iivec! a good olci man who had 
a wm like a. teniHs^bal! grcnvtng out of his right dmm. This 
lump was a great disfigirrenieiif to thec>!d msm, and so annoyed 
htm that for many years ht spent all his lime and momr m 
tfying get ricl of it, He tried event liing he coplc! tliiiik <C 
Ha consulted snaiiy doctors far and near, and took all kmin of 
mccficlfies both inlerea! き and externa lly. But it was al! of no 
use. TSie lump mily grew bigger and bigger till t! was nearly 
as mg his fa^e, and m despair he gave up all hopes rtf ever 
losing if ? and reigned himself to the ihoisght of having to carrv 
the I ii nip on hm fo.ee aH hit, 

Om duy the firewimd ga%-e oiit in his kitchen, so, as 'his 
wife wnntec! %i}trm at once, the old inan took ins, trm and ^et out 
for the woods «p among the iitlh not very far from hk home. 
It was 我 It <ky in the early autuitm, and tlitf ale! mm enjtiyfcc! 
the irmh mr imd wm m. no Iitirry to g€t. honic So the 
whcile iifternoo-n passed qtiicicty wliik he was chopping wiiaci 
imil lit liac! ccilkctecl a goi^clly pile to take back to his wife. 
Wfifrn the ogy beput lo draw t.ti its close, he immd tm lace 

The old man had not gone for oit h お way ctown the moun- 
%mn pa.m when the &ky clouded and ram began to (ml 
heavity. He kiobci! aboyf for ir まあ shelter, b«C thare wan fwi 
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even a charcoal-burner's hut near. At last he espied a large 
hole in the hollow trunk of a tree. The hole was near the 
ground, so he crept in easily, and sat down in hopes that he 
had only been overtaken by a mountain shower, and that the 
weather would soon clear. 

But much to the old man's disappointment, instead of 
clearing the rain fell more and more heavily, and finally a 
heavy thunderstorm broke over the mountain. The thunder 
roared so terrifically, and the heavens seemed to be so ablaze 
with lightning, that the old man could hardly believe himself 
to be alive. He thought that he must die of fright. At last, 
however, the sky cleared, and the whole country was aglow in 
the rays of the setting sun. The old man's spirits revived 
when he looked out at the beautiful twilight, and he was about 
to step out from his strange hiding-place in the hollow tree 
when the sound of what seemed like the approaching steps of 
several people caught his ear. He at once thought that his 
friends had come to look for him, and he was delighted at the 
idea of having some jolly companions with whom to walk home. 
But on looking out from the tree, what was his amazement to 
see, not his friends, but hundreds of demons coming towards 
the spot. The more he looked, the greater was his astonish- 
ment. Some of these demons were as large as giants, others 
had great big eyes out of all proportion to the rest of their 
bodies, others again had absurdly long noses, and some had such 
big mouths that they seemed to open from ear to ear. All had 
horns growing on their foreheads. The old man was so 
surprised at what he saw that he lost his balance and fell out 
of the hollow tree. Fortunately for him the demons did not 
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see him, as the ttm was in the background. So he picked 
hinistif up a fid, crept back into the free. 

White lie wai mthng there and 〜wMd,€:ri!i:g iiripttiefitly when 
fitf wtraW be able to ge! nmnt, he heard the mund% of gay 
mumc, unci the n sam^ of the cteinons began to sing, 

* 4 What are these creatures doing ？ " mid the old man to 
hifii^eil " I will look out, if き ninck vtry umnmng^ 

On peeping- out, the old man %aw that the clcnton chief himself 
wan acliialk ^itfiiiic 'hb back ぶ! gab ま the tree tn %likh hr had 
takeft mfugt, aod all the other deimoris were sitting rauiici, %i)me 
drinking aiiti sonic dancing, Food and wine was spread, before 
them on the graanci and the dtmom were evidently having 
a gmat murimmmm and enjcniiig thtin&dves imnnm^ly, 

It iBacic the old mm I a ugh to see their %itan^ antics, 

り H《m mmmng this is ！ " laughed the old man to himself, 
4t I am now quite old, but I hare never seen anvthing m strange 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

lit was %o iiiterestecl and mtlmd. in watch Jog iili that th-e 
mmom were ttoifie, that tie forgot hniiself and st-eppeel mi お 『 
tfie free 繊! %imi looking on. 

The cieiiKio clue! %vas ju^i taking' a big ciifi of sn き stid 
%vMchi«g oiie of the demons clancifig. la a Sittie wfiiie he said 

u Yoer dance Is rather HionttonotiB, 1 am tired of walciiiilg 
11, I%rii ihtrrtr aiivooe amoiigsi ytHi ？ ill who can cs a«cti liettcf 

Sow th« old riia.fi hai mm foncl 01 dancing all Im fife, 
and 'mm cjiistc an expert in thcr art, and he Icneiv that he mnli 
4q much better than tb^ itmun, ' 
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" Shall I go and dance before these demons and let them 
see what a human being can do ？ It may be dangerous, for if 
I don't please them they may kill me ！ " said the old fellow to 
himself. 

His fears, however, were soon overcome by his love of 
dancing. In a few minutes he couid restrain himself no 
longer, and came out before the whole party of demons and 
began to dance at once. 1 he old man, realising that his 
life probably depended on whether he pleased these strange 
creatures or not, exerted his skill and wit to the utmost. 

The demons were at first very surprised to see a man so 
fearlessly taking part in their entertainment, and then their 
surprise soon gave place to admiration. 

" How strange ！ ，， exclaimed the horned chief. " I never 
saw such a skilful dancer before ！ He dances admirably ！ ，， 

When the old man had finished his dance, the big demon said : 

11 1 hank you very much for your amusing dance. Now 
give us the pleasure of drinking a cup of wine with us," and 
with these words he handed him his largest wine-cup. 

The old man thanked him very humbly : 

" I did not expect such kindness from your lordship. I fear 
I have only disturbed your pleasant party by my unskilful 
dancing." 

"No, no," answered the big demon. "You must come 
often and danceTor us. Your skill has given us much pleasure." 

The old man thanked him again and promised to do so. 

u 1 hen will you come again to-morrow, old man?" asked 
the demon. 

" Certainly I will ！ ，， answered the old man. 



I km m C)f-ci Man L き I hh Wen, 277 
" i bm ； rou mm% leave mme pleslg-e m yom w^ri with ns/ f 

" W'hatifvirr ycui like/* said the «lcl mail, 
" ^sqw what is the best thing be can kave wm% m m a 
pfecl^e r " mktd flie deiiKiii, looking rouncL 




Th« ！ れ x4t iha i^real L«oip fnssis ifse OkS >1iasrs (j おや k 

Thtfii Htild unt of -the ckiiioii s attendants kneeling brhind 

" Tli-e uiktii leaves witn m mmt be I lie 111 osi mf^nmi 
ihmg to him in his positeHsinii, I see the c>!c! mars h^iH ユ 

wen reiT fortanate, l.et my lord take the hsiTip Jrofti I fie 
old iiiiifi s right cheek, aiid tie will ！ iiirtrly c^nic w-mnrro^:, it 
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" You are very clever," said the demon chief, giving his 
horns an approving nod. Then he stretched out a hairy arm 
and claw-like hand, and took the great lump from the old 
man's right cheek. Strange to say, it came off as easily as a 
ripe plum from the tree at the demon's touch, and then the 
merry troop of demons suddenly vanished. 

The old man was lost in bewilderment by all that had 
happened. He hardly knew for some time where he was. 
When he came to understand what had happened to him, he 
was delighted to find that the lump on his face, which had for 
so many years disfigured him, had really been taken away 
without any pain to himself. He put up his hand to feel if any 
scar remained, but found that his right cheek was as smooth 
as his left. 

The sun had long set, and the young moon had risen like a 
silver crescent in the sky. The old man suddenly realised how 
late it was and began to hurry home. He patted his right 
cheek all the time, as if to make sure of his good fortune in 
having lost the wen. He was so happy that he found it 
impossible to walk quietly 一 he ran and danced the whole way 
home. 

He found his wife very anxious, wondering what had 
happened to make him so late. He soon toid her all that had 
passed since he left home that afternoon. She was quite as 
happy as her husband when he showed her that the ugly 
lump had disappeared from his face, for in her youth she 
had prided herself on his good looks, and it had been a daily 
grief to her to see the horrid growth. 

Now next door to this good old couple there lived a wicked 
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am! disagreeable ofd mun^ H も too, had for many vmm 
bttn tmuDmd with im growth of き wen 0fi Im left clieek 3 
anci he, too, Imd tried a!! 111 an tier of things tci get rsct tif 




Tbs? OI4 M^m imd im S&ghlmm- all ilmt h:xd h^t^^mL 



He ht-ard at onc&, llirotigh the servant, of fietghlKHir's 
i|c>o4 tuck in Sa 滅 g the ，讓 p mi Im tact, m mlkd thai very 
e veiling mi a^kecl Ins friend to tcJI him tvtrymmg thnt 
coaeerrsfcci dw of it„ 'The good ok! man tctk! hifs dis^grtfe- 
it ill e rmghmtir nil thai had bapp^rtt;d to htm. He d 隱 ri'tmi 
ihc; plact where he ^oiiM fmd itm- liollow irt ま i-n wliic-h in hkh, 
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and advised him to be on the spot in the late afternoon towards 
the time of sunset. 

The old neighbour started out the very next afternoon, and 
after hunting about for some time, came to the hollow tree 
just as his friend had described. Here he hid himself and 
waited for the twilight. 

Just as he had been told, the band of demons came at that 
hour and held a feast with dance and song. When this had 
gone on for some time the chief of the demons looked around 
and said : 

" It is now time for the old man to come as he promised us. 
Why doesn't he come ？ " 

When the second old man heard these words he ran out of 
his hiding-place in the tree and, kneeling down before the otii, 
saia : 

" I have been waiting for a long time for you to speak ！ ，， 

" Ah, you are the old man of yesterday," said the demon 
chief. u Thank you for coming, you must dance for us soon." 

The old man now stood up and opened his fan and began 
to dance. But he had never learned to dance, and knew 
nothing about the necessary gestures and different positions. 
He thought that anything would please the demons, so he just 
hopped about, waving his arms and stamping his feet, 
imitating as well as he could any dancing he had ever seen. 

The out were very dissatisfied at this exhibition, and said 
amongst themselves : 

" How badly he dances to-day ！ " 

Then to the old man the demon chief said : 

" Your performance to-day is quite different from the dance 



How an Okl Man Lmt hk Wm, 2B1 

of ye^ierdar. We ionf wkh to ^ee uny mntr of sucti imciB^, 
We will giv^ you back the pledge yoa kit with mmt 

With these words he took out (mm a fold m M% the 




There Wn§ n き a ^rtsu 、\ も n ^si Hit Kight ？ i^k- i^a F^er m お i the Left, 



lump wmch he taken fV^m the hct of cltif "Id mm who 
had 4ai]ct;€! s<> well ihc あ 1、 before, and ihmv if ut the right 
cheek 01 the dtl man who stoncl beir>re Him, The lump 
immmimdy attach -iid itself to fm cheek a> firrnl_v a;; if k hua 
gfftwn there a!iv^\^ ¥ anil i«IS sUt:nipts to pull it off %ver« itsek^H, 
Tm wic'ked 0W man, u'i ま^ d of Ujs'm^ ih^ lump on hm hii 
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cheek as he had hoped, found to his dismay that he had but 
added another to his right cheek in his attempt to get rid 
of the first. 

He put up first one hand and then the other to each side 
of his face to make sure if he were not dreaming a horrible 
nightmare. No, sure enough there was now a great wen on 
the right side of his face as on the left. The demons had all 
disappeared, and there was nothing for him to do but to return 
home. He was a pitiful sight, for his face, with the two large 
lumps, one on each side, looked just like a Japanese gourd. 



( 2S 3 》 



THE STOKES OF FIVE COLOURS AND THE 

Lo^ci, long ago there lived a great Chinese Empress 'who 
sycctecleci her brother the Ernperar Pxm, It was the age cif 
gtanl^ and the Empress jc?kwa ? for tliat wm her nmmc f wmu 
twerity-five feet high, nearly as tall as her brotfier. She wm 
a woocierfii! woman, and an ahk rakr, There is an intcfirsling 
%totf m how she mended a part yf llie brc *ken heavriis and Me 
i*f th^ ttrrcstxiai pillars ivliich upheld the sky， both t4 m^hicli 
were damage cl dtsring i"t!>t?llion mi^ec! m om m t%ifig Fiiks% 

The rtAd ゝ name was Kalcai, He wa# twentj-stx feet higlt. 
His bf*c!y was tiitircly covered mih liair, and his face wm m 
black ぽ亂 He was a wi^arn and a very terrtble character 
mckcii When the fcmpcrcir Fuki dk え Kimai wm bitten Willi 
the aitiDiii!*!! to b*? Emperor oi China, but h!s plan and 

was m mit^vv at being thwarted in nis clcsire that he raised a 
ttvtnt, His ftr'Ht mi wm U; employ the Waicr 复》 who 
caiiseci a ipi-ai tltitHi to m%h over I lie couairy, ヽ ftm swatiiptct 
iht: き 0m people out tji their hon ま、 and w mn llie Einpr^SA 
jokwa. saw the plii|hl «>f her sybicet^ and knew it was* Kokai's 
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Now Jokwa, the Empress, had two young warriors called 
Hako and Eiko, and the former she made General of the front 
forces. Hako was delighted that the Empress's choice should 



Y '一 




The Empress Jokwa. 



fall on him, and he prepared himself for battle. He took up 
the longest lance he could find and mounted a red horse, and 
was just about to set out when he heard someone galloping 
hard behind him and shouting : 



ズゃ. ， 




Stones of Five Colours and the Empress j'okwa, 385 
" Hato ！ Stop ！ Thit General of the fmnt forces wni-sl 

He lookct! back md saw Eiko hh tmrimie, riding- on a 
wbltc hotm, in the act erf linsheathiiig a. large sworcl to 4raw 




upem mm. Haia/ お. afig^r was ia.nciitcl and m lie turned tcj 

41 losoknt ivrrt^h ！ ！ have been iippoint^d m the b 111 press 
l り kiicl the: fr リ fit fyfte% tu battle, Xhj yoti dare to stop 

" Sm" % m^erti Eiko. " I cmght to Icacl the army- it - k 
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At this bold reply Hako's anger burst from a spark into a 
flame. 

u Dare you answer me thus ？ Take that," and he lunged 
at him with his lance. 

But Eiko moved quickly aside, and at the same time, 
raising nis sword, he wounded the head of the General's horse. 
Obliged to dismount, Hako was about to rush at his antagonist, 
when Eiko, as quick as lightning, tore from nis breast the 
badge of commandership and gallopecf away. The action was 
so quick that Hako stood dazed, not knowing what to do. 

The Empress had been a spectator of the scene, and she 
could not but admire the quickness of the ambitious Eiko, and 
in order to pacify the rivals she determined to appoint them 
both to the Generalship of the front army. 

So Hako was made commander of the left wing of the 
front army, and Eiko of the right. One hundred thousand 
soldiers followed them and marched to put down the rebel Kokai. 

Within a short time the two Generals reached the castle 
where Kokai had fortified himself. When aware of their 
approach, the wizard said : 

" I will Dlow these two poor children away with one 
breath." (He little thought how hard he would find the fight.) 

With these words Kokai seized an iron rod and mounted a 
black horse, and rushed forth like an angry tiger to meet his 
two foes. 

As the two young warriors saw him tearing down upon them, 
they said to each other : " We must not let him escape alive," 
and they attacked him from the right and from the left with 
sword and with lance. But the all-powerful Kokai was not to 
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be easily beaten— he whrriecl hh mm rod rmmi like n great 
%valei-%vlit:e1, and for a long isiiie they foiifbt th'y&, neither side 
gatomg nor loatng. At last, to avoia the wkarci's iron red, 
Hako tamed his horse loci aiiickly ； the attiinafs haofe strode 
against a Imgt stcine, and 111 a fright the horse re 11 red as 
straight on end as a screen, tli rowing ins 111 aster to tlie 

Thereupon Kokai drew his flir^e-eclg€ci sword and was 
libont !o kill the pro ま rate Hako, but before the wizard conk! 
work hh wicked will the brave Eiko mi wheeled his horKe in 
fmnt ゆ 意 f\okai and dared him to try his strength witn him, and 
not ffi kill a mnm mmt. But K«kal was fired, aaii tie clici not 
fed indinccl lo face thi^ fresh ana aaiifitless yimng soldier, so 
suddenly wheeiing hh horse round* lie lied frrnti t1i€ fra}% 

Hako 4 who lia a been only slightly stunned, Simd hv thk 
time got 'up 棚 hi'% feet, and lie and hh mmm.m ru^hecl after 
the retreating enemv, the am 細 imi and the other 雜 

Kokm, seeiog thut he wm put%mi, icirned upon lits nearest 
aKsatlaat, wh<} wbm, of mmm, the motmfccl Eiiai, and clra:wriic 
forth an arrow ham tht quiver at back, fitted it m bm bow 

As quick as Iightnmg wary 'Bim momed the shaft, 
v^htcti only fouched !>b helmet wkxmg% ? ant! glancing off, fell 
hmmk^ ag 細 m Huhjts voitt rtf arrmmr, 

The wi.ga,r'd mw that Ik>1 h hi.s tnitrrnicts rerriaiiseil umc&tini^ 
- Jrte mmi knew thai there was rm time to pull a き 棚! d ar 議 r 
i; 」 - i»fo« lk» ««miM ha mmi him, m lo save huxi^U he r ず s« ぼ fed 

翁 また 赫、 Bli^fe^v 稱 き'.: きま 聽 hed forth h お wrntd, imi Imtmimeh m 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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great flood arose, and Jokwa's army and her brave young 
Generals were swept away like a falling of autumn leaves on a 
stream. 

Hako and Eiko found themselves struggling neck deep in 
water, and looking round they saw the ferocious Kokai making 
towards them through the water with his iron rod on high. 
They thought every moment that they would be cut down, but 
they bravely struck out to swim as far as they could from 
Kokai's reach. All of a sudden they found themselves in front 
of what seemed to be an island rising straight out of the water. 
They looked up, and there stood an old man with hair as white 
as snow, smiling at them. They cried to him to help them. 
The old man nodded his head and came down to the edge of 
the water. As soon as his feet touched the flood it divided, 
and a good road appeared, to the amazement of the drowning 
men, who now found themselves safe. 

Kokai had by this time reached the island which had risen 
as if by a miracle out of the water, and seeing his enemies thus 
saved he was furious. He rushed through the water upon the 
old man, and it seemed as if he would surely be killed. But 
the old man appeared not in the least dismayed, and calmly 
awaited the wizard's onslaught. 

As Kokai drew near, the old man laughed aloud merrily, and 
turning into a large and beautiful white crane, flapped his wings 
and flew upwards into the heavens. 

When Hako and Eiko saw this, they knew that their 
deliverer was no mere human being 一 was perhaps a god in dis- 
guise ― and they hoped later on to find out who the venerable 
old man was. 



Stones oi rn^e Colours the Bmptm^ jofcw^i 289 



fit the imtmmnm th-ty had' tetreatc;d, md it being rm%¥ the 
€im€ of day, for tlie suti wm settifig, b<?tli fCokaii and tfi^ yoiiag 
wai"rii*rs gave up the idea of fighting 1 niore that clay. 

Thai night Hako mid Elko ciccMleci that it whs u-sekss to 
light agaimt the wizard Kokai, for fie Iixtci sttpernatiira! puwer も 
^iiiie ihey wm: €mh hnmm » So they presrnlecl thems€i¥es* 
betiire the Empress fokwa, After a long coiisiiltatiofs,. tlie 
E き p 睛き clecicitc! to ask tlie Fire King, Siiikuyii, t.0 help mr 
jtgasnsl the rebel wizHfd md to fcacl her m:my agatas! rum, 

，《ow Slrikfiyti, tim Fire Ku-ig', lived at the Smrih Poh, ft 
ivas the anfy safe place for him to be in, for he burat up every- 
thing arcmnci mm mivwher^ else, hut it wm impmm(m w bum 
up kt and s 直-賺 ム To look at lie was a giant, and simul ihkiy 
lert hii^h, lib !ai:e w お * jml liutf mar き! € ? and im hair and 
beard long and m white m snow. His Ktreiigtli v^as filup^iidcitts, 
and he r^m master of all fire jiist as Kokai waK of water, 

Si Surely/ 4 thought the Empress, " ^inkuvu ^onqmr 
Kuk^ft/' Sf> ^!it? «esst Eiko to the Smiitt Pole to hnii Shikyyii 
10 take the wur againsf i\okai inlcj ins own liaiick and coi!i|iier 

Tlie irt; iCing^ c>ti hearing the EmpreKA^ rec|iic?n, Kfinlcd 

" 1 mt h an etisy niattcrr, to be stift ！ it was iio^fle other 
lfia« I' wlio came to yimf tm%:m wlien von &n<l your ciifttpantoii 
were drowning rrs ihe fiood rar^c-d by Kokas I " 

was >!upri^rtl at karnin^ thm. He ihaciked lli-i: t f irr- 
Kmg for coiBing to the rescue in tlic-ir clke n^edv aiici thiifi 
b き m ゆ t mm tti r まま ni with hi'm and leat! ま t wmt itrirl eldest: 
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Shikuyu did as he was asked, and returned with Eiko to 
the Empress. She welcomed the Fire King cordially, and at 
once told him why she had sent for him 一 to ask him to be the 
Generalissimo of her army. His reply was very reassuring : 



Eiko visits the Fire King. 

" Do not have any anxiety. I will certainly kill Kokai." 

Shikuyu then placed himself at the head of thirty thousand 
soldiers, and with Hako and Eiko showing mm the way, 
marched to the enemy's castle. The Fire King knew the 
secret of Kokai's power, and he now told all the soldiers to 
gather a certain kind of shrub. This they burned in large 




0. 



I; 雷 
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-qiiantitiesj and cadi stilcikr 職 s tb€«- imhttii to fill a bag; Ml 
erf the; ashes tbas- obtstoecL 

Ki>kai t on the cither liafii. in his own ciineelt, thought tlial 
Sliikijyii was cit mfcfior power to W 脚 d!〜 and -he tiiitraiored 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
" Even th<?'ttfli yon are the Fire hmg f I can scicia estsnguiEti 

Then he repeated an incaittation, and ilie water* ft ooiis rose: 
aii-cl welted m high as mmmfmm, ^mkuyu t not tfi€ least 1 
frightened, ordered fits so!dkrs io scatter the um^s which m\ 
fiad can^cti thei'n rnake, Evcrv man Hid as lie was anci 
such was tht: power i>f the plmt thai Ibey had burned, that &s\ 
umn Mm the amm minted witn the water a uiM ibiicI was 
formed ¥ ana they wer^ ail safe from drowning: 

S 鎌 KciIciis the wimm was* dlsiiiiivecl w'Wr! lit 誠' 翁 limt ihu 
Fire King wm superior m wisdoin to himiselC mm ii ts mngef ： 
wm m gresl that he rodied hmdUmg toward a the iftierny, 

Eifco mit- t« mml him, m.i tlie two fought together for 
mnm tittn 1 my were well oiatclitd in a hand-to^han«i 
Ci«ihai. Htik£* ¥ who was caruftilij tvafching the fray 3 saw ifeat 
Eifco licgap 10 tire, and feariog that hk conipaniiin wcmW 'bt ] 

IJ«I Koiiiii had tire'cl m w'd 意, and feeling niinself unab'k to 
liolci out ngmnm Hako, he ^aic! aiti^ll? : 

" Ym are t ま》 mupmnimom, tl%m k! fig lit for y€)m mmi and 
rim tht risk of hmng kilkcL I will noi hurt such n pood mtn/' 
And he prcten.cl.feti m vtumi, turning a.way die lieiicl c«f ms; 
llorse. lik mimikm was to throw Hakn off hk gtiarfi atici 
ititfi- id wliec! raottd and tekj hm hf mmmn. 



292 



Japanese Fairy Book. 



But Shikuyu understood the wily wizard, and he spoke at 
once : 

" You are a coward ！ You cannot deceive me ！ " 

Saying this, the Fire King made a sign to the unwary 
Hako to attack him. Kokai now turned upon Shikuyu 
furiously, but he was tired and unable to fight well, and he 
soon received a wound in his shoulder. He now broke from 
the fray and tried to escape in earnest. 

While the fight between their leaders had been going on 
the two armies had stood waiting for the issue. Shikuyu now 
turned and bade Jokwa's soldiers charge the enemy's forces. 
This they did, and routed them with great slaughter, and the 
wizard barely escaped with nis life. 

It was in vain that Kokai called upon the Water Devil to 
help him, for Shikuyu knew the counter-charm. The wizard 
found that the battle was against him. Mad with pain, for his 
wound began to trouble him, and frenzied with disappointment 
and fear, he dashed his head against the rocks of Mount Shu, 
and died on the spot. 

There was an end of the wicked Kokai, but not of trouble 
in the Empress Jokwa's Kingdom, as you shall see. The 
force with which the wizard fell against the rocks was so great 
that the mountain burst, and fire rushed out from the earth, 
and one of the pillars upholding the Heavens was broken, so 
that one corner of the sky dropped till it touched the earth. 

Shikuyu, the Fire King, took up the body of the wizard and 
carried it to the Empress Jokwa, who rejoiced greatly that 
her enemy was vanquished, and her generals victorious. She 
showered all manner of gifts and honours upon Shikuyu. 
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But a!! thk time fire was bursting imm tlie mmmmn 
broken by die fej! of Kokni, Whtile villages were iiemrmti, 
ncc^llelcls burist up, river beck filkii wkh the biirniiig lava, arici 
the hottiekss peopk were great distress. So the Empress 
left tiie capital m mon an she 'had rew^rckd the victor 
ShiS<iiyu f hik! joyreej^c! with all npeeil to the scene o( disnsler, 
She fiHMid that t>iith Heaven and carlli had g お tkined damage, 
and the place was m dark inat she 11 ad to Itqht her lamp to 
fine! out ilie extent of the Isavuc that had been wrought. 

Having asccrlairicd ihm, ^he set in work a I repairs, 1 き tru^ 
end 化 m^rcd mr ^umec!^ tcs cciilcct stones oi live cok*urs— 
blue, ye! low. red, ivhit^ ami black. When she had obtmntd 
thmt, sbe boiled them with a klfitl of note thin m a large 
miMxm, mii the mmtmt became si beaijiiftil 黨 wtf" and with ihh 
： ま c hntw lli at she 《观 ki fr 難 d I he sky* Nrrtv all w 難 rcaaf . 

hummiminu the do tick that were ^ailin? ever まま hiirh atKive 
lier lie^cl, she niouoted ihein, mi rock hesvenwartls, carrajig 
in her tesncb the va^e CiHuainni^ the pmm tuacle from thtt sfoii.es 
4ii livai coiotifs. She hO%m reiicSird llic corntr a!' the skv that 
was l>-rokti'i ¥ and atiohed ihr j-uiste and mtniiai rt- Havirfg 
ilaoe ttih, sh^ lurtitrd her atiention so the brol;«n pillar^ and 
wilfi t}m legH i?f a vcrv lai^e l-oitoise she nicfKka it, Wlieti 
t!n^ was Iifiishecl she isioutiled the clund^ and dc^c^ndccl 10 the 
eitfth, Iicsping m hni that fell wita now ri』《hu but to tier imtrnv 
she fotiBc! t!i4it it qmit dark, ^cither thr Kan ^bt>ne 

tkcally perpIexccL ^he a 食， !aa called n mmimg ai' ail ttit* 
wise #f llie t\i!igcl«m 5 afwl a>betl llicfr advtcr as t« what 
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Two of the wisest said : 

" The roads of Heaven have been damaged by the late 
accident, and the Sun and Moon have been obliged to stay at 
home. Neither the Sun could make his daily journey nor the 
Moon her nightly one because of the bad roads. The Sun and 



The Ambassadors set out in the Magic Chariots. 

Moon do not yet know that your Majesty has mended all that 
was damaged, so we will go and inform them that since you 
have repaired them the roads are safe." 

The Empress approved of what the wise men suggested, 
and ordered them to set out on their mission. But this was 
not easy, for the Palace of the Sun and Moon was many, many 




ぐ ま. 

ニグ 一 . 
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hmirids of tfaoia^aii'ds of miks difitasit into the Eaisf, tt ttiey 
tmvelleil on fo«t ihcr migl'it never macli the pkce., tficf w#tj!i 
dte a! iiltl age m. the rciad. But jokwa had rectiurse la itiagic. 
She gtve her tut? attiba^sadi»rs wondtrfal chariots whtrfi couli 
trhsrl Ihrcjugh the air by magic ず ひ wef a tfnms— and niiks per 
siiiiHite, i Imy set out in good spirits, tiittig above ttic cfeiifc, 
and alter niany days they reached fhfc country where the Sun 
aftil the Mo<sii were living' happily logetiiet% 

Tlie two ambassadors were grantect an inferview with ihdr 
Mmt-mt% Light am'! yskec! them why they had for m nmm 
days 5%eckded themscive^ kmn the y nt verse ？ i)id tbey not 
kfiom; that by doing 雜 they ptangeel the wmM arici all its 
p^«|i!e ifitc* uttermost clarknesa bcifh day and niglit f 

Rrpliecl the Sm and the Mo 側 ； 

" Surek von Ic 麵ず that Mcmnt Sho hm ^udcknly byrit 
fonh wttn fire, and roaciH of Bemmi have been grealk 
damagea ： I, the Sun, fmni it impossible to mak« my daily 
joiirocy along ^ucb roagli foadh—asicl cerlainly tht? M ま. mi cimW 
nm sssae forth at night t so we b^th retireil iotO' prwafii tile far 

Then the twe? wise mm huw^d tinsm^thm ti% the ground 

" Otsr Empress jokwa hm already refmlrcd th-e toacls wkh 
ih« wciniieriui st*wi« of five ct>Sfiyis, ho \vt? beg to mmre y€mr 
Muk^itm that the roads 11 just as fhtry w^re tefore the 

But the Sun uni the Mom sltli hesttufctcl, %ming thn.1 they 
hail h^arf timi um of the pillars of Hcawfi had bc^f! bfiiktu as 
wel! s am 直 t, ま y feared ill at, tveti ば the ro4?fH Ita4 bet 翁.: re 纖暴 tfe). 
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it would still be dangerous for them to sally forth on their 
usual journeys. 

" You need have no anxiety about the broken pillar," said 
the two ambassadors. " Our Empress restored it with the 
legs of a great tortoise, and it is as firm as ever it was." 

Then the Sun and Moon appeared satisfied, and they both 
set out to try the roads. They found that what the Empress's 
deputies had told them was correct. 

After the examination of the heavenly roads, the Sun and 
Moon again gave light to the earth. All the people rejoiced 
greatly, and peace and prosperity were secured in China for a 
long time under the reign of the wise Empress Jokwa. 



THE END. 
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